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FROM THE GIFT SHOP 


Model 33—Imported Leather Folding Manicure 
set; in black, purple, navy or red; 8 fittings. 4.50 
Model 34— Men's Bill Told of black dull 
pin seal; four corners of 14K solid gold. 7.50 
Model 35—Men's Cigar Case to match 
bill fold. 6.50 
Model 36—Newest Novelty Gift for Golfer; 
black cobra grained leather case with 12 Pine- 
hurst golf balls. Name or initials 
stamped on case. rz.75 


Model 36a—Additional golf balls. 9.00 
Model 37—Wealtham Traveler's Clock; radium 


dial, in rose, blue or purple ecrase 























leather case. 22.00 
Model 33—Compact Mah Jong Game, 
with racks. 10.00 





Model 39—Imported Overnight Case of black 


vachette leather; nine gilt finish fittmgs; 


length 104 in. depth 4 in. 18.00 
Model 40—Imported nickel finish, 
perpetual calendar. 4.50 


Model 41—Imported Folding Bridge sect of rose 
or blue ecrase leather, gilt tooled; with 
two decks of cards. 6.50 
Model 42—W omen's Traveling Case of black 
cobra grain leather or black enamel leather with 
11 two-tone shell and amber finish 
fittings; 14 inches. 18.00 
Model 483—W omen's Travel Case of black cobra 
grain leather; 10 shell or amber finish 
fittings in separate leather case; 22 inches. 29.50 


The Christmas Gift Book 
will be mailed upon request 
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Franklin Simon 8 Co, \ 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York ’ 
4 
FROM THE GIFT SHOP 
Model 22—Traveling Clock, sterling silver with f 
black stripes, luminous dial. 28.00 , 
Model 23—Powder Vanity and Lip Stick 
Holder; 14K solid green gold. 62.00 
Model 24—New Sterling Silver Vanity for 
rouge and powder. 12.00 


Model 25—W omen's Cigarette Case, sterling 
silver; stripes of 14K solid green and 





red gold. 25.00 
Model 26—Men's Leather Belt, attached to 
two 14K solid green gold rings. 25.00 


Model 27—Men's Sterling Silver Cigarette 
Case; 14K solid green gold stripes. 30.00 
Model 283—Double Cigarette Case of black 
moire silk; satin stripes, four mountings 
of 14K solid green gold. 10.00 
Model 29-——Vanity Case, 14K solid green gold, 
with two compartments and mirror. 210.00 
Model 30—Set of 6 Sterling Silver Cups and 
funnel, in black or tan leather case. 10.00 
_Model 31—Men's Shirt Studs, vest buttons and 
cuff links in real black onyx, platinum 
edged front; 14K solid gold back. 79.00 
Model 32—Men's Three-Piece Evening Set; 
Bill Fold, Card Case and Cigarette Case, of black 


satin striped moire, heavy mountings of 























14K solid gold. 40.00 
Model 32a—Same three-piece set in Dull Black 
Pin Seal Leather. 40.00 





The Christmas Gift Book 


will be mailed upon request 
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BONWIT TELLER & CO. 
The Specially Shop of Origination 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™ STREET, NEW YORK 





251—Flare back comb for new low head-dress 
in carved demi-shell or black ; , 6.50 


252—Back comb for new low head-dress, in 
demi-shell or black » ‘ : . 2.50 





260—Imported cigarette box of antique leather 
with gold tooling, two collapsible compart- 
ments, cedar lined . 14.50 


261— Imported match box holder and ash tray 
of colored enamel on sterling silver gilt 5.00 





270--Silk umbrella with 
satin border, natural 
wood and £alalith hand- 
le and matching ferrule 
Black, brown, garnet, 
purple, or navy. 10.00 


The Gift Book--a hand- 
somely illustrated bro- 
chure, mailed upon 
request. 


253—Pendant of genuine Czecho- 
Slovakian garnety set in solid gold. 


20.00 


256— Large envelope bag in black or 
brown duvetyn, all-over soutache em- 
broidery, double compartments with 
fittings, large mirror 10.50 





257—Beaded crocheted bag with 
fringe, cord handle, silk lined. Grey 
with steel, black with jet or steel, 
brown with bronze or gold . 7.50 


258— Bag of importedblack broche silk 
with Dutch silver frame and antique 
chain handle. Silk lined, fitted with 
purse and mirror ‘ . 12.50 


259— Vanity envelope of moire silk 
in brown, black or navy blue with 
peut point insert, cord handle or strap 
back. Silk lined, fitted with mirror 
and change purse 4 : - 5.00 


262—Imported cigarette case of an- 
tique leather with gold tooling and 
genuine petit point insert . . 5,00 


265— Imported necklace of large face- 
ted genuine amber beads, graduated, 
32 inches long ‘ ‘ 35.00 


266—Imported necklace of genuine 
clouded amber beads, graduated, ‘29 
inches long . 4 ; 7.50 


267— Necklace of genuine Italian pink 
coral graduated, 21 inches long 17,50 





lifts with the Gift of Charm 





254—Imported earrings of etched crystal moun- 
ted in sterling silver and marcasite . 18,50 


255—Imported ball earrings of genuine onyx 
mounted with sterling silver ; ‘ 3.95 





264\\S 


263—Imported telephone screen of antique 
leather, gold tooling, indexed pad. : 7.95 


264—Imported bridge score in Italian red lea- 
ther book, gold tooling. : ‘ . 5.75 





268—Imported Appen- 
zell linen handkerchiefs 
with double hand spok- 
ed border. each 2,75 


269—Imported Appen- 
zell linen handkerchiefs 
hand emb’'d initial in 
hand spoked diamond. 

Box of 3 for 3,50 
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Is The Whisper of a New And Charming Vogue 
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Bonsoir--Tiered dance frock of 
gros de Londres taffeta, with 
new treatment of pinked scallops, 
tied at the shoulders, little flow- 
ers at the girdle. Rose, Gobelin 


pink, turquoise, 78.00 
cerise or white. 


OPERETTE 


DANSANTE 


24) 








Operette--Dance frock of fine net 
over a taffeta slip banded with 
ribbon in contrasting color which 
peeps through the net, bow at 
back, corsage at girdle. Black, 


white, yellow or 8.00 
hydrangea blue. 7 


Misses’ Sizes 14 to 18 





Dansante --Bouffant dance 
frock of taffeta with an insert in 
the skirt of scalloped tulle out- 
lined in gold, over a matching 
silk slip. Rose, apple green, white, 
canary or a 8.00 
blue. . . . j 7 
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IRIS 

Sleeveless, but with the neckline of 
girlishness, this dance frock of crépe 
chiffon is incomparably lovely. 
Beads of crystal and peaz alter- 
nate to form the yoke and girdle 
and to border the skirt. These 
same beads in a cycle motif are 
edged with ermine tails to adorn 
the skirt. Soft chiffon drapes fall 
from clusters of ermine tails at 
either side of the girdle and the 
colors you may choose from are 
coral, white, maize and French blue. 
Sizes 14 to 20, inclusive, $39.50. 


Abraham & Straus Inc. 
Brooklyn, N. ¥ 


L. S. Ayres & Company 
Indianapolis, Ind 
L.. Bamberger & Co. 
Newark, N. J. 
Bullock’s 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
Che Dayton Company 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
The Emporium 
San Francisco, Cal. 
Wm. Filene’s Sons Company 
Boston, Mass. 


B. Forman Co. 
Roc hester, N.Y 


Joseph Horne Co, 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 


© 1923, by R. R.A. 


CRAVE 





MARIGOLD 

A veritable debutante’s dream is 
this frock of chiffon velvet and 
glinting metal lace. A row of the 
modish ermine tails joins the velvet 
basque to the skirt which has just 
the correct bouffant effect, while 
metal lace ripples its way down the 
front and concludes the skirt! Ap- 
ple green with gold lace, American 
beauty with gold lace, black with 
silver lace, white with silver lace, 
and jade with qold lace, 14 to 
20, inclusive, $39.50. 


YOUTH’S DA 
RADIANT 


NCING 
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JASMINE 

A bit more sophisticated of line is 
this beguiling little dinner, dance 
or evening frock of chiffon velvet. 
Rare hand loom lace of antique de- 
sign has been secured for three 
bands—one in back and two in 
front. It boasts an underbodice of 
the same rich velvet and a softly 
draped wrap-arouna skirt shirred 
to one side in lovely grace. Black, 
brown, bottle areen or sapphire 
with ecru lace, 14 to 20, inclusive, 
$39.50. 


HOURS 


EVENING 


Their gleaming fabrics, piquant lines and exquisite 
colorings elude the artist’s brush and pen. 


One must see them, slip into them, to appreciate 
how enchanting are these new Barbara Lee achieve- 


ments. 


They are now to be seen in the shops listed here 
at the almost incredible price of 339-50, and in each 
you will find the unmistakable signature of 


Readhone {ee 


Barbara Lee 


frocks for women and misses are shown 


exclusively in the shops listed in this advertisement. 


GOWNS 
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PRIMROSE 

First comes the slip of softest satin, 
then the lovely blouse of crépe chif- 
fon with its crystal beaded yoke and 
a skirt of circular inspiration! The 
velvet petalled flower with metal 
threads shimmering through it closes 
the soft girdle of chiffon and adds 
a bewitching touch to this inter- 
esting model. Love apple red over 
peach satin, white over white satin, 
peach over peach, jade over peach. 
Sizes 14 to 20, inclusive, $39.50. 


The J. L. Hudson Co, 
Detroit, Mich. 


The Lasalle & Koch Company 
Toledo, Ohio 


The F. & R. Lazarus & Co. 
Columbus, Ohio 


The Rike-Kumler Co. 
Dayton, Ohio 


Strawbridge & Clothier 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


The Wm. Taylor Son & Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Weinstock, Lubin & Co. 


Sacramento, Cal. 


Woodward & Lothrop 
Washington, D. C. 
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Sketch Box with hand-ground oil 
$31.50 


colors; Ruben’s brushes. 














Mah Jongg Sets (of bone and bamboo as 
illustrated, §28.50). $17.50 to $300.00 


FIFTH AVENUE 
Thirty-fourth Street 





Fitted Dressing Case; black walrus-grained cow- 
hide leather, folding tray containing amber or 
shell celluloid fittings; silk moire lining. 22 
inches long, $85.00; 24 inches long, $86.00 






Chinese Embroidered Shawl; depicting the 
Spanish influence. $325.00 


SUGGESTIONS 
for the 


GIFT 


practical and atstinctive 


®. Altman & Cn. 


NEW YORK 





Chocolate Set; silver-deposit on 
china. $23.00 


Mahogany Tip Table; inlaid 
medallion and line; 18 inches in 


diameter. $11.00 





Walnut Arm Chair, covered with 
English hand-made needlepoint. 
$335.00 


MADISON AVENUE 
Thirty-fifth Street 
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women do you know 


who have too many silk stockings? 


Few Christmas lists contain the names of such fortunate people. 
Most of us welcome with delight the gift of a box of silk stock- 
ings, especially when the good taste of the giver has selected 
stockings just a trifle finer than the ordinary. 


Such stockings are the “Onyx”, with lace clocks pictured above. 
They are so beautifully made that people of the most exacting 
taste find in them the solution of their Christmas gift problem. 


Most department stores and 
specialty shops carry “Onyx”. 


“*Onyx’’ Hosiery Inc. 
Wholesale New York 
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For Her—the glowing 
beauty of a_ pearl 
necklace that has a 
I4kt. white gold clasp 
wih a sparkling cut 
diamond. Shown in 
the photograph above, 
24 or 27 inches long. 

$5.94 


A graceful gleaming 
gift—a_ silver plated 
mesh bag, soldered 
links, Gothic top, 


strap. handle, with 
a jringe bottom. 
$7.94 








A vanity box—with rounded corners, 
four fittings and purse. * Beveled mirror 
full size of cover. Fitted with lock and 
‘key. Black vachette, black or brown 
long grain, gray, brown or tan beaver 


Sizes 8% by 5 inches. $5-94 


R.FCA 


HERALD SQUARE 














Precious Trinkets 


to Please 


a fair Lady 


Cut diamond clasp on 
necklace in photograph. 


HE feminine heart revels in gleaming bits of 
precious metal, in artful accessories of silk or 
leather, and they are doubly prized when received 
as gifts. Here are some trinkets piquantly devised 
to enhance fair charms and to solve the annually 


recurring Christmas ‘problem. 


Flexible bracelets— 
mounted in sterling 
ster. Sapphires, 
rubies, onyx and 
rhinestones—or rhine- 
stones alternating with 
any of the other stones. 


$3.69 








* - Truly an inspiration 
to letter-writing—this 
tempting case! 

Writing case of ecrase leather, moire lining 

of contrasting color. Five pockets equipped 

with pad, pencil, writing paper, envelopes, = 
blotter, paper cutter and leather covered ad- a 
dress book. Blue, rose, tan, purple, brown, \ \ 
and green. $4.69 e 





Double drop earrings to grace a lovely head— 


~? they are quite long and sway adorably from 
side to side. Button top. In crystal, topaz, 
sapphire or jet. $3. 





& 60 


Inc. NEW YORKo 
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trated. Black, navy, 

“and brown. $4.64 
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Round a lovely threat 
this necklace with its 
slender chain of ster!- 
ing silver and graceful 
drop would most ap- 
propriately glimmer. 
Jade, lapis, red, coral, 
jet, brown onyx. 


$5.94 


They call these “sweet- 
heart lockets’’—for 
they have spaces for 
two pictures. Sterling 
silver with 14kt. gold 
stripe, on black cord 
with silver slide. $2,49 


Silk hand bag—pouch 
model of high grade 
imported moire silk, 
curved frame, novelty 
clasp set with colored 
stones, inner com- 
partment and mirror. 


Taffeta lining. Illus- 











Leather exvelope purse of pin Morocco. 
Leather lined flap. It has three framed 
compartments, a secret front pocket and 


a mirror. $8.94 
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FIFTH AVENUE f 
NEW york // 






and observe the care with which the women of the smart set have selected their hats. 









oH 


are notable for their extraordinary charm and correctness of styling, rivalling 
original Paris Creations at a fraction of their cost. Wherever you see well 
dressed women you'll see these hats. Sold at Exclusive Stores Everywhere. 




















H. L. DISTILLATOR AND SON, INC., 417 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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a—Changeable colors in silk taffeta 


fashion a boudoir coat trimmed 


Tye Seas 
te. 


with gay rows of ecru Val. lace and 


PA 
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Peach, rose, orchid, 


12.75 


colorful buds. 


turquoise blue. 


yy +e" 


b—Breakfast becomes a cheerful 
occupation in this coat of heavy 
changeable satin trimmed _ with 
ruchings and sash of self material. 
Rose, turquoise blue, orchid, peach, 


8.95 


Copen blue. 


c—Hostess Gown of pleated silk 
crepe de Chine 
delicate Margot lace, tassels and a 
Pink, ciel blue, orchid, 


12.75 


trimmed with 


Book of Gift Suggestions 
and New Winter Fashions 
Gladly Sent Upon Request 


tie sash. 


peach. 


FIFTH AVENUE 


Stewart $ Ao. 


Correct Apparel forWomen& Misses 


PARIS 








Leisure Robes 


FOR THE CHRISTMAS GIFT 


At Extremely Low Prices 
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d—Filmy crepe georgette lined with 
silk crepe de Chine in self color—to 
which are added ruchings of crepe 
georgette, buds and a tie sash—an 
this 


irresistible combination in 


hostess gown. Pink, ciel blue, orchid, 
peach. 19.75 
e—Exquisite negligee of pleated silk 
crepe de Chine. The over drapery 
of crepe georgette is combined with 
Margot lace of filmy texture. Pink, 


orchid, turquoise blue, coral. 


13.75 


f—Puffed shirrings are the charming 
notes on this lounging robe of satin 
charmeuse tying at the side. Coral, 
peach, turquoise blue, French blue, 


black. 13.75 


AT 37TH STREET 


NEW YORK 
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Envelope bag, silk lined. Fitted 
with purse and mirror. in seal; 
black, $19.00; in colors, $20.00; 
tan pigskin, $19.00; black patent 





leather, 


$17.00. 


- A 


ogany, glass covered b 


1 with six sterling rim _higl 


design silver 








t size bottle, with fancy bull- 
] plated stopper. 


Fifth Avenue at 37th St. 


Boston: 145 Tremont Street 
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GIFT may be almost a blow when it 
expresses careless indifference. 
Ht with the ‘‘Cross’’ trade-mark combines taste 
71 with real utility. It honors the giver, for we 

have nothing that is useless or in bad taste. 





Wrougl on smoker's stand, 
with aa hrome_ decoration. 
Removable glass ash tray. 


$12.00. 


Fitted suit case, with new patented folding tray. 
Tray may be closed or opened in case, or carried asa 
separate toilet case. Black cobra or tan hide, toilet 
fittings of black celluloid and ebony for men, 24-inch, 
$80; 26-inch, $82. 

Black cobra hide with toilet articles of white, amber 
color or tortoise shell celluloid for women, 20, 22 an 
24-inch, $44, $45, $46. 


Catalogue sent upon request 


TL CyeLy 


The World’s Greatest Leather Stores 


NEW YORK 


Dealers Throughout the World 





A gift 





175 and 253 Broadway 
London: 89 Regent Street 
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Vanity purse, with a patented catch, 
mirror, memo slate and _ pencil; size 
5'4x334 inches. Crushed calfskin in 
pastel shades, $18.50. ) 


Monograms (o order, extra. 





Black enamel cloth suit case. Light 
weight, sturdily made, leather re- 
inforced edges and corners. 24-inch, 
$12.50; 26-inch, $13.00; 28-inch, 
$13.50. 














Hat box, black enamelled cloth, 
with leather binding. Re movable 
hat pods. Fancy material lined. 
Four sizes: 18x9inches, 20x9, 18x12, 
20x12, $10.00. 





Wallet with four 14 kt. gold corners, 
lined with silk and calfskin. Bill 
pocket length of case. Black pin 
seal or tan pigskin. $9.75. 
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A shawl of gleaming silk brings sinu- 
ous grace in its swirl of fringe. — 
Italian silk, solid colors deeply fringed. 
Many smart evening shades, $55. 





For surely welcome gifts, sheer silk 
hose in gold, silver, mauve, peach, 
blush, tortoise, zinc, rougeur andother 
smart colors. Pair $4.50. 


Christmas gloves from Paris are sure 
of a welcome. A box of four pairs 
might consist of a pair of short suede 
or glace, a pair of white glace Biarritz, 
a pair of 8-button suede, and a pair of 
16-button white glace. Box $19.75. 


A copy of the French “spade” um- 
brella. The wood handle is enameled 
to harmonize with the bordered silk 
cover. Brown, green, purple, black,$12. 


Men’s London umbrellas from 
Howell]. Heavy silk with ash, malacca, 
ebony, and other wood handles, $15. 





A smart lingerie set of glove silk com- 
bined with handmade baby Irish or 
Filet lace, consists of vest, knickers 
and nightgown, set $29.15; vest, $5.95; 
knickers, $7.25; nightgown, $15.95. 


By Post or Truck 


For the convenience of our out-of- 
town customers who are not able 
to come and personally make their 
gift selections we have increased 
our Mail and Telephone Order 
facilities so that we shall be 
able to fill orders for these gifts 
carefully and promptly. 
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e From famous markets of the world we have 
7 LS brought exquisite jewelry, leather cases, 
gloves and shawls, and many other gift 


suggestions, worthy of the age-old tradition 
that prompts the exchange of presents and greetings at 
Christmastide. Here are a few of them to help you make 
your selections for Christmas, 1923. 
GROUND FLOOR—cf Floor of Gifts 








Sterling knife, fork and spoon set for Rock crystal choker, finely faceted, 
baby, with ABC design, $6.25. $18. A 30-inch crystal necklace, $21. 
A sterling mayonnaise set, $8.25. Bandeau of silvercloth, $7.95. 











mar 
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A vacuum set of blue, rose or yellow From Paris—flower tinted linen hand- 
with decorative bands. Tray, glass and kerchiefs, with hand scalloped and 


jug, complete, $14.50. embroidered edges. Each $1.50. 








Leather writing porttolio, with lock. Envelope purse of rich Florentine 


Rose, purple, blue, green, tan, $18.50. leather. Heraldic and floral designs 
Cigarette case of ecrase calfskin, $5. and old-world craftsmanship, $5. 


Lord & Taylor 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
































HARPER’S BAZAR 











safeguard and convenience 


Each winter more women take part in outdoor sports, and thousands have 
learned that Kotex offers an extraordinary safeguard. 


These sanitary pads are obtainable in good stores everywhere. They are 
easy to carry in the hand baggage—or, if necessary, can be purchased in 
the nearest drug, dry goods or department store. Many hotels keep a supply 
for use of guests. One asks for them by name—no conversation necessary 











at the counter. 
R lar Si 2 65 Kotex are far superior to ordinary pads made of birdseye or absorbent 
{ egular Size, for c cotton, because Cellucotton, used exclusively in Kotex, is the most effec- 
Hospital Size, 6 for 45c tive absorbent material known to science 
(Additional Thickness) This quality of Kotex makes them comfortable, safe and hygienic. They 
Kotex cabinets are being installed in are also easy to dispose of (see simple directions found in each package), 
women § rest rooms everywhere 10 2 - > > ye y 
tels, office buildings, restaurants, thea- and cheap enough to throw away. 
tres, and other places— from which 
ae. (H may be obtained one Kotex with two 
} safety pins in plain wrapper, for 10c. Ask for them by name 
; Copyright, 1923, Cellucotton Products Company, 166 W. Jackson Boulevard, Chicago; 51 Chambers Street, New York City 
H } Factories at Neenah, Wis. Canadian Off-ce, No. 45 St. Alexander Street, Montreal (335) 
j 


INEXPENSIVE, COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC and SAFE —~ KOTEX 
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THE WELL KNOWN SECRET 


| was Peggy’s birthday party and the two girls were adding 
the last touches before going down stairs. 

Peggy was radiant at an age when birthdays are still an 
asset and Janice was a bewitching figure from the fillet of 
silver leaves which bound her amber hair, to her slender, 
silken ankles and satin pumps. 

She gazed at Peggy in admiration. 
orchid!” she exclaimed. ““But—” 

“But what?’’ demanded Peggy. 

“Where are your new dancing slippers?” 

Peggy was rueful. *‘Oh, they’re stunning but I can’t keep 
them from slipping up and down and blistering my heels. 


““You’re lovely in 


A smart Ped-e-mode with the support and 
comfort of an Oxford, In satins, leathers 
and comoinations in all the newest shades, 














edemode 


scorn PORATE DO 


5710 Fifth Avenue. New York 
Shoes for Women 


Write us for style book— no charge 


JULIUS GROSSMAN, INC. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


I’m going to have my shoes made to order from now on— 
it’s the only way!” 

“You foolish child. I have the most difficult foot to fit 
and I’ve never had a shoe made-to-measure in my life. I 
have a wisp of a triple-A heel and toes as broad as a French 
peasant’s and I get fitted without any difficulty at all. And 
you know Lola had a lot of trouble with weak arches until 
she got Ped-e-modes. She says they exercise her feet and 
keep them in wonderful condition.” 

“TI know— she’s worn them for years! I wish I had taken 
her advice instead of getting those others — but tomorrow 
down town I go and get fitted!” 


This graceful strap pump comes with a 
sturdy walking heel, In combinations of 
fine leathers or satin in all wanted shades, 


’ 














Ped-e-modes are shown exclusively in the shops listed below: 


Ernst Kern Co. 
Detroit, Mich. 


F. E. Foster 9 Co. 
Chicago, Ill. 
L. Bamberger 7 Co. Jacobs Bros, 
Newark, N. J. New Orleans, La. 


Phelps Shoe Store 
Shreveport, La. 


Higbee Co. 
Cleveland, O. 


Pedemode, Inc. 
New York 
S. C. Lauber 
Toledo, Ohio 


F. E. Foster &¥ Co. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Thomas Kilpatrick Co. 
Omaha, Neb. 
Kerr Dry Goods Co. 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 


Joseph Horne Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Nicollet Booterie, Inc. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
City of Paris Dry Goods Co. 


San Francisco. Cal. 


Caspari £9 Virmond Co. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
Knight Shoe Co. Seymour Sycle 
Portland, Ore. Richmond, Va 


Robert I. Cohen, Inc. 


Galveston, ‘Texas 


Clement & Co. 
Springfield, Mass. 
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A wholly dainty toilette may be effected by means 
of MORNY Fine Goilet Products, fragrant with 


Parfum “Chaminade” 


Ohe INorny chef-d oeuvre, used in seven Royal Courts 
PERFUME 





BATH SALTS 
The original water softener 


BATH SALTS TABLETS 
12, 24 or 36 tablets 
in box for travelling 


BATH DUSTING POWDER 
The foundation of the dainty toilette. 


COMPLEXION POWDER 


imparts freshness 6 de/icate bloom. 


SOLID FACE POWDER 
for the hand-hag. 


BRILLANTINE CRISTALLISEE 


CREME de JOUR 3 
Greaseless for day use. 


ime ae foe * 
ine quality skin soap. 
V exceptionally perfumed. 


BATH SOAP de LUXE 
Mammoth & ‘week-end “tablets. 


TALCUM POWDER 
in tins or bottles, both with sprinklers. 


FORMALISED SHAMPOO PDRS. 


in boxes containing 6or12 envelopes. 
PATE DENTIFRICE 








in stoppered bottles with gilt cap. in collapsible tubes or glass jars. 


MORNY PERFUMES & FINE TOILET PRODUCTS 
are retailed by all dealers in high class perfumery 


WHOLESALE 





FR.ARNOLD & C2, 3,5&7, West Twenty Second Street, New York City. 
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‘The Kickernick Idea in Underwear 





Underwear that fits:the-body in all positions 


In making underwear for herself and chil- 
dren, Anne Meridie found that when she cut 
her patterns to fit the erect figure, the gar- 
ment would pull and bind when the wearer 
bent over or moved about. She spent years 
in studying how a garment could be made 
to fit and be comfortable in all positions. To 
allow enough cloth in the seat to permit 
stooping or sitting meant a baggy effect when 
standing erect. This fullness was necessary 
but what could she do with it so it wouldn't 
be bulky? At last she discovered the way. 


KO 


iis Pleats over the hips 


| No extra cloth where it is not needed. Ample 
fullness held by pleats just where it is required. 
This prevents the pulling and drawing that every- 
one has experienced. 






Always form-fitting 
In a standing position the material is held so 


there is no baggy appearance — no blousing in 
front or fullness between the legs. 





No reinforcements 

The patented construction eliminates strain 
because it provides for the widest possible 
lateral movement. Therefore reinforcement 
is not necessary. 


Never pulls up at the knee 

No matter how high you step or how much 
ou bend or stoop Kickernick Patented 
loomers always remain in position at the 

knee—always comfortable because you 

never feel them at all. 


The Kickernick Combinette 


This new garment is a perfect delight to 
women who would prefer a single garment 
combining the utility and comfort of a 
chemise and a bloomer. 


It is the garment of a gentlewoman, attrac- 
tive in appearance — well-fitting — covers 
the body adequately and always—and is 
comfortable in any position. 


Embodies the Kickernick principles of con- 
struction. 


Ask to see Kickernick Bloomers and Combi- 
nette next time you go shopping. Kickernick 
garments for children and young girls offer 
a simple and adequate form of underwear. 


WINGET KICKERNICK COMPANY 


Minneapolis, Minnesota 











@ L. T. Inc. 


| np Pure Silk Hosiery is preferred by women who pay more than ordinary attention to details 
of dress because it offers refinements in style, in beauty and in fitting qualities not found in 
ordinary hosiery. In the matter of colors, for instance, Luxite offers twenty shades in silk hose, 
including the brown, tan, and wood shades now so much in vogue. 






There are styles in Luxite Hosiery for every occasion: Sheer Chiffons, Paris Clocks, Novelty Effects, 
rich Silk and Wool Mixtures—all of highest quality and the prices are moderate. 


LUXITE - MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
Also Makers of “uxite Glove Silk Lingerie 
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SUPERB 
QUALITY 


Comprehensive 


Color Range 


Supreme 

for Lingerie 
and other garments 
that require frequent 
washing, because 
washing leaves orig- 
inal tones and lustre 
pbetientertiece 


“Hf it’s TRUHU 


it’s washable” 





A TAILOR E 
- edged silk 


This model is one of many avtracti 
able for Christmas Gifts. The urte 
for sale at exclusive Department Storé 












For your protection I Ok | if 
Ba this woven — ibel | -.2 













| WASHABLE 





If you have dificuly in securing Lar of RUHL St ae te 
JERSEY SILK MILLS, Ine., 25 eee: Avenue, New York v Yo 
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Free Dog Bookl 


by noted gosetamet. Tells 


FEED AND’ ‘TRAIN 
ir dog 


KEEP HiM | seataia 
CURE DOG ‘DISEASES 


How to put dog in condi- 
tion, kill fleas, cure seratch- 
ing, mange, distemper 
Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 160 illustrations of dog leads, training 
collars, harness, stripping combs, dog houses, 
etc. Mailed free 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 2 Bound Brook, New Jersey 























Sergeant's Condition Pills are a splendid 
tonic for weak, listless, ailing dogs and 
puppies. Build strength and health; 60c at 
dealers or from 
us by mail. A_ Medicine 
for Every 
Dog Ailment 


FREE ¢ 


Polk Miller's famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages, 
on care, feeding and 
training, also pedi- 
gree blank, ailment 
chart and Sen. Vest's 


celebrated **Tribute 
to a Doz Write 
toc for a free copy a 
oday - Ds Governor St., 
J Richmond, Va. 


POLK MILLER DRUGCO. 




















Imported 
GERMAN 
SHEPHERD 


Magnificent male Po- 
lice dog, of rare refine- 





ment. Color dark wolf- 
gray, with cream mark- 
ings 

Breeding represents 


Champion 
dogs 


Germany, Austria and Holland 
and Grand Champion, Sgi, Sgm, & P. H 
in a four-generation pedigree 16 months old 
Perfectly house, auto and street broken An 
ideal pal for lady Protector to lady, gentleman 
or child Most faithful and obedient A 
dependable guard for your estate and never 
wanders away 
Immediate possession $500.00 
HOWMAR KENNELS, Secane, Del. Co., Pa. 
Phone Swarthmore Marion H. Chandler, 
1060 Owner 











9 miles from Philadelphia by Baltimore Pike 














GIVE A 


year, too. 
want to give. 


admit in raising dogs, 
them. 


And, as you know, 


DOG 


I1Q WEST 








DEPARTMENT 


DOG /or 
I'll Select Him for You 


PRESENT that carries with it all the loyalty and 
affection that every good dog possesses. 

A present that’s an all-year present and year-after- 

And Ill certainly try to get you just the dog you 

I’ve had more years of experience than I want to 


buying and selling them, judging 


there is no charge for this. 


CHRISTMAS 








All of this experience is at your service. 


lm 


here at Harper’s Bazar to give you this sort of service. 


Liven Arte. 


of HARPER’S BAZAR 
40TH STREET, 


NEW YORK 





IRISH TERRIERS and 
CHIHUAHUAS 





Chihuahuas are the smalicst dog, the prettiest 
dog, the most intelligent toy dog, and make 
ideal Christmas presents { am the pioneer 


breeder of these dogs and also have various 
other breeds for sale, including Yorkshire 
terriers, toy Shepherds In fact, I know any 


My experience is yours for the asking 
For particulars write 
IDA H. GARRETT 
1563 Logan Ave., Youngstown, Ohio 


breed 





English Dog Medicines 
and Lactol 
Best Dog Remedies in the World 
For Sale by 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. 
Madison Ave. & 45th St., New York 


and Jordan Marsh Co., Boston 
Rooklet mailed free on request 





For the Kiddies. 


. 

A Splendid Inverbrae Kennels has 4 

fine lot of thoroughbred 

Airdale and Wire puppies 

out of registered stock 

raised in the country with 

GIF { dollars for malee, thirty- 
five for females 


children, to offer at fifty 
INVERBRAE KENNELS, Bethayres, Pa, 




















DELCREO 


DOG REMEDIES 
Recommended by the leading 
breeders and fanciers. 
Free Kennel Manual 

How to care for your dog. 


Dept. H, The Delson Chemical Co. 
42 Penn St., Brook tyn, N. Y. 












E 


'COSALTA KENNELS 
t German Shepher ds 


H fue both Imported and 


1A 


1 
1 Wins | MARIE J. LEARY 


tt a = 
Registered 
pies usually for sale 


merican bred bitches. 
For all rte, 9 gaan 





AT STUD--FEE $50. 


Greenwich, ¢ poi 














a | 
SHERLEY’S 





FOR XMAS 


SCOTCH COLLIES 


Bred from Imported and Champion 
Stock. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
ARC ADIA KENNELS 


rs. May Thompson, Prop. 


805 Lindell ame nue, St. Louis, Mo 














Handsome Chows for Christmas 
Puppies and grown dogs. Best of breeding, 
all colors, satisfaction guaranteed. 
YORKVILLE KENNELS 
orize winning chows. 
emsen St., Jamaica, 


largest breeders of 
Merrick Road, near 
Long Island. 

Phone 4239 Jamaica. 

















a 








| German Shepherds 


HE kennel that 


prizes 





America in the last year. 


has won more 
than any other kennel in 


We have some exceptional Pups sired by our noted 
Champions Schatz von Hohentann, Ch. Kix von 
Oeringer, Ch. Dolf of Joselle. 


GIRALDA FARMS, 







Champion 
Giralda's Schatz 


Madison, New ‘Fersey 















































HUSKY WING TOI 
Our Own Breeding. Stud Fee $60. 
Also other fine RED CHOW DOGS 
at Stud. Fee $25 up. 


WONDERFUL 
CHOW PUPPIES 


under three months 
Particularly gentle with children 
Finest breeding. Price, $100 up, each. 
MRS. ROBERT APPLETON’S KENNELS 
EAST HAMPTON, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 
Tel. E, Hampton 67 or Plaza 5878 New York 




















OR FLEAS: MANGE 


This wonderful new kind of soap with 
its Healing,Stimulating Oils of the Pine 
Forests positively destroys fleas, It re- 
lieves many skin diseases, removes dog 
odors and improves the coat generally. 
Contains No Carbolic -- Delightfully Fragrant 
Used by A.S.P.C.A. of 

New York City 
An exceptional Shompee for the Human 
Head. Overcomes Dandruff, Falling Hair 
and Itching Scalp, 

Quart Can, $1.00 
The SANITAS CO., Inc. 

33 Keap St., haiti N. ws 











Keeps Dogs Comfortable—Safe 


se — be 1» sac 7 sg if tormented by fleas. 
reven' snappis' ness an Og allm 

them comfortable with BLA ck PLAC Blt 
the coat with a powder-gun. It will kill every flea. 
Non-poisonous: harmless to dogs and humans. 
Kills insects by inhalation. Fleas breathe it, 
and die. In the red-and-yellow wrapper bearing 
the Black Flag trademark. At all drug, 
grocery, Saas and paniwase stores. 








Three sizes: xCe 
5c., pt West 
of Denver, c! ol. chee a coun- 





eo: tries). Or Ange by mail on receipt of 
ven Price. LACK FLAG 
) ee Smallwart & Eagle Sts., Baltimore, Md. 








The 3 Ideal Christmas 
Gift For Children 


a Shomont White Cc ollies make 


- every boy pine ‘girl. Prom 
\ prize winning stock, guar- 
anteed to be satisfactory. 
Strong, fearless, intelli- 
gent, faithful — the 
B finest. longest re- 
membered Christ- 
mas gift for chil- 
dren. Send for our 
bargain list or 
wire your order 
for C hristmé a8 





Box 103 
Menticstio, af 


owe 











GREEN TREE KENNELS 
CAIRN TERRIERS have won high- 
est honors at leading shows. Puppies 
and grown dogs for sale. 

Mrs. PAYNE WHITNEY, Owner 
for particulars address 





ISAAC BLACK, Mgr., Manhasset, Long Island, New York 
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For sal 
ning high 
States for 

Alstea: 

Ra 























FINES 
All ages 


Satisfacti 
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ee. a. their lives for yours. We are so sure of pieasing you that we will give you Fox 
breed in these kennels. the puppy for three days’ trial to make sure you want it. Express Prepaid ° 
Everywhere. Send Twenty-five cents for beautifully illustrated j errier 
— E PUPPIES literature showing training of Police Dog. Suburban Breeding 
rouse rur THE CARNAGEY KENNELS, 435 Hayes Blde., Kansas City, Mo, arm, Belton, Mo. Puppies 
HIGHLY BRED 
1 eRe HEY make splendid com 
» . . H 7 ¢ ib. & » 
request. we will aptivator Collie | COCKER SPANIELS oth Puppies and Mature Dogs a ee 
: Pp panions for children or 
lady mail a profusely Suitable for show or fie! . 
filustrated booklet. en- FOR XMAS GIFTS Suitable, £, shar cris tne grown-ups. We aloo. have for 
— — saw €NNEIS (Reg.) AE) sfectonste: and. faithtul, sale. beside high class wire 
ai E UR collies are farm raised We have blacks. reds, an err: * . rag 
a and bred for both intelli- Seca Weather ie haired fox terriers and smooth 
DOUGLASTON, d sh f . Won- id Chief Crow ° fox terriers ich terrie ire. 
Box 5 _Long Island, N. Y. derful companions. Hand. 270069, at stud.. Solid black: oy terriers, “ te — a. 
: somely marked. Prices very esonofachampion, !n- dale terriers est ighlanc¢ 
reasonable considering quality. uiries goticited. * paralos of Ra 7 , ote rata: jl t 
CHRISTMAS PUPPIES Address: Miss Ewa B, SLIKe, sent ca request with stamps op - “ — "The teed 
8, 1 BROS. & C Z . ~eds. > Leeds 
FROM THE GREATEST Gictanen oan’ Virginia. 90 Chambers St , N Y. City a other breeds 1¢€ eeds 





‘ Tel. Webster 6608 Fae atin Puppies for Sale. Dogs 
\ A WHOLESOME AND HEALTHFUL l . i. aeiean 
R MEAT FIBRINE” BISCUIT FOR - eee 

EVERY SIZE AND BREED Be gian Bred Stock. - or 








S C Oc KER SPANIELS Largest Kennels in English Field Trial Breeding Puppies Males $75. Females 
Amerien. Filty Brood for sale, $50 to $100. ite Noman 


‘Every 


SA ht eR Os C0 





Kennel 


in Harper 


*s Bazar 


Is 
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Recommended 











IRISH 
SETTERS 
REDMONT KENNELS 
Roslyn Heights, N. Y. 
Offer the best stock 


it is possible to breed 
from _ both Field and 





























WINNING COLLIE 
KENNEL IN AMERICA 


For sale from kennel win- 
ning highest prizes in United 
States for years. $50 each. 


Alstead Collie Kennel, 
Rahway, N. J. 








IRISH TERRIERS 
for CHRISTMAS 


Puppies and Grown 
Dogs from best pedi- 
greed blood in this 
Country and En- 
gland. Moderate 
prices. 


PINEWOLD KENNELS 
South Hanson Mass. 











R. FRANK F. DOLE will tell 

you how to take care of your 
dog or if you haven’t one of Man’s 
best friends Mr. Dole will purchase 
one for you. His services are with- 
out charge. Write him care of 
Harper’s Bazar. 





POLICE PUPPIES 


and imported by us. 


sires who now head our kennels. 

These puppies 
wolves. 
will turn into love 





out of mothers who are the prize win- 
ners of Europe, personally 
Puppies were sired by one of the four living Grand 
Champions of Germany, Harras v d Juch, and by that famous European 
Moving Picture Star, Leo von Stenschewo, the two Internationally known 


are husky, playful fellows with the energy 
Nhoever becomes their happy owners will find their love for play 
and devotion to their masters, always ready to lay down 


selected 


and look of 




















“SPRATT'S OVALS 


THE ePRAVTS DOG 


fii POCKET BISCUIT 


SPRATT'S PATENTLT'D “Sir 


NEWARK, N.V SAMPLES 


KITTEN S— 


White, Tortoise Shell and Orange 
Kittens. House-trained, registered 
stock. Address— 


Mrs. Fred Scheeren, Ford City, Penna. 























The Largest Bull Dog 
Kennels in the World 








blood of our most typi- 
cal winners. 

We have some puppies 
now. Males $50.00 up. 
Females $35.00 up. 
FERN LEA KENNELS 


x 
Bayville, L. I., N. Y. 








The Best Pals in the World 


OF QUALITY 


Puppies usually for sale. 
Reds, blacks and parti-colors. 


ETEN FARM KENNELS 
West Orange, N. J. 























MOHLER KENNELS 


Police Dogs, Scotch Collies, Airedales, Boston 
Terriers, French Bulls, Wire-haired Fox Ter- 
riers, Toy Fox Terriers, Persian Cats, Birds 
and all other pets. Address all correspondence 
to 


ARTHER CLARK, 
374 S. Main St., Akron, Ohio. 











SHEPHERD (Police) DOGS 


The Ideal Companion 
and Protector 


Write today for Illus- 






PALISADE KENNELS 


Box 3, Springfield Gardens, L.1. 


Just 40 minutes from Manhattan 











WONDROUS RED CHOWS 


Exclusively 
CHOW CHOWS OF THE 
DARK RED COLOR 
Yoffer a few choice puppies for 


disposal from the best breeding 
obtainable $75.00 up. 


D. LEONARD WIDMAN 
245 Hancock Ave., Jersey City, N.J. 























WILDROID KENNELS 
Registered 


Oldest breeders of Pe- 
kingese. The real Orien- 
tal style of Pekes 
Splendid puppies and 
prize winning grown 
dogs at sensible prices. 
Address: MRS. ANNIE 
A. CAMPBELL, 
32 Mason Avenue, 
Binghamton, New York 

















BRENTWOOD KENNELS 


h class Airedales and Wire Haired Fox 
Terrier puppies, and Grown stock usually on 


and Flatbush Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y 


PROP LEON J. IRIBERRY 


CHOW PUPPIES 


FOR SALE 


From Champion Stock 
Stud List upon request 


Manchoover Kennels 
1801 Green Bay Road 
Glencoe, Illinois 


Owned by Mrs. H. Earl Hoover Orr. 








Boston Terriers 
A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 

FASCINATION 
A. K. C. 107292 
Finest head and expression of 


reula 
MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195 Springfield, Mass. 











CHOW CHOWS 


SPLENDID RED OR BLACK 
PUPPIES FOR SALE 


For prices and full particulars address 
MRS. E. A. REED, Hor Binn Kennels 


67 Summer Street Taunton, Mass. 











Schipperkes 


Best Watchdog in the world. 

Wonderful with children 

This small black Belgian dog 

with fox-ljke head, short 
0! 


istered P Seabed rom $35 up. 


VERHELLE STOCK FARM 
F.D. 3, Somerville, N. J. 














Make Your Selection now for 


CHRISTMAS 


A splendid lot of Wire Haired Fox Terriers 
and Sealyhams. In fact we can supply any 
breed of Terrier—for they are my spec lalty. 


North Shore Kennels Prides Crossing, Mass. 

















GIANT 4 GREAT DANES 


The largest dogs in the 
United States. Second 








¢ ae Stud Dogs. 

wn, Blue, Black, 

" Brindle, white Harlequin. All 

ee registered Stock. Puppies for sale. 
J CHICHESTER DANE KENNELS 

21 Carson Road Ferguson, Missouri 

















If Your Dog Is Sick 
all run down, thin and 
unthrifty, with matu- 
rated eyes, high-colored 
urine and harsh staring 
coat, “eating grass’ 

won't help him. Dent's 


6, Newburgh, WY. 








IMPORTED POLICE DOG 
FOR YOUR PROTECTION 
Carefully selected, large-boned male of refined 


type. Excellent conformation, sound, true to ty 
Breeding representation of Germany, Holland and 


B&AEHEAD KENNELS, Boston Post Road, Westerly, R. I. 





PEKIN GESE 


FINEST AND BEST EQUIPPED KENNELS IN THE WORLD 
Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 

Send for photographs and description 


RS. H. A. BAXTER 


All ages and colors 


Satisfaction — 


Champion Bred 





SPRINGER SPANIELS 


—The Coming Breed— 
Puppies of the best 


W.H. HUTCHINSON 
111 Broadway NEW YORK 














The good old English 
Bulldog in spite of his 
forbidding appearance 


children. We now have 
a wonderful selection of 
puppies for Christmas 





makes a grand pal for | 


trated Booklet 330.0088. aadeenagncdbaaes: 
Send stamp oor illustrated 


This photo shows a well hand Highest reference. Fifteen years exper. Pr > E 

4 8 imos, Del. Co., Pa 
merited result of a most le: N 3087. Kir J Highw. & y gar aaa ne 7 = 
excellent blending of the Teiophene, Bidweed 3087 oe Write me. CHAS. POWLESLAND Lansdowne, 1074. 





BULLDOGS | 


Ohio | 








for XMAS 


Wire 
Haired 





Kennel stands for form, quality 


and satisfaction. Write early to 


ALF DELMONT 


Leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Penna. 























SHEPHERD PUPPIES 
(Police Dogs) 
by our Champion Stock, for sale 
P. A. B. Widener, Owner 


Address all communications to 


LEWIS S. WORDEN, Mgr. Joselle Ken- 
nels, Elkins Park, Pennsylvania 



































Police Dogs 


“ plus Appearance” 
ou can pay more but you 
can't get a better dog. 


“ SUN BEAM FARM 
sy TRONG HEART KENNELS 
New Brunswick, Easton Pike, N. J. 


“Strong Heart”’ 


“Character 











PEKINGESE 


tion guaranteed. 
respondence invited. 
Hic Ona Kennels 

(Miss L. G. Hicks, Owner 

Phone Fall River 2126-R 











Blossom Road 
North Westport, Mass. 








WIRE-HAIRED FOX 
TERRIERS and Scottish 


Terriers. Real sporting 

companions for your 

country estate. 

A small dog for your 

town house and a stylish 

chap for your motor car. 
The Sycamores 
Mrs. Emma Hunter, 
Providence Road 








<>. ENGLISH BULL DOGS 


XS High class pedigreed dogs, 
y intelligent, trappy, attractive. 









FRENCH BULL DOGS 





Beautiful Japanese Spaniels for Sale 


Imported and prize- 
winning stock, also 
Puppies of all ages 
from above dogs from 
$35.00 to $300.00. At 
stud Japanese Span- 
jels Mikado, Kobi 
and Ping Pong; Pom- 
eranians Peter Pan, 
fee $15.00. 


Condition Pills will Auseian ens Police Dogs that show beauty, resents. Send stamp | 
. strength and character. : ~ 
a ro —_ Ideal companion and protector for Country or descriptive booklet Mrs. A. M. Chadurjian 
temper, indigestion and | Estate, a esidence or be seen to j ‘ The Auburncrest Kennels, Reg. 26 Clarkson Ave 
out of sorts. Price 50¢ apprec . _ Special price, $300. Full particu- -s — 128 Opera Place Flatbush, B'lyn,N.Y 
* | lars and breeding upon request. NABOB Cincinnati, : Tel., 6691 Flatbush 








wonderful care they receive in early 


ing purposes. 


from $150.00—and worth it! 


SWIFT RUN, SHEPHERDS 


OME tell us they attribute the excellence « 


appreciation of the value of the proper selection of blood lines. 
For further information address 


f Swift Run Shepherds to the 
puppyhood on the 
maintain that it is because we discard all doubtful or mediocre stock for breed- 
We believe their superiority is the result of our intelligent 


farm; others 


Priced upwards 











489 FIFTH aver New York P.O. BOX 914B SWIFT RUN KENNELS PIQUA, OHIO 


Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 








GREAT NECK, L. I. 
Tel. Great Neck 418 





Specimen puppy 
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Widen sch tient: 
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antiques 


children’s things 


furs 


millinery & feathers 





A varied collection of antiques for people of dis- 
criminating taste. Novelties for the Xmas trade in 
afmusing sandwich glass roosters, Jack rabbits, etc., 
filed with home-made fudge. Nayan Shop, 13 E. 8St. 


Hungarian Dresses for girls from 2 to 10 years 
Exquisite Peasant Embroidery, Cross Stitching and 
Smocking, $3.50 to 36.00. Assortments on approval 
Handwork Shop, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


FINE FURS AT MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES. 
Write for catalogue and discount. 
Herman Reel Co. 

Milwaukee, Wis. 


Feather Fancies, burnt goose, peacock & pheasant. 
Paradise & Aigrette rebranched. Newest ¢ ects from” 
old ostrich feathers. Dyeing & curling. “ee mail” 
service. K. Methot, 38 W. 34th St., N. Y. 

















apples 





FOX HILL APPLES 
Straight from the tree to you, sparkling with 
juice, crisp and piquant! Stayman Winesap, our 
variety, is ready now to lend its crimson 
cheer and delightful, racy flavor to your table 
Hand-picked, carefully graded and _ perfectly 
packed Not sold through dealers $5.00 a bu., 
33.00 a half-bu. (delivered free in the first two par- 

cel post zones). Address 
S. C, Eshleman, Growe 


er 
Box B McKnightstown, Pa. 








art linen 





Christmas cards 





gifts 





CHRISTMAS CARDS OF STRIKING INDI- 
VIDUALITY. New designs for 1923 are now ready 
We suggest Te. orders early. 
Dreka Co 21 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


PEGGY DEUTZ, Inc. 

40 W. 57th St., New York 
Imported novelties for wedding, engagement 2nd 
birthday gifts, as well as gifts for all other occasions 





PERSONAL ENGRAV ED CHRISTMAS CARDS 
exclusive designs, magnificent assortment delivered 
anywhere. Everett-Waddey Co., 7 So. Lith St., 
Richmond, Va. Send for samples at once. 

Christmas and New Year Personal Greeting 
Cards and Monogrammed Playing Cards. Samples 
and prices upon request. Peter Paul and Son, Inc., 
256 Delaware Avenue, Buffalo, New York. 

15 ASSORTED, STEEL ENGRAVED CHRIST- 
MAS CARDS, $1.00. You pay 15 cents each else- 
where for same cards. Cash with order. Virginia 
















HANDMADE FRENCH NOVELTIES 
Excellent for Christmas Gifts 
Sofa cushions, lamp shades, dolls, etc. 





Paul Arlington, Inc., 107 W. 48 St., New York. 
ANN DOUGHTY GALLERIES, 17 W. 50, N. Y. 


distinctive hand-wrought 
_Especially featuring un- 
You are invited to call. 


Unique and highly 
silverware and jewelry. 
usual gifts for men. 








gifts (wholesale) 











miscellaneous 


SLENDERNESS ACQUIRED 
Through Subtle Dressing. We understand the Art” 
and give it to you by =. Helen Hammersley, 437 ; 
Christopher St., New Yo 





Pits tO RE, 











patterns 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and 

Children’s Garments: picture or description: rea- 

sonable pilose, perfect fit. Mail orders a spe aime 
Mrs. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., N. Y. 





Ka seston 5 








permanent hair wave 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert > 
personal attention for a permanent weve: ; 
tively no frizz or kink. 

590-592 Fifth Avenue. Phone phn 7615. 


WILFRED SYSTEM OF PERMANENT WAV- 
ing. Ret service ves most moderate prices. Best — 
esta 











HOUS“ HOLD AND DECORATIVE LINENS. | Stationery Co., Dept. H, Richmond, Va. | 

Buy direct from Importers at exceptionally low e 

ices. Berman & Barrett, 10 East 47th. Take | . _ | WHOLESALE ONLY—Distinctive objects of 

Elevator to first floor | corsets moderate price including Old Ww orld and American 
Pottery—Metal—Fabric—W ood—Glass—5 floors 

WATCH An ever changing variety of ex- MME. S. SCHWARTZ at Charles Hall, Inc., 18 West 23rd St., New York. 

EVERY traordinary shops and services ap- Custom-made and all novelties in C orsets for the 

ISSUE pears in this department | Woman of fashion E. 47th St., now 








arts & decorations 





DEC ORA TIONS FOR THE 


TOWN OR COUNTRY HOUSE 
DARNLEY, INC. 
395 Madison Ave., at 47 St., N. Y. 








Forme — 11 
: l. 


36 W. 57th St., New York. el. 1552 Murray Hill. 





gowns bought 





dentine 


Mr. & Mrs. SADLER’S DANCING ACADEMY 
Tango and all modern steps 

Private lessons daily, classes ery 

2786 Broadway‘(near 107th St.), Academy 1581 





evening 





ARE YOU INTERESTED IN SAVING ON 
Oriental Rugs and House salen ings If so, see 
W. H. IVERSEN 
347 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City Tel. Ashland 6691 








auction bridge and mah jong 





MAH JONG INSTRUCTION by Expert native 


Chipese at your home Mah Jong sets for sale 
Oriental Jewelry and Art Objects Wing & Co., 
<“hinese Importers, 235 5th Ave., N. Y 








beauty & health 


Permanently Attractive aero & Lashes. 
Darken them with Coloura! Adds winsome ex- 
pression. Won't wash off. $1.20 ppd treatment 50c 
at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th St. and 34 W. 46th St., N 








MME. JULIAN’S HAIR DESTROYER perma- 
nently eradicates all superfluous a (with roots) 
No electricity or poison. Stoc test 50 ye ars 
Mme. Julian 4 West 17th &., N. ¥. 





MADAME BERTHE'S ZIP positively destroys 
hair with root. No electricity or caustics. Free dem- 
onstration at office. Write for booklet Mme 
Berthe, Specialist, Dept. SA, 562 5th Ave. N. Y. 


CHEEKS LIFTED PERFECTLY. 
Wrinkles smoothed out, contour restored at once 
Device worn concealed by_ hair Book H_ free 
The Faceaid Studios, 1482 Broadway, New York 





SAGGING 


FLORENCE DOUGHT Y—Dancing Instruction 
Erivate Lessons by Appointment 
Studic Madison Ave., New York. 
Vande rbiit 6723 Hours 10 to 7 
ETUDE de DANSE 
TANGO- MODE aRN DANCES 
PRIV ATE AND CL: INS 
26 W. 47 St., N. Y. ¢ 





Tel 











TION 
Tel. Bryant 4562 


LOUISE MORGAN 

Latest Tango, Fox Trot, Valtz, Children’s Classes 
in Ballet, Interpretiy e, cial evening subse ription 
dances. 3 Vv 2nd. ‘ft , N. Y., Endicott 6867. 

















dress accessories 





the guard of 
imply attach tothe gown. 
Sold _in black, white and 

. SW. 435t.. N.Y. 


MIADA LINGERIE GUARDS— 
neatness and security. S 
Holds ribbon in pk 
flesh. Ten pairs, $1.00. Miada Co. 

















dress forms 


PNEUFORM—The Pneumatie Dress Form. Gowns 
fitted without personal try-on. Inflated in fitted 
lining, gives exact figure. Fitted Linings. Pneu- 
form, 16 West 46th st.. N. Y. Bryant 5338. 











employment agency 


MISS BRINKLEY, 507 Fifth Ave., New York. 
We open houses, clean and put in order 
for occupancy 
supplies competent 





The office household service 





MME, MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 years. Per- 
manently removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, ete 
Muscles tightened. Endorsed by known physicians 
One address; 50 W. 49th St., N. Y. Bryant 9426 





Rejuvenation of Figure and face Youthful 
appearance regained by latest scientific methods 
superfluous flesh reduced and facial muscles 
revitalized. Dr. Kilb, 565-5th Ave. Vand. 6226 








rhe Original Mme. Julia Mays Treatments 
for perm. removing wrinkles, freckles, scars, tight'n'g 
muscles, given only at MY one address, 50 West 49th 
t..N.Y. Bryant 9426. Bkit. Physicians’ endorsement. 


USEDR. BERRY'S KREMOLA, THE WORLD'S 
greatest beautifier. Removes tan, moth patches, 
aeares sallow or muddy complexion, $1.2 25 post paid. 
Dr. ¢ i. Berry Co., 2976 Michigan Ave. , Chicago. 








lexol, beautifying face cream brings clear, rosy 
c — »lexion, corrects poor skin conditions, removes 
biackheads and pimples. Free sample. Halsey Bros., 
itt N. Wabash Ave., Dept. 20-79, Chicago. 





Beautiful Nails—eight months—Fifty Cents. 
An eight months’ supply of Empress Nail Gloss and 
Nail Gloss Remover only 50c at your dealer or 
direct A single stroke—no buffing—gives a deli- 
eate flesh tint waterproof luster that will last 2 
weeks or send 10¢ for a liberal sample. 


$10 Eighth Ave., New York City. 








beauty school 





STUDY HAIRDRESSING, Manicuring and all 





fancy dress & costurnes 





BROADWAY THEATRICAL — 
Original ideas for Bal Masque 
Costumes to order or for rent 

Phone Bryant 3440 116 W. 48th St.. N. ¥. Cc. 


co. 








flesh reduction 


SUPERFLUOUS FLESH REDUCED by modern 
scientific method, without payment until reduction, 
if desired. Dr. R. Newman, Licensed Physician, 
286 5th Avenue (near 30th St.), New York 

DR. HELEN PARKINSON has opened her new 
establishment for reducing superfluous flesh. Elec- 
tric light baths, reducti-cycle, colonic irrigation, 
etc. 8S East 41st St.. New York City. 








| 





| 


MME. NAFTAL 

Pays highest cash value for fine 

mis.it or slightly used evening, 

street and dinner costumes. 

Also for furs, diamonds, omens, 

silverware, furniture and r 
Promptness and liberal payment our motto. 
69 West 45th Street. Tel. 670 Bryant. 





TEL. BRYANT 1376. WE PAY CASH AT ONCE 
for Used Gowns, Suits, Wraps, Furs, Diamonds, Jew- 
elry, Silverware. Highest prices guaranteed. Write, 
phone, send. Mme. Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N. Y 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID 
for your Gowns, Wraps, ete. 
MISS DUFF, 151 West 46th St. 
Bryant 8247. 








SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St., 
New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks, 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 








hair coloring 


GRAY HAIR BANISHED IN 15 MINUTES. 
Inecto Rapid gives permanent color and perfect 
texture. Particulars mailed. Daily demonstrations. 
Inecto Salons, 33-35 West 46th St., New York City. 


LOOK YOUR BEST— Pokorney’s hair color- 
ing (henna shampoo). Ybox. Hair dyeing, ap- 
plication on premises. Transformations, Switches, 
ete. Pokorney, 50 East 34th St., New York City 

















hair goods 


MANUEL — THE ORIGINATOR OF THE 
Modern Transformation and the Sight-Proof Part 
Specialist in all kinds of hair goods. Booklet on 
request. Manuel, 29 East 48th St., New York 











hosiery repairing 





We Specialize in REPAIRING French Sheer 
Hose. Runs & Pull Threads repaired on all makes 
of silk hosiery & made to look like new. Lenox 
Hosiery Repair Service, 2 West 47th St., N. Y. 


hotels 


HOTEL ST. JAMES, Times Sq. off Broadway. 
109 W. 45th St., 4 min. walk to 40 theatres and all 
principal shops. Much favored by women traveling 
without escort. W. Johnson Quinn, Pres. 


HOTEL HARGRAVE, West 72nd St., bet. Broad- 

way and Columbus Ave., N. Y. 1 block to Central 
Park. Comfort, refinement & BL. combined with 
mod. rates. Send for bkIt. Eugene Cable, Mgr. 

















CAMILLA ABSORBS FAT. = slenderizing cream, 
medicinally safe: approved : dainty, 
coolias. effective. Pisin wrapper, ; ) 
CamillaPreps.Inc.,P.O.Box10, Sta.H., Dpt.FF., 
SLENDERIZE THE FERROL WAY 
By Rubbing in an Ounce a Day 
On Just the Parts that Cause Dismay. 
50 Bottle, 3 for $10. Ferrol, 200 W. 72 St., 














jewelry bought 


CASH FOR JEWELRY. Diamonds, Gems, Gol ! 
Silver, new or broken. Prices now exc: »ptionally 
high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45th 
Street, N. Y. C. Tel. Bryant 670. 








SEANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand Opera’ star, 
tells how she reduced her flesh without drugs, diet- 
ing or exercising. Write for free book. Address 
Blanche Arral, Inc., Dept. E, 500 5th Ave., N 

ANNA G. SCHMIDT, REJUVENATION 
Lose 1 to 4 pounds per treatment. Look and feel 
years younger. Results Guaranteed. 

204 Madison Ave 


Marvelous New Way to Take Off Unsightly Fat 
Ambassador Reducing Method Secret of Parisian 














branches of Beauty work. Have your own protit- Beauty Specialists Works on New Principle. Amaz- 
able business. New classes now forming. Hudson ing Results. Mme. Jeannette, Dept. D, 249 
School of Beauty Culture. Auburn, N. Y W. 348t.. N. Y.-C 

FINLAND! A HEALTH STUDIO. Reduces 


business opportunity 





LADY, with entree into best social strata, who thru 
circumstances, is sufficiently enterprising to capital- 
z* her connection, can associate herself in our ex- 
elusive imported household art lace and linen dept 
Her remuneration thru commissions will be most 
attractive without reflection on her own social posi- 
tion Answers confidential Address Where to 
Shop” Department, Harper's Bazar 





nd successfully treats sciatica and neuritis: 
ge.Colon irrigation, electric light 
5th St., Phone Murray Hill 3068 


weight a 
gymnasts and ma 
baths, ete E. 







Randolph J. Trabert Co., formerly with Black, 
Starr & Frost. Jewel Brokers and Authorized Ap- 
praisers. Jewels purchased from estates and individ- 
uals. Guaranty Trust Co. Bldg.,5225thAve., Rm.506. 


SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, 
pawn tekets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. 

146 West 23rd Street, New York. 











blish t in New Yo 
‘Circle 10220. — 


pis York. 
MARIO & FREDERICK, Inc., Permanent Wave _ 
Specialists, formerly with C. Nestle Co. W illgive you © 
renee expert attention, the result being the dupli- ~ 
cate ofalarge natural wave. 17 E. 48th St. Vand. 6807 } 


MADAME LOUISE BERTHELON 
cs years with Nestle. Up-to-date methods. Careful 
or’ Reasonable rates. pa Hill 276s. 
3s East 49th Street near Park Ave 


755 § Seventh Avenue, 











PAUL’S PERSONAL SERVICE 
Lanoil or any method eee 


Any size wave—no frizz: no 
Guaranteed” work. 586 Fifth Ave. {be m 48th). 
Entire head 


PERMANENT WAVE, oil or steam. 
$15. Nestle Lan-oil system guaranteed. Single curl 
50e. Guaranteed six mths. Mayflower Beauty 
Shop, Inc., 435 Fifth Ave., (39th St.), Van. 1176. 

















plaiting & buttons 


HEMSTITCHING: 
curved. 

Plaiting; 
Mailservice. € 





Plain, picot edge, zigzag. 
Buttons latest styles, using your material 
ail styles. Iry cleaning: fancy dyeing. 
Catalog. Sadleir, 17 West 34th St., N.Y. 








shoes 


grey Shop “fits the narrow heel"’ in sizes 1 

10, AAAA to E,. French and English models in 
street and evening footwear. Send for Catalog HS. 
Fit guaranteed. 714 5th Ave., New York. 


SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and American 
models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all leathers. 
Best for high insteps. Send for ‘Catalogue “H.’ 

J. Glassberg, 225 West 42nd Street, New York City. 


SUPREME FOOT COMFORT! ! Pediformes are 
scientifically correct, giving health and comfort by 
carrying the weight on outside of feet, taking strain 
from arches and tired muscles. A rare combination 
of Quality, Workmanship, Style and Comfort. Foot 
Freedom by mail for the entire Family. PEDI- 
FOR-ME, America’s Most Popular Shoe, 36 
West 36th St., N. Y. 244 Livingston St., Brooklyn 


SHOES MADE TO ORDER. Slippers ante. to 
order to match your gown within one week. Any 
design, color, material or combination, $12. er 3 
Theatrical Boot Shop, 845 8th Ave. (51st), N. Y. 























shopping peminnisaniite 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York enaeen: 
will shop with you or send anything to 

Services free. Send for Bullet ‘in. 
366 Fifth’Av enue, New Y: “ork City. 


MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart New York 

Shopper. Will buy any Oe for you or with you. 
No charge. Prompt service. References. 

306 West 99th St. Phone Riverside 9 9132. 


ADELINE N. BAKER acts as your personal repre- 
sentative in all New York shopping. Services free 
of charge. References. 356 West 145 Street. 
New York City. 














FADS AND FANCIES 
Importers—437 5th Ave. 
Will c me for you or with you. 

charge for service. 








‘Seanomers 


ny ee STATIONERS i 
edding Invitations of apt ges | 
Engrav red by hand on the finest quality of papers 
21 "Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 











wedding stationery 





ladies’ hand bags 


EXCLUSIVE MODELS MADE TO ORDER. 
Recovering and relining a specialty. Send for cata- 
logue and prices. William Nibur, 2432 Broadway. 
Tel. No. 1518 Schuyler. 





EVERETT-WADDEY CO. for a generation has 
insured highest quality engraved Weddi Invita- 
tions at reasonable prices. Book of edding 
Etiquette free. 7S. 11th St., Richmond, Va. 

100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $13.50 or 
invitations, hand engraved. 2 sets of envelopes. 
100 Calling Cards, $2.75. Write 
B. Ott Engraving Co., 1036 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. 








furniture & housefurnishings 


ladies’ tailor 








Bedroom, Dining-room & Living-room Furni- 
ture, direct from factory at remarkable savings. 
Tremendous stocks: beautiful displays Ma us 
when in New York. Ruder Bros., 18 E. 48th St., N.Y. 


D. VELTRY—LADIES’ TAILOR AND FUR- 
rier, at 425 5th Ave., announces fall models ready 
for inspection. Furs, new and remodeled, at special 
prices. 15°, discount for Harper's Bazar mention. 











candies 





NANCY BRAGG'S Peerless Pilgrim Sweets. 
Onsale and by post at THE COMMISSION SHOP, 
s E. 47th Street, New York, One-half Ib. to five 
lb. boxes 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS. 
Beautiful, practical gift for every occasion. Made 
only to order. lllus. catalog H in colors sent ot. 
request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind 
ALNWICK BEDSPREADS. Exquisite old designs 
worked by hand on durable material. Need no iron- 
ing. Made to measure, no extra charge. Assortment 
on approval. H andwork Shop, Poughkeepsie, N.Y 








woven name tapes (personal) 


CASH’'S WOVEN NAMES. Save a losses 
3 doz. $1.50, 6 doz, $2.00, 12 gos Zz. $3. —4 
Write for samples. J. & J. Cash, In 

2023 Chestnut Street. South Norwalk, “Conn. 








maids’ uniforms 





yarns 





Hosen. Gustesing at 425 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
Yresses 34. Cc aps 25e up. 
pa... 75e to $8.5 Coats $42.50 up 
Hats $8.50 = Catalog ““H"’ on request. 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted © 


garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. 


Street, just off 5th Ave., New York. 


eee 





Elsa Barsaloux, 3 West 50th * 





A 


eee 


— 
a 


by nett ie al 


tai, 
os 


~ 
_ wae 


Ne gm er 





J 
easalit 


*ts from 
ipt mal} 














it 7615. 
WAV- 
. Best 
10220. 
t Wave 
ive you 
e dupli- 
1.6897 
sareful 

2768 

















sizes 1 
dels in 
og HS. 


nerican 
athers. 
k City. 


nes are 


hank’ 3 
ae 








S 


opper, 





you. 
ulletin. 





y York 
th you 
ces. 

e 9132. 
| repre- 


ves free 
Street, 











losses 
0. 


Cc. 
Conn. 








st 50th | 


q» 





¢ LU [, mM 


a TY 








Retail Headquarters: 
562 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


C | 
eautl u cJtyles ) 


or Winter Wa 


Ape Z 


With the advent of Jack Frost come 
styles as sparkling and as sprightly, 
models that are purposely made to en- 
hance the beauties of the feminine foot. 
Aiiiteble at the Shops of I. Miller in New 


York, Brooklyn and Chicago and at shops 
of distinction everywhere. 


I. MILLER & SONS 


NAO. 0OU ROP: Of Bae ee 
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Foreign 


————— 
LYCEE JACCARD = 
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For 
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Lausanne « Switzerland 
aration for American College and Uni- 
Examinations. Business Course 


uages. Summer ( 
school i in the country. 


Donald Pc 





yurse. Best  sarioned 


cape s 


Secretary 











INSTITUTION HEUBI, BRILLANTMONT, LAUSANNE 
First-class boarding school for girls 
CHATEAU BRILLANTMONT: Modern languages 

sciences, art 
VILLA BRILLANTMONT: Domestic economy school 


| All tuition in French. Highest references 























q 
} FRENCH EDUCATIONAL HOME 
For Girls Lausanne, Switzerland 
French, Music, Literature, History of Art 
Number of pupils limited to ten 





Mrs. G Schroeder, 15 Avenue Juste Olivier 














EUROPEAN jr ah i a Ets 
TRAVEL ong 5S you in ~ a, n. Greece, 
With Tuters Palestine, Egypt Extra Summer 


tour $985. 12 young women 
Miss Elizabeth Persons, A. B. (Wells 

M. A. (Johns Hopkins), Annapolis, Md 
Sixth season Itinerary on request 








Lausanne Switzerland Languedoc 


Boarding School for girls, established in 1901 
Languages especially French Fine Arts, Sciences 
Sports all year 


Fee for three months, $100. Miss E. PELLATON 





MADAME REY’S HOME SCHOOL 
28 Rue La Fontaine Auteuil-Paris 
Et $3 $6 


France 
Ta 








CHATEAU DE GROSLAY S. 0.) 


Paris 4 hi 
and For 


gh-cla 


ass 









37 Rue Bn igaae OEVie 

is ga pugt 

sightseeing, travelling Writ 
Madame Benaeson-Marignac 

37 Rue Ribera Paris, France 








Miss MAC LEAN’S PARIS SCHOOL 


ter American Girls 51 Avenue Marceau 
‘ Number pupils limit 
hs study in P. 


year 








Chaperonage Homes 





Wrs. Boswell’s Residence 


344-346 Ww. Stee St., at Sieereide Drive, a Vork 
A fel, antl. h ne for at nd f 

lowe or stut dic paar lone ~~ > chert periods 
chaperone serene Year. < 


’ Elective 


alogue 











HMlerrie Christmas 


FIRST TO PARENTS 


Over a thousand of whom have written to Harper’s 
Bazar during the past year asking for information 


and advice 


NEXT TO SCHOOLS 
Over 


issue during the past year 





350 of whom have advertised in a single 


AND THEN TO PUPILS 


To the boys and girls who 
Harper’s Bazar, have been enrolled in the leading 


schools both 


heré* and abroad 




















everywhere, through 
| 


And it will make our Christmas all the i 
merrier if we can be of assistance to you 


HARPER’S 


119 West 40th Street 


| 
BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


New York City | 





New 





| New York School 
of Music and Arts 
150 Riverside Drive 


All Branches VW usic 
and the A’rts taught 


DORMITORIES IN BUILDING 


of 











Institute of Musical Art 
‘Piano Facuty, ‘Cant 

FRANK DAMROSCH, 
Cor. 122nd St., 


Important 
FRIEDBERG 


Director 
New York 


Endowed 
addition 
Catalog 


to 


120 Claremont Ave., 


CUDDER SCHOOL— MUSIC 


Voice, piano, organ, violin, cello, flute, harp, 
ete. 16 master-artist instructors, Academic 
subjects, French, Spanish, etc 

Dormitories Ask for catalog. 


WINFIELD ABELL, Dir., 244 W. 72d St., 


GARDNER SCHOOL 





N. Y. 




















hed exclusively for girls 
York. 1! 


pursuing special 


aloe New xoeptional opportun 











or Open all y 11 East Sist Street, New York City 
4 thorough school with delightful home life 
College pre oh etd academic, secretarial, elective 
s courses asic Outdoor sports 67th year 
~ M iss Eltinge and Miss Masland, Principals 
Teasdale Residence | 
] 
326 poe Drive | THE SCUDDER SCHOOL et 
For gir! students an > wt ' New York 7 buildings, West 72d St., near Riverside Drive 
. pant Practical courses: (1) High School—-preparator) 
RENCH TUTORING ’ ty 
HAPERONAGE OOKLET d general, (2) Secretarial; (4) Household Arts 
ween: —s 7 ” - 4 social Welfare and Community Service 
5) Music—all branches. 15 instructors. Summer 
Mise ¥ dd 244 W. 72nd 5 N. Y. Cit 
Miss H. B. Scudder ° nd St Mty 
; Attractive Pew Bork Home 
t NEW YORK , 
T ve " } ‘ na th Y - mont study 
Wr to Miss M. C. Belden | D0 yo: Fl gap ny cll en peal sme 
i ‘391 West. End y tng » New York City . ) og, Desenina? Herper's Bas 
’ Near Riverside Dr ain find the right school 
q } Telephone I-ndicott i¢ (haperonave a 
j 
on =) . 
’ FRENCH HOME SCHOOL | Teachers Agencies 
4 


- ties for Freneh 
MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 
320 W. 107th St., New York City 
Riverside Drive 


Ba 





THE FISK TEACHERS’ AGENCY 


Offers unparalleled service y every private 
school in peneesee has - a. oa hers on our 
recommenda 


Cc. &. CROSMAN, 225 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. 


tm 


York- 


em 
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eek rae: a: 


Girls i 


25 AMUN Mp AM AR a 


The 
SCOVILLE SCHOOL 


tout ee 


iced ata 





1006 Fifth Ave., N. ¥.C. Opp. Art School & Central Park — 
Boarding and Day School for Girls — 
Complete academic, college prepar- — 
2 atory and advanced studies z 
SAAR a An ROT aH CM | 





The SEMPLE SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Opposite Central Park. Boarding and Day Pupils 
College Preparatory. Post Graduate, Finis ing 
courses. Languages, Art, Music and Dramatic 
Art — = Outdoor Recreation. 

T. Darrington Semple, Principal, 
241-242 eae ‘Park West, Box B, New York City 


The Commonwealth School 


Of Home Making and Community Subjects. Regu- 
lar course one year. Also part time courses. Second 
vo begins February 4. Box B, 136 E. 55th St., 
New York City. 








THE BROWNSON SCHOOL 


Private School for Catholic Girls 
Resident and Day Pupils 
French the language of the house 
irs. Arwoop VIOLETT 


22-24 East 91st Street 


THE VELTIN SCHOOL 


A Day School for Girls 
College Preparatoryjand General Courses 
Conveniently reached from all parts of the city 
Outdoor playground. 
60-162 West 74th Street, 


New York 





New York 





THE FINCH SCHOOL 


61 East 77th Street New York City 


A Boarding and Day Schoot for Girls, emphasizing 
post-graduate work 





Social Motive School 


College Preparatory or special High 





School courses for girls inder- 
garten and elementary for girls 
and boys mall ¢ with 


em phasis on personal attention 
MISS BENTLEY,Prin. 526 W.114th St.,N.Y.City 








New York—Girls 


| BRIARCLI FF 


<Mrs. Doms School fer jiris. 
Mrs. EDITH COOPER HARTMAN, Principal 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR ~~~ NEW YO 














hh FA - fi fr 
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Knox School 
For girls. College Preparatory, advanced academic 
course with diploma, music, art, home economics. 
Horseback riding. W 7 sports. Lower school for 
girls 10 to 12 years old. Mrs. RUSSELL HOUGHTON, 
30x B, Cooperstown, New York 





Ossining School for Girls 
We offer with diploma, Academic, College Prepara- 
tory, Art, Music, a. Secretarial and Hoine 
Making Courses Separate school for young girls 
In beautiful Westchester, 30 miles from New York 
55th year. Address Clara C. Fuller, Prin., Box 12B 
Ossining-on-Hudson, New York. 


Ges Che Castle 


Miss Mason's School 
hi~- for Girls 
i /42, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 











HIGHLAND MANOR 


A non-sectarian country boarding school for girls 
45 minutes from New York. Primary, Intermed 
ate, College Preparatory, Postgraduate. Thorough 
music courses, all branches. 

SUGENE H. EAN 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. ¥ Box B 





MARYMOUNT 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Chartered by the Regents of the University of the 
State of New York with power to confer degrees 
Write for Catalogue to The Reverend Mother. 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson New York 





DREW SEMINARY 
The Carmel School for Girls on er 1: Lake 
Gleneida. 49 miles from New York. 600 feet ele 
vation. High scholastic standing. Small po 
General and special courses. (Separate building fa 
Junior School.) Athletics. Sth year. Moderat 





charges. For catalog address. 
Dr. CLARENCE P. ee LELL pd _ President, 
Box 502, Carmel, N. 





URSULINE ACADEMY 


A convent school, two hours from New York City 
Elementary, Intermediate, College Preparatory 
Courses in Music, Modern Languages, Secretary 
ship, with diploma. Horseback riding, all athletics 
Summer Camp. Address Ursuline Sisters, Box 
Middletown, N. Y 





HEWLETT SCHOOL 
w.. F. 
Day an 
Primary through colleg 
Country life with outdoor sports. 


White's Lane, Cedarhurst. L. I., 
‘Twenty miles from New York City. 
boarding school for girls 
preparatory. 





NEw York, Long Island, Garden City, 


Cathedral School of Saint Mary, 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
College preparatory and general courses. Musi¢ 
rt and Domestie Science 
Box B. Miss MIRIAM A ByTEL, Princips 





DONGAN HALL 


A Country School for Girls. Fifteen miles frot 

Fifth Avenue, General Courses, Art, Music, Collegy 

Preparation. Outdoor Sports and Riding. 

EMMA BARBER ‘TURNBACK, A.B., 5 ae sam Donga 
Hiills, Staten Island, Ze 








Tutoring 4 








PRIVATE TUTOR 


Elementary and College Rveperatery Branches- 
Modern and Classical Languages 
Endorsed by leading schools of the city. ; 
H. D. Roberts West 84th Stree 
hie 3822 New York Cit” 





Risin: 


Cambridge Tutoring Schoo | 


150 W. 57th St., New York 


Preparation for College Board Examinations. Se 
for Looklet describing our European Tour for Boys? 
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There i 


Ss a 


School 


for 


You. 


Have You Found 


23 
It? 

















New York—Boys 








New Jersey—Boys 








Pennsylvania—Girls 





Pennsylvania—Co-ed. 











IU 


SAINT JOHN’S SCHOOL, MANLIUS 


College Preparatory 
Among the hills. 11 miles from 
Syracuse. Essentially a college pre- 


paratory school conducted under 
military system, instilling habits of 
order, honor, 


promptness and 
obedience. Business courses. Ex- 
tensive equipment and grounds. 
Well-ordered recreation and ath- 
letics. Separate Junior School, boys 
10 to 14. Thirty-five years under 
present Management. Mid-year 
registration in January. Catalog. 
Address 
GENERAL WILLIAM VERBECK 
President 
Box 1212, Manlius, 
N. Ye 











New YORK 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


A ScHOOL OF DISTINCTION 


CornwaLt-on-Hupson, New York 


Brig.-Genx. M. F Davis, U.S.A., Supt. 














Che Raymond Riordon School 


College preparatory, also Business Course. Work 

and play carefuHy directed for the advancement of 

the individual boy. Catalog. Address 
Raymond Riordon, Highland, N. Y 





CASCADILLA 


Individual 
Well-known 
for catalogs. 
Ithaca, N. Y. 


College Preparatory School for Boys. 
attention. Small classes. Athletics. 
school crew. Enrollment 100. Write 


THE CASCADILLA SCHOOLS, Box 150, 





New YorRK, Tarrytown-on- Hudson. 


~* I ‘0 

Irving School for Boys ¥ ay 
the beautiful, historie * Irving"’ te S7th year. 
32 years under present Headmaster. Extensive 
grounds. Modern and complete equipment. Pre- 
bi ires for all colleges and ie chnical schools. er tes tic 
field. Swimmiag Pool. Gymnasium. Rev. J. M. 
FURMAN, L, H. D., Headmaster, Box 913. 








THE STONE SCHOOL 


On Storm King Mountain. 50 Miles from New York 
A progressive College Preparatory School. Attrac- 
tive Outdoor Life. Catalog and book of views on 
request, Alvan E. Duerr, Headmaster 
Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





WOODLAND SCHOOL 


Boys 8 to 18 In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation. 
Ideal for developing strong, manly boys, preparing 
for college or life. Skiing, snow-shoeing, skating. 
Athletics. Modern buildings, 315 acres. 
ErwinS. Spink, A.B., Headmaster, Phoenicia, N. Y. 





Square House at Saint James 
St. James, Long Island 


50 miles from New York. North Shore Sound. 
100 acres field and woodland. All year normal, 
happy, outdoor life for boys under 17. Expert 





individual 


manliness, 
SCHOOL 


AWLIN FOR BOYS 


Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmast 
Pawling New York 


Training for 


teaching Christian 
J. A. SNELLGROVE, paar 














New Jersey Boys 











FREEHOLD fi SCHOOL 


for boys 7 to 15. Modified military training—ineul- 
cates obedience, orderliness, self-reliance. The school 
with the personal touch. Catalog. Address 


Mason Cuas, M, DUNCAN, Box 122, Freehold, N. J. 





For the all-around edu- 
cation of manly boys 
Athletic sports 60- 
nere campus. Prepares 
for business life. Moderate rates 


« balhege am 
Lower School S boys from 10 to 14 
Roger W. Swetland, Headmaster, Box 12S, Hightstown, N. J. 








ey: 
Roosevelt Military Academy 
Perpetuates the vigorous ideals and robust Ameri- 
canism of Theodore Roosevelt. Strong outdoor life; 
rogressive curriculum. Fits boys for leadership. 
Senior and Junior Schools. Catalog. 
John arrington, Headrnaster, 
est Englewood, N. J. 





WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


12 miles from Philadelphia. Teachers of experience 
and character prepare for college and _ business. 
Sound principles of teaching—emphasizing HOW 
to study. Special school for Juniors. 

ajor . Snyder, Superintendent 

Bo: 2, Wenonah, New Jersey 














New Jersey—Girls 











KENT PLACE SCHOOL for GIRLS 


SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY. ndowed School. 
Thirtieth Year. On the Estate of Chancellor Kent 
in the Hills of New Jersey, twenty miles from New 
York. College Preparatory. Academic. Music, 
Art, Athletics. RAH WOODMAN PAUL and 
on S. WoopMAN, Principals 





St. Mary’s Hall for Girls 


Founded in 1837 
College Preparatory, General and Advanced Course 
Music, Art, Home Economics and Secretarial 
Courses. Mrs. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal. 
Box 418, Burlington, N. J 





MISS BEARD’S SCHOOL for GIRLS 


A country school, 13 miles from New York. College 
Preparatory. Advanced Courses. Junior High 
School. Music, Art, Domestic Science. Supervised 
physical work in gymnasium and field. Catalogue. 


LuciE C. BEARD, Headmistress, Orange, N. J. 
SCHOOL 


DW IGH FOR GIRLS 


College Preparation. Special Finishing Courses 
Athletics, Gymnasium, Tennis, Riding. 

W rite for illustrated catalog. 

Miss E. 8. CREIGHTON, Principal, Englewood, N. J. 








The Parsons School 


An all the year home school for girls from four to 
fourteen years of age. Small group, personal 
care, thorough instruction. Ideally healthy loca- 
tion ’near New York. Send for further particulars to 

Grace Parsons, Box B, Essex Fells, N. J. 





MISS GILDNER’S PRINCETON SCHOOL 
For Girls 12 and over. Princeton, N. J 
College preparatory, advanced college-entrance, 
general, graduate courses. Fine and domestic arts. 





Secretarial. Athletics, riding. Extensive country 
estate. Separate cottage, “*Gildcrest,"’ for Junior 
School. 


iss Laura B. Gildner, A.M., Director 





CENTENARY COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE 
A girls’ school in beautiful country near New York 
50th year. 5 modern buildings; 50 acres; $600,000 
equipment; athletics, swimming pool, ete. Sensible 
regulation and dre College preparatory certifi- 





cates. General and special courses. Catalog on 
request. Dr. Rosert J. TREVORROW, Pres., 
Box 43, Hackettstown, N. J. 








Pennsylvania—Boys 











SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY 
SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Pre pares for college or life's work. Inculcates 
*‘man-making” qualities. Fine academic and ath- 
letic spirit. Spacious grounds, modern buildings. 
Junie 1. Doe for boys 10 to 13. Write for catalog. 
LINSON, M.A., Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 





sT. LUKE’S SCHOOL 
Vayne (Main Line P, R. R.), Pa 

Healthful location, homelike ‘buildings. Mental 
and physical instruction, high moral influence 
makes unusual appeal to parents and “_ = Junior 
school oud younger boys. Prepares for college 
or business 

CHARLES "ie NRY STrRouT, A.M., Headmaster. 





FRANKLIN AND MARSHALL ACADEMY 


Prepares boys for all Colleges and Technical 
Schools. Complete modern equipment and good 
physical training department. Old established 
school on basis allowing moderate terms. Catalogue 
on request Address E. M. HarTMAN, P incipal. 
Box 408, Lancaster, Pa. 





NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 
Box 50, Nazareth, Pa Founded 1743. College 
preparatory and business courses. Senior, Inter- 
mediate and Junior Departments Gymnasium 
and Swimming Pool All outdoor sports. Mini- 
mum age of Junior aehool, 9 years. Address the 
REV D. THAELER, D.D., Principal. 





HARRISBURG ACADEMY 
Senior and Junior Departments 
modern, individual instruction in college prepara- 
tory and general courses. New fireproof buildings 
with large sunny rooms Cottage dormitory sys- 
tem Athletic fleld. Moderate rates 
Arthur E. Brown, Headmaster 
Box B, Harrisburg, Penna. 








‘WBishopthorpe Manor 


Fountain Hil Bethlehem Pennsylvania 


Prepares girls for college or for life. Special two- 


year finishing course for High School graduates. 
Music, Art, Household Arts and Sciences. Arts and 
Crafts, Expression and Secretarial work High, 


healthful location on the slope of the Lehigh Moun- 
tains. Near New York and Philadelphia. Bishop 
Ethelbert Talbot, Visitor. Newgymnasium and tiled 
swimming pool. Tennis, basket- 

ball, skating, riding, 
ete. Aesthetic dancing. 
Claude N. Wyant, 

Principal. 

Box 246 









HIGHLAND HALL 


Founded 1867 
PREPARES GIRLS FOR ALL COLLEGES 


Modern Educational Standards, Unusual Equipment 
Spacious Buildings, Abundant Outdoor Life. 


Miss Ellen C. Keates, Principal, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 





on Mary fjon School 


College preparatory with clective courses for non- 
college girls. Strong Home Economics, Music and 
Art courses. New equipment includes modern gym- 
nasium and swimming pool. In a college town near 
Philadelphia. Conservative rates. Early registra- 
tion advised. Send for catalog. 
MR. and MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 
Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. 





OGONTZ SCHOOL 


Founded 1850. A school for girls occupying an 
estate on the summit of Rydal Hills, 25 minutes 
from Phila. Illustrated booklet dcscribing 
building mailed on request. Rydal, Junior 
yartment. Miss Abby A. Suther rland, Principal, 


tydal, Montgomery County, 








gm HARCUM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
22) Thorough college preparation; or special 
Music, Art. New building, ei 

Athleties, riding. Mrs 
Head of School, Mrs 3 
Principal, Box B, Bry n 








grounds. 
Harcum, B. L 
M. Willis, B. P., 
Mawr, Pa 





DARLINGTON ,.f 9.038 12 
For Young Women 
Develops personality, vitality, efMciency. Sixty- 
acre estate. Personnel Engineering. Secretarial 
Domestic Science, Physical Education, Cultural 
Arts and College Preparatory courses All sports. 
Gymnasium, swimming pool. Catalog 

Christine F. Bye, Prin., Box 622, West Chester, Pa. 





PENNSYLVANIA, Overbrook 


Miss Sayward’s School ' 


Girls. Sub- 
urd aa Philadel- 












phia, College Preparatory and Secretarial Courses 
Music, Domestic Scie Physical training, out- 
door sports, horseback riding, swimming. Devel- 
ops character, mind and body rite Di. 
Miss JANET SAYWARD,_Pripeipal 
Th. 
MRS. CASKIN’S 
School for Girls 
Founded 1911 
Overbrook, Pennsylvania 
College Preparatory, Vocational 
Domestic Arts, Music—Thuel Burnham 





School for 100 Girls, 
175th Year 

“Garden Spot of the 
General Ac —_ mic. 


LINDEN HALL 
In F Far-famed Lancaster Co., 
U. College Pre paratory, 
Economics, Secretarial, Music 

Courses for High School 5 read ATES 
Separate Junior and Intermediate Depts. Gym- 
nasium, Swimming Pool. Attractive, wholesome 
nonne life. Careful supervision. Catalog. Address 

. W. STENGEL, D.D., Box 122, Lititz, Pa 


I Jome 
pression. 








A college with modern dor- 


CEDAR CREST 










mitories and equipment, at- 

paoagihn suburbs un site, genial campus life. De- 
cs. ziberal Arts, A.B, 

Household IS. 





rt 
ression, A.B. Accredited Te 
Address Wm. H. Curtis, Litt.D., Preai- 


ic 
Courses 
dent, Allentown, Pa. 





SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Founded 1906. New Plant Erected 1920 acre 
Campus. Room in suites or two with bath between 
~ ‘gular and special courses. Moderate rate. FRANK 

MAGILL, Principal, Box B, Chambersburg, Pa 








BEECHWOOD Jenkintown, Pa. Suburb 
of Philadelphia. School 
for practical training of young women, Junior Col- 
lege Departments, Music, Art, Home Economics, 
Kindergarten, Normal Gymnastics, etc Pipe 
organ, gymnasium Address as above 





The Birmingham School for Girls 
Birmingham, Pa. Thorough college preparation 
and courses for girls not going to oniege CGiym- 
nasium, Ges iny pool, sleeping porch, Catalogue. 
P. 3 IULTON, Headmaster, ALVAN R 
GRIE R ‘Pre sident, Pa 


Box 135, Birmingham, 











WYOMING SEMINARY 


A co-educational school strong in character build- 
ing. College Eo: Business. Music, Art 
Oratory and Home Economics. Gymnasium and 
Athletic field. 79th year. Endowed Catalog. 
L. L. SPRAGUE, D.D., L.H.D., Pres. 
<ingston, Pa. 








mrnan.sriers ue 


or ati Girls 


Dre Sa camer 





St. Clare’s School (épiscova’) 


Interesting home and school life. Individual care 














and character training for girls 5 to years 
College women in charge School year $800 
Address Secretary St. Clare's School, St*:mford, 
Connecticut. 
BROMLEY 

A school for girls from 12 to 15 years of age. Pre- 
paratory for Bradford Academy reeted study 
and play. All advantages of Bradford Academy 


equipment. 
For Booklet, address 
Box 21, Bradford, 


THE DIRECTOR, Mass. 





TENACRE 


A County School for Girls 10 to 14. Preparatory 
to Dana Hall, 14 miles from Bostun. All sports and 
athleties supervised and adapted to the age of the 
pupil. Finest instruction, care and influences. Miss 
Helen Temple Cooke, Dana Halt. Wellesicy, Mass 





Whiting Hall 


A home school in the country for girls from 10 to 
between Boston and ‘orcester. 
with the _ best preparatory schools 
Modern equipment. New gymnasium. Booklet. Mr 
Elbridge C. Whiting. Amherst, Yale: Mrs. Whiting 
Wellesley, Principals, South Sudbury, Mass 





WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 


30 Highland Street, Natick, Mass. 
A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles 
from Boston. 46 Acres. Skating Pond Athletic 
Fields. 6 Buildings. Gymnasium. 
Miss Conant, Miss Bigelow, Principals. 





THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877 
Oppasite Smith College Campus 
Miss HELEN E. THompson, Headmistress 
Northampton, Massachusetts. 


Kendall Hall 





BOARDING SCHOOL FOR G -* a 
College Preparetion. Junior rs gh One 
Special Intensive Yea 
Mr. and Mrs. C. P. Kendall, Prides Crossing, 


Beverly, Mass 


the F RSKINE sctoo. 


After training in Arts, Vocations, Business 
for College and High School Graduates. 


Miss E. E. McClintock, 129 Beacon St., Boston. 








ROGERS HALL SCHOOL 


~~ GIRLS LOWELL, MASS. 
College nm ey peed Gene _ oe pomeene 


‘or trater 
Address MISS OLIVE ‘SE w ALL PARSONS 





THE CHAMBERLAYNE SCHOOL 


Intensive preparation for college, general and 
special courses. Music, art, languagee—native 
teachers. Out-of-door sports. 261 Clarendon St 
Corner of Commonwealth Avenue, Boston, Mass 





~ +s 
Mount Ida School for Girls 
Preparatory, finishing school. Exceptional oppor- 
tunities, with a delightful home life 

for New Year Book 


520 Summit Street, Newton, Mass. 





HOUSE IN THE PINES 
Norton, Mass 30 miles from Boston. 
A School for Girls College preparatory and finish- 
ing courses. Music, Art, Household Arts. Secre- 
tarial courses. Every attention, not only to habits 
of study, but to each girl's health and happiness. 

MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal. 
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Harper’s Bazar Will Help You Make a Quick Selectionn 





New England—Girls 


























Eden 


STAMFORD, CONN. 
Suburban to New York City 
Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenue 
Exclusively a boarding school for 
high-school girls or graduates 
Choice of studies for og pref- 
erence Social culture ysical 
training: athletics. Fretnesty illus- 
trated booklet with complete 
detaila shows superior ad- 
vantages and exquisite 
equipment. Address 

The Recording Secretary 
Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn 














SAINT MARGARET'S SCHOOL 


48th year. College preparatory. Secretarial and 

Domestic Science Courses. Gymnasium, Organized 

athletics. Outdoor life on 50-acre school farm. 

Miss EmILy GARDNER MUNRO, A.M., Principal 
Waterbury, Conn. 





THE ELY SCHOOL | 
IN THE COUNTRY 
One Hour from New York 
Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut | 





SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL f.7¢in! 


Beautifully located on Long Island Sound. Inter- 

mediate, General and College Preparatory Courses 

Music, Gymnastics, Athletics and Sports. Address 
Jessie Caliam Gray, 8.A., Principal 

6 Davenport Drive Stamford, Conn. 





HILLSIDE err*"s fer: 
For Girls. 
45 miles from New York. Preparation 
for college entrance examinations 
meral courses. Organized athletics 


Margaret R. Brendlinger, A. B. (Vas: 
Vida unt Francis, A.B. (Smith), Senasieate. 





LINCOLN SCHOOL 
College Preparatory for Girls. General Courses. 
Modern fireproof buildings. All sports. Country | 
life. City advantages. | 
Miss MIRIAM SEWALL CONVERSE, Principal 
Providence, Rhode Island. 





tHE GARLAND SCHOOL 
of HOMEMAKING 
Booklet on training for efficient Home Making 
MRS. MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director 
2 CHESTNUT STREET BOSTON, MASS. 





The Miss Farmer School of Cookery | 


Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book 
Cook and Household Technique for the home and 
for professional use. Six months and intensive short 
courses. Send for booklet Miss Alice Bradiey, 
Principal, 30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





CHOATE SCHOOL | 


1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Mass. 
Home and day school for girls. Special emphasis | 
on college preparatory work. 

AvuGveTa CHOATE, Vassar A.B. A.N., Principal 





Miss Howe and Miss Marot’s 


Country Boarding School for Girls 
Preparation for College. Genera! Courses. 
Athletics and Sports 
Mary Louise Marot Thompson, Conn, 











Special Schools 


LL men are born free and equal, but all children 
do not have the same chance to develop into 
strong, alert-minded individuals. 


Some inherit weak constitutions. Some, during 
infancy, fall prey to the ravages of sickness. Some, 
owing to neglect of parents, however unintentional, 


have their intelligence or reasoning powers hurt, 
through fear, perhaps, or some external injury. 


How, then, can they all be ready for the same class 
of the same kind of school at the same age? 


Children needing special care, whether mentally or 
physically, should not be subjected to the same instruc- 
tion which is given to the average boy or girl to-day. 
They should be sent to those institutions where medical 
men and educators have made a special study of the 
sub-normal child. 


If you have a boy or girl who is at all backward or 
unusual, try to find a school that will meet the child’s 
particular needs. There are thirteen special schools 
listed on this page. Study their announcements and 
write to them for information, or, if you prefer to have 
us help you with your particular problem, write to: 


Kenneth N. Chambers 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street New York City. 




















New England—Boys 

















| WORCESTER ACADEMY 70% 0x5 oF asusry 








WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS WITH COLLEGE VISION 
! 
ROXBURY | ms WILLISTON 
Instruction given individually or in classes of from An endowed school for boys whose parents desire 
two to five according to the boy's needs. Approxi- the best in education and care at a rensonabiec cost. 


mately 98% of our final candidates are successful in Preparation f 1 
entering college. Athletics under the direction of | YouPar'hony (ate cat Ee ya ee 
experts. ys may enter at any time. Catalog. Princins 96. Eastha ase Teer 
N. SHERIFF. DEAN Principal, Box 26, Easthampton, Mass. 
Roxbury School, Inc., Cheshire, Conn. 








| POWDER POINT SCHOOL 


Will understand your boy and help him to under- 
stand himself. 


MILFORD 


A college preparatory school for boys of 16 and ~ 
over. Formerly the hosenboun School. Small RALPH K. BEARCE, A.M., Headmaster 
classes and individual instruction. Minimum 54 King Caesar Road, Duxbury, Mass. 


tuition including room and board for the entire 
school year, $2,000 
SAMUEL B. RosENBAUM, Principal, Milford, Conn 








The SCHOOL QUESTION 
These Schools are known to Harper's Bazar, 


WESTMINSTER SCHOOL but if sy > is a question in your mind let us 
SIMSBURY, CONN. answer it for you. Write to Harper's Bazar, 

’ 9 West ac St., New York. 

RAYMOND R. McORMOND, HEADMASTER Fe ene ee Tee ae 























New England—Co-ed. 











Holmewood School 


One of the finest equipped schools 

io the East for boys and girls 4 to 16 

Inthe Connecticut Hills 

40 miles from New York City 
Rates 870 monthly 


Mrs. Louise S. Tebbetts 


New Canaan, Connecticut 














| THE MITCHELL SCHOOL | 
EAST GREENWICH ACADEMY | A school that appeals to the American Boy and the | 


. ay ‘ discriminating parent. Ex ponents of clean sport, 
Co-educational. Founded 1802. 7 buildings. 13 — og 
instructors. College preparatory, Academic, Busi- fair play, and thoro work. Upper and lower school. 
ness, Music. Junior School G mnasium and ALEXANDER H. MitcHe.y., Principal, 
athletic field. Christian ideals ‘uition $500 Box K, Billerica, Maas 


Rev. J. FRANCIS COOPER, D.D., Principal 
On Narragansett Bay, East Greenwich, R. |. 


A New England School Allen-Chalmers 








The Schools in Harper’s Bazar will be glad to A Country School for Boys | 
send you catalogues and descriptive literature. Military Regularity. Upper and Lower Schools. | 
Write to those hools whose announcements | THOMAS CHALMERS, West Newton, Mass. 
interest you. | 





ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 


A Mother Schoo! 
Episcopal. Open all year, Children 3t 12. One 
bour from New Yor Usual studies. Out-door 
sports. $600 covers expenses of Behool year. 
Mas. W. B. STODDARD Direct ress 
Box B, Norton, Cor 


DeWitt Clinton School RIDGEFIELD 


4 DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS Rid: d, Conn. A country school 

Prepares for Colleges and Technical Schools. for boys from 12° to 18, in the high- 

R ent Accommodation for a limited number jJands of the Berkshires, 50 miles 
Address; JouN B. HESBBERD, A.M., Director, j from New York City. 


210 Newbury Street, Boston Theodore C. Jessup, Headmaster 


| E. A. Farrington, M.D. Jenzia Coulson Cooley” 














Special Schools ti 


THE BANCROFT SCHOOL 


For children whose development has not 
progressed normally 
—FORTIETH YEAR— 
Winter School near Philadelphia, Summer Le inl 
Maine. Fifty-four acres of ground, twenty: 


buildings, sixty-eight employees, including tw velve | 4 
teachers and twenty-eight governesses. 


Ras Rael to ra 


Address Box 165, Haddonfield, N. J. 


. 


4 





Standish Manor 


A school for backward girls. Grade and High 
School courses, physical training, music, domestie 
arts, bathing and water sports, Intimate home _ 
care. 30-acre estate. ALICE M. Myers, Prin- 
oa HAZEL G. CULLINGFORD, Asst. Principal, 








Mass. 
Mis 
Unee 
HEDLEY o% "Individual schoor | sins 
(Summer Camp ing an 
1 


For Boys and Girls physically bend 
——_ aetna and ee yy methods. 
Iks DLEY EDLEY, M. D.3 —— 
(Principal) 5 sident Physician) 
Glenside, Pa. (12 mnites from Philadelphia) 





- ~ Excell 

DEVEREUX SCHOOLS Cult 
Berwyn, Pennsylvania 34th ¥ 

Boys Junior Girls Ma. 

UNIGUE IN PURPOSE—PROGRESSIVE IN METHOD 

Three separate tutoring schools for children who —— 

need scientific observation and guidance. Box 





Fifty | 

’ 

MISS WOODS’ SCHOOL  prepar 
FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN pene 

Individual training will develop the child who does not Caton: 

progress satisfactorily. 24 miles from Phila. Booklet, aria 
MOLLIE WOODS HARE, Petnctpal 

Box 152 Langhorne, Pa. ——— 





An Exclusive School For W 
for a few children who need individual education to  COUTS® 


adiust them to the ordinary conditions of home and bee 
school life. Conducted by a University Professor Catalc 


of Psychology, at his country place in suburbs of 
Philadelphia. Address 
LIGHTNER WITMER, Ph.D., Devon, Pennsylvania, —- 


THE SANDOLPHIN SCHOOL pas 


For children delayed in mental development. pba ll 

One of the few recognized schools in Middle West logue. 
or Backward Children. 

Bernard Cadwallader, Cleveland, Ohio 











BEAUTIFUL, Exclusive, Country Nursing ST. H 


Home and School for mentally defective The 

he . e the S 
children. References exchanged. Electit 
MARGARETTA R. BENNETT Open 

Catalo 


Box or, English, Indiana 





FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL  vwipci 


FOR Box B 

In the 

BACKWARD CHILDREN) resus 
Katonah, N. Y.—42 Miles from N. Y. Seiene 

In Beautiful Westchester Hills Presid: 
Rudolph 8. Fried, Principal. Vice-P 





Hawley School of Development Stu 


For Nervous and Retarded Children. Specializes 

in Eurythmics and Speech Correction. Engl 

and Art Classes. Home Environment. Limited Episco 
number. 53 Strawberry Hill, Stamford, Conan. in trac 











presen 
door 3s} 
FOR BACKWARD CHILDREN : SUI 
Individual Instruction. For Gi 
70 Pregpest St., Portchester, New York Music 
Tel. Portehester 1556 M, buildir 
ming | 
W 
THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL ___ 
For the Deaf and Partially Deaf 
Mt. Morris Pk. West, N. Y. City. Kindergarten 
to College Entrance. A refined boarding and day F 
school with nome atmosphere. Large faculty. In the 
Individual attention. Out-door = }gyvymnasium, tory, I 
Instruction entirely by Oral and Auricular methods. Art, I 
Children from four years up accepted. Co 21 acre 
educational. 30th year. $525. 
JOUN 
THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL a 


An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
ward and mental defectives. Noage limit. Phy# BRE! 
ical Culture. Manual training and all branches. 
Open year around. Terms $75 per month. 
Mr. and Mrs. AuGust A. BoLpT, Supt aoe 
New York, Binghamton, 112 Fairview Ave. of All 








Girls’ Camps 








SARGENT CAMPS Peterboro, N. B” 


The Athletic Camps or Cae. 
Senior Camp, pwd 5-' 





Stand: 
Junior Cam 5. i Music. 

argent Camp C! ub, age ages 220 and over, House 

Address Secretary, 8 Everett St., Cambridge, Mass.” ; Addre 
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WARD- -BELMONT | 


FoR GIRLS AND YOUNG W/OMEN 


WARD-BELMONT combines high- 
est academic training and advan- 
tages of extensive grounds and 
equipment with that much-sought- 
for Southern culture and refinement. 
WARD-BELMONT offers a six-year 
course of study embracing two years 
of college. Its weil-balanced cur- 
riculum meets the individual needs of 
students. For information address 


WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Heights, Box 12, Nashville, Tenn. 








Miss Harris’ Florida School 


Under northern management, northern faculty. 
Tourist pupils use home text-books. Outdoor 
classes, ocean bathing throughout winter. Board- 
ing and day school departments. October to June. 
1057 Brickell Avenue iami, Florida 





MAROBERT HALL 
The Boarding Department of 
The Girls’ Latin School 
Excellent College Preparation at Modern Rates. 
Cultural Course with Resident Peabody Teacher. 
34th Year. Catalog. 1225 St. Paul St., Baltimore, 
Md. 





The Roberts Beach School 


Fifty girls with faculty of ten. Successful college 


reparatory and general course. Estate — 
Baltimore. _MRi SELLEW ROBERTS, A. 
SARAH M. BE Ac 4 Ph. D., Principals. Box 108, 


Catonsville, Md. 





MARYLAND COLLEGE 


For Women. Tenmilesfrom Baltimore. Four-year 
courses leading to all degrees. Two-year certificate 
course. Personal supervision of strong faculty. 
Modern fireproof buildings. Swimming pool. 
Catalog. Box 12B, Lutherville, Maryland. 





BAYLOR COLLEGE 


Largest College for Women in the South. Prop- 
erty value over $1,000,000. Standard degrees con- 
ferred. Strong Music Department. Write for cata- 
logue. Hardy, President, Belton, Texas. 





YOU ARE 
CORDIALLY 
INVITED 
TO WRITE 


US 














You are cordially invited to write to 
the Harper’s 
help in the selection of a school. 
hesitate to write even if you are not a 
regular subscriber. 
are reading this message will be sufficient 
introduction. 
School staff have personally visited the 
prominent schools and colleges all over 
the couritry, and we can give you infor- 
mation at a moment’s notice that other- 


wise would take you weeks, if not longer, 


to obtain. 











Bazar School Bureau for 


Do not 
The fact that you 
of our 


The members 














Western—Girls 











FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 


For Girls and Young Women. 2 years Co! oltape, 4 
ears Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Home 
cconomics. 7ist year. 35 acres. Outdoor sports. 

9 buildings. New College dormitory. Separate 

building for younger girls. Catalog. Rev. Wa. 

P. McKEE, Dean, Box 660, Mt. Carroll, Ill. 





LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 
A Standard Coliege for Young Women with Classi- 
cal, Vocational, Music, Art, and Expression de- 
partments. 114 acres of campus for outdoor 8 
Golf, Hockey, Tennis, 30 minutes from St. 
Catalogue upon application 
J. L. ROEMER, President, Box 523, St. Charles, Mo. 


TUDOR HALL SCHOOL 


Successful preparation for all colleges for women 
and for universities. General and S ourses. 
Fireproof school and residence buildings. Science 
laboratories. Art studio. Gymnasium. f play- 
ground. Catalogue. MIss FREDONIA ALLEN, 
Principal, Indianapolis, Ind. 








Lenox Hall 


Select School for Girls. Enrollment limited. For 
Catalogue, address 


Mrs. LOUISE M. THOMAS, Principal 
Box 1024 Kirkwood, Mo. 








Washington—Girls 








Southern—Boys 














James E. Ament, Ph.D., LL.D., President 


For girls. In suburbs of Washington, D. C. 
Two-year Junior College with special and voca- 
tional courses. College Preparatory. Address 
Registrar, Box 170 Forest Glen, Maryland 











MARTHA WASHINGTON SEMINARY 
For Young Women. Occupies beautiful estate 
and combines advantages of city and country. 


High School and Collegiate forms. Household 
Science and Arts. Secretarial branches. Music. 
Expression and Modern Languages. Athletics. 


Address The Secretary, Oakcrest, Washington, D.C. 





ST. HILDA’S HALL, Charles Town, W. Va. 


‘he Chevron Sc ae for Girls, Episcopal. In 
, Shenandoah Valley. College preparatory. 
Elective Courses. Musie and Art. Athletics 
Open air classes. Individual instruction. $600. 
Catalog. MARIAH PENDLETON DUuVAL, Principal 





yenceas COLLEGE for Girls and S Yom Women 


In the Valley - Virginia, famed . health and 
beauty. Elective. Preparatory and full Junior 
College courses. “Music, Art, Idx yression. Domestic 
Science. Catalogue. Address MATTIE P. HARRIs, 
President, MRS, GERTRUDE HARRIS BOATWRIGHT, 
Vice-President. 





Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia 


Episcopal school for girls—Eightieth Session. Rich 
in traditions of the past; alive to the needs of the 
present. Thorough college preparation. Out- 
door sports. Address Mrs. H. N. Hills, A.B., Box «1. 





For Girls, High School and Junior € ‘ollege Co Courses. 

Music, ~~ Domestic Science, etc. New 

buildings: every room connecting bath. Swim- 

ming Pool, Horseback riding. Mount: vin climate. 
W. E. RTIN, Ph.D., Pres., B. 





FAI 
In the 
tory, 
Art, 


RFAX HALL—For Girls 
Blue Ridge Mountains. College prepara- 
Riding, Golf. 1 year graduate work. Music, 
Home Economics, Expression, Secretarial. 

cres. Modern building. Main line 2 railroads, 

». Write for catalog 
JOHN NOBLE MAXWELL 





President, Box H, Basic, Va. 





BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 
Noted for: select patronage 30 states; pleasant 
social life; location foothilis Blue Ridge Mts. North 
of Afianta; Standard A.B. course; special advan- 
tages in music, oratory, art, domestic science, 
eyecal culture. 31 buildings. Outdoor spor 
swimming, boating, horseback riding, ete. ©: 
log and illustrated book. 

Address BRENAU, Box B, Gainesville, Ga. 








COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Beautiful location in National Capital. High 
School, College Preparatory and Collegiate Courses. 
Cc omplete Domestic Science and Secretarial De- 








partments. Music, Art, and Expression. Well- 
ordered home —_ social life. Athletics. MISS 
CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN EVERET 
Principal, a Eighteenth st., N. W., Wash- 
ington, D. 

1924 Florida Ave., Washington, D.C. 


A school for girls. Rate $1500. Preparatory and 
academic courses. Two years graduate and college 
work. Music, Art, Texpression, Domestic Science, 
Athletics. Mrs. BEVERLEY R. MASON, Principal. 





KING-SMITH STUDIO-SCHOOL 
For young women. Miusie, languages, dancing, 
dramatic art; other art, academic or college sub- 
jects may be elected. Tuition according to amount 
of work taker 

Mr. and Mrs. “AUGUST KING-SMITH, Directors 
1751 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, Bb. C. 





FAIRMONT School for Girls 


Washington, D.C. 


Regular and Special Courses. 
Advanced Courses for 


High School graduates 
Music, Art, Expression. Educational advantages 
of National Capital. For catalogue, address 


Fairmont School, 2111 S Street, Washington, D.C. 








Southern Church Schools 











Church Schools in the Diocese of Virginia, Inc. 


Prastéent. oy Hany of Va. a Ch, ow mevehio: health; achol- 
ip; culture; beauty. OYS: St. Christopher's — $650, 

Rie hmond;, Christchurch— $400, ¢ Snviste hurch P.O., 

sex Co. IRLS: St. Catherine’ ichmond; 

Anne's—-$500, Charlottesville; St. Margaret’ s 

pahannock, Essex Co. ©: ‘atalogs from Principals. 


fap. 





itn assumes 


Summer Schools 











For Young 


Eastern College “ae 


Standard Junior College and High Schoo! Courses. 

Music, Art, Physical Education, Expression and 
Household Arts. For ¢ ‘atalog and Book of Views, 
Address R. H, HOLLIDAY, President, Manassas, Va. 





“SUMMER 
ULVER SCHOOLS 





Fishburne Military School 





Prepares for univ eration and business life. 
Personal attention. R. O. T. C. under U. War 
Department. 44th “a San ‘$250,000 Gregnest 
equipment. Catalogue. MA H. | 


oO 


HvupaGIns, Prin., Box H, Way seaboro, 


opr school life 
Individual care. Skating, Swimming, ing, Tennis. 
Big new gymnasium. Booklet. 
Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Moore, Principals, 
584 Holly Ave., ST. PAUL, Minn. 








California—Boys 





BL ACKSTONE, DSILITARY ACADEMY 

“MAKING FOUR-SQUARE MEN 
College Preparatory and coma school he bo: ~d - 
healthful Piedmont section of Virginia. Full 
mercial Courses. New fire-proof Adraeeiratine 
Building and Barracks. Tuition $525.00 For 
catalogue address _ 

Cou. E. 8S. Ligon, President, 
Box M, Blackstone, Va. 





STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY 
Boys from 10 to 20 mente s old prepared for the Uni- 
versities, Government Academies or Business. 
Gymnasium, swimming» pool and athletic park. 
ea a plant. Charges $650. For catalogue 
adaress 





Thos Russell, B.S., Pres 
Box 8 (Kable ‘tankees Staunton, Va. 





TOME SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
The most beautiful and best equipped school in 
America. Faculty of Specialists. College Board 
Standards. Single Rooms, Individual Advisers. 
All ager Forty-five boys entered college in 
Se »tember, 

TRRAY PEABODY BRUSH, Ph.D., 

Rate $1100 ort Deposit, 


STUY VESANT 


aa oe Thy cont 
In foothills of Blue. Ridge. Healthful, open-air life 
for boys. Prepares for college. Write for catalog. 
EDWIN B. KING. Headmaster, Warrenton, Virginia. 





Director. 
Md. 











Western—Boys 








Western Reserve Academy 
Hudson, Ohio 
An Endowed School For Boys 


Six buildings. Thirty acre Campus. Four hun- 
dred acre farm. Preparation for any college. 
Thorough courses in Agriculture. One teacher 
for every ten boys. Rates $600.00. 


For Catalog address The Principal— Box Z67. 


THORPE 


HOOL Boysunder15 CAMP 
One hour from Chicago. Pelican Lake, Wis. 
Address Vice President’s Office, Lake Forest, Illinois 




















NEW MEXICO MILITARY INSTITUTE 


High School and two years of College with Diploma. 

Mild, dry climate. 80 Saddle Horses. Two polo 

fields. (No charge for riding.) Tuition $650 in- 

cludes uniforms and_ books. | 

COLONEL J. C. TROUTMAN, Sypestatendemt, 
Box B, Roswell, New Mexic 





Wisconsin, Waukesha  ¢ oanty, pane 
< 
St. John’s Military Academy — 
Eminently fitted for training American boys. Thor- 
ough scholastic and military instruction. Situated 
= high ground, in Waukesha County Lake region. 
Catalogue. Box 30 M. 





PAGE 
MILITARY ACADEMY 
A BIG SCHOOL FOR LITTLE BOYS 


Safety — Health — Happiness. 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14. 

Sympathetic, Watehful, Intelli- 
gent Guidance 

Home Care and Training. 

— Motherly House-Ma- 


Women ana in Elemen- 


tary Gra 
Open-Air sleet ping Pi 
bag = —_ in Sunny ten 
‘a 
Military Training for the Little 
Fellows. 
No boys over 14 admitted. 
No High School pupils. 
Send in yn early. 
Beautiful Catalogue and 
0k. Send for it. 
ROBT. A. GIBBS, Headmaster 
Route 7, Bo« 948, Les Angeles, Cal 


View 

















HITCHCOCK MILITARY ACADEMY 
18 miles from San Francisco. All year round out- 
door life. Splendid equipment. xperienced in- 
structors. Academy fully accredited by Colleges 
Physical Culture, Football, Tennis, ete. Swim- 
ming Pool. Separate room for every paee. Next 
semester begins January, 1924. for il- 
lustrated catalog to REX. H. SHERER, "Teatlen.. 
San Rafael, Cal. 





SEALE ACADEMY 

_ (Military). Comfortable buildings in a charming 
eight-acre wooded park to live in, a gymnasium 
and seven-acre athletic field to play in, and all in 
the matchless climate of California. Accredited to 
the Universities. Catalogs. 

GRENVILLE C. EMERY, Headmaster 

Box H, Palo Alto, California. 


WILLIAM WARREN SCHOOL 


and Western Universities 
Country School 50 minutes 





Prepares for Eastern 
Minimum age limit 7. 
from San Francisco. 


Box W8 Menlo Park, California 





San Diego Army and Navy Academy 


Prepares for Colleges, West Point and Annapolis. 
‘niv. of California's highest schoiastic rating 
Christian influences. Land and water sports all 


year. Summer Sesson July 1—Sept.1. Catalogue. 
Address Capt. Thos. A. Davis, Box H, Pacific 
ch Sta., n Diego, Cal. 





MONTEZUMA MOUNTAIN SCHOOL 
Los Gatos, California 
Accredited 


Outdoor Life all the year round 








California—Girls 











THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL Soncsioe'Gieen” 


High School graduates admitted without examina- 
tion to all colleges using accrediting system 
Students prepared for college be Xaminations 

Post-graduate, primary and intermediate depart- 
ments. Cheerful, homelike school with outdoor 


life year round. Address 
Miss Mary E. Wilson, Prin., Box H., Berkeley,Calif. 








Northwestern Military and Naval Academy 


70 miles from Chicago. An endowed College | 
Preparatory School and Junior College. Its dis- | 
tinctive adyantages and methods interest discrim- | 
nating parents. | 
Col. R. P. Davidson, Pres., Lake Geneva, Wisc. | 


ELLIOTT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


In heart of residential Los Angeles. Residence and 
Day through 9th grade. Ideal Home Life. Char- 
acter Buildiz Out-of-door classes. Open the 
entire — ns accepted at any time 

, Los Angeles, California 
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Particular Schools for Particular People are in La s Bazar 

















Professional | 














LIMITED Glasses / 
WLIMITED CR/T/C/SM 
AND pRoGRESS/ 


DRAWING. IGN, CARTOONING, 
CUNT IN COMMERCIAL ART 
ILLUSTRATION, INTERIOR~ 
DECORATION ’ COSTU ME- 
DESIGN, FASHION DRAW- 
ING, HANDICRAFTS, ETC_ 


Unite fer Crtaleg and Desceyntice Literature 

CHICAGO 0) ACADEMY oF FINE ARTS 

81 East MADISON ST. ‘CHICAGO, ILL. 
Agel, NOW for Phace in -Classes 














FLORENCE WILDE STUDIO 
F WLLUSTRAT 





ymmercial illus 


All_branches c« 
Draping, cutting, millinery 


New York City 


Short, successful courses 
tration. Fashion: 6 months 
Applied Arts Saturday morning 
63 West 9th Street : : 














N.Y. SCHOOL of FINE & APPLIED ART 
Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. Wm. M. Odom,V.Pres 
New York Paris London Florence 
Register now New term Jan, 18 

nly international art school 
Interior Decoration; Landscape Architecture; Stags & Cos- 
tame Design; Poster Advertising; Spe. al Courses; Lectures 

Address: Sec., 2239 Broadway, N. Y. 


























The Art Students’ League of New York 


Classes in Life Drawing and. Painting 
omposition 
of Graphic 

oseph Penne and Fred w. Vier tes 
Box H, 215 West 7th st New Yo 


sect year 
rait, Still Life. Illustration and ¢ 
New School 








SCHOOL OF DESIGN 
* AND LIBERAL ARTS 


at 


INTERIOR DECORATION 








THE SEELEY SCHOOL 


Interior Decoration 
Regular Winter 
4 daily cours las 


term beginning January 20th 
tir $ nths; morning or 





evening session 
748 Madison Ave..N. ¥.C Rhinelander 8165 














the manners and customs, 


in their dances. 
You, too, 
dancing. 


to them for their catalogs, 


Harper’s 
119 West 40th Street 





‘DANCING SCHOOLS 


LDER than the art of song, older than the power of 
speech, is the Art of Dancing. 
to utter thoughts in words, he expressed himself in terms 
of rhythm, motion—dancing. 
the feelings and emotions— 
in fact, the very histories of all peoples—have been revealed 


can find self-expression through the medium of 
Whether you wish to teach, to go on the stage, 
or merely to become a graceful ballroom dancer, HARPER’s 
Bazar will help you find the right studio. 
tory are many of the finest schools in the country. 
or write to 


Bazar School Bureau 


Before man learned 


Since then, in every age, 


In our direc- 
Write 





New York City 























CHALIF 
Russian School 
of DANCING 





Re 
163- 165 W. 57th St., N v. 


Professional 














NAUMOVA SCHOOL of DANCING 


Private instruction in Social and Ballroom Dancing 
ae in Children’s work, teaching clubs and 
schools Telephone Circle 0743 
Gertrude L. James 
of the Castle School 

54 West 50th St 


Mile. Naumova 
of the Pavlowa Ballet 
"New York 




















N. Y. Professiona! School of Interior Decoration 


H  Fregetes Waster Director 
tr Studios, Workshops 





Quarte y Send for booklet 
20 W. 46th St West of Fifth Ave. 








Che NEW, YORK SCHOOL of’ 


INTERIOR DECORATION 
Il PARK AVE -NEW YORK CITY 


Correspondence Courses 
Complete instruction in period 
styles. color harmony. turniture 
arrangement. curtains. etc. Ama- 
teur and professional courses 
Start at once 


‘Send for Catalea A 

















BOSTON SCHOOL | ad Drill nano DECORATION 








aaa & prt mal Training Your 
pi a t Write f 
Addrem P. O. 143, Bos Copley & 138 
MISS CONKLINS 
SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 
New York 


105 West 40th St. 





REGISTER NOW FOR 
SECRETARIAL, COURSE 


610 Lex. Ave., at 53d St. 
Central Branch Y. W. C. A. 


BALLARD 
SCHOOL 


Katharine Gibbs School of 
Secretarial and Executive 
Traiming for Educated Women 


7 Berkeley St... Boston 
New ork City 





Resident and Day School, 24 
Day School, 247 Park Ave 





MASTER INSTITUTE 
OF UNITED ARTS 


MUSIC-.-PAINTING---SCULPTURE 
| ARC Here ORE OPERA CLASS 
BAI MA --- LECTURES 
“To Open the Door to Beauty” 
talogue 
new YORK CITY 








| 310 RIVERSIDE ‘DRIVE, 

















DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use Day and Evening Classes 
Call or write for particulars McDowell Dress- 
making and Millinery School Established 1876 
No ‘Branches 58 West 40th St New York 








Distinctive Millinery is the Mark 
of a Well Dressed Woman 


Learn to create your own exclusive styles in a 
thoroughly practical and well-equipped school 
inder the personal direction of an expert 

Completion of course permits fulfilling respon- 
sible, lucrative positions. Day and Evening Classes 
Booklet upon request 


ADELAIDE MILLER STUDIO 


20 WEST FORTY-NINTH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY (Just off Fifth Avenue) 


PROSPECT HEIGHTS HOSPITAL 


Located twenty minutes from Theater and Shop- 
ping District York City, offers a 2', year 
course 1D Nursing to young women having one year 
or more High School. $15 and $20 per month, uni- 
formes furnished For particulars apply to Supt 
of Nurses, Washington Avenue and St. Johns Place, 
Brooklyn, N. ¥ 








HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLES 
Kindergarten-Primary Training School 
Affiliated with New York University Students 

enrolled for Feb. Exceptional residence facilities 
Excellent positions for graduates 
Address Miss HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS 
Principal, Five B New York University Bidg., 
Washington Square, New York City 





Professional Schools 


Are you thinking of studying Music, Art, Dancing 
Costume Designing, Interior Decoration-—any of 
the professions” Harper's Bazar School Bureau will 
belp you find the right sehool 


annem 


suman ae 





Alexander 
Oumansky 


BALLET AND PRO SKY 


Former Ballet Master of the Capitol 
Theater. Announces classes in bal- 
let, classic, and all stage dancing. 


RUSSIAN BALLET SCHOOL 
110 West 47th Street, New York 
Tel. Bryant 9239 for particulars 














: 
Denishawn 
Ruth St. Denis and Ted Shawn 
School of the Dance 
Write for booklet of information. 
GERTRUDE C,. Moore, National Director 
327 West 28th Street, New York City. 


ADELAIDE & HUGHES 


Studio of Dance 
Classes for all classic dancing. Stage ds ances created: 
Amateur performances staged. Children’s Saturday 
all ages—Physic: af cuiture cla 
45 West 57th St., Plaza 7635. 








classes es. Catalog. 











LOUISE LAKIN SCHOOL 


Foundation Music 
ESTABLISHED 1919 
Elementary — advanced —normal. Unique in 
the fact that together w “ith a thorough musical 
training it gives a complete course in the busi- 
ness management r. a studio. Resident and 
day pupils. 











Tir 4 irmatio m write 
Secretary, ati Bancroft Place, Washington, D. C. 











Edith Coburn Noyes School 


OralEnglish Drama Character Education 
uition 
EDITH COBURN Noyes, Principal 
Symphony Chambers Boston, Mass. 














MACLEAN College of Music, Dra- 
4 matic and Speech Arts 
Regular session now. Vocal art—musical comedy 
stagecraft-—expression and dramatic art. Excellent 
instructors. Individual attention. Convenient loca- 
tion Enter any time 

2835 S. Michigan Avenue, Box T, Chicago, Il. 





NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


Chartered by Regents of N. Y. State University) 
30th year 2nd Term. Feb. Ist. Class and private 
instruction; voice training for public speaking, stage 
conversation. Saturday and Evening Classes. De- 
fective speech cured. Catalogue. 332 W. 56th St., 
New York City. 





FLIZABETH MACK STUDIOS 


Classes forming to produce plays. 
Private lessons and small classes. peas 

Summer term in Paris Vv 
FRENCH 


Studio, 15 West 12th Street 
NW. ¥. C. LITERATURE 





The Marjorie Webster School 
of Expression and Physical Education 
2-year Normal course. 1-year Professional course. 
Second Semester opens February 4. Day and Night 

school. Dormttory. Catalogue 
1415-H Massachusetts Ave., N. W., Washington, D.C. 


for Physical 
The Sargent School ‘facczicn 
Established 1881. Booklet on request. 


D. A. SARGENT L. W. SARGENT 
Cambridge 38, Mass. 








Ta 





wenger ceanagu 





SSSESEESESESSSSESESESESES 


AMERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Founded by FRANKLIN A. SARGENT 
Since 1884 the Standard Institution of Dramatic 
and a essional Training and Development 
ersonality for any calling in life 


New Winter Class Begins Jan. 15 


Extension Courses in Cooperation with 


COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 


Trustees: 
Daniel Frohman John Drew 
Augustus Thomas Benj. F. Roeder 


Illustrated Catalog of all Courses from 
Room 175-L, CARNEGIE HALL, New York 
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SCHOOL“ “ 
THEATRE 


Threshold Playhouse 


DIRECTORS 


CLARE TREE Major 
WALTER HAMPDEN ELSIE FERGUSON 
GEORGE ARLISS Ernest TRUEX 
Students play six nights and two mati- 
nees weekly for six months before gradu: aA- 
tion—Professional Directors Only— Scenic 
Design—Production—Dancing—Fencing— 
Pantomime—Voice Development—Shake- 
spearean Reading, etc.—Special evening 
classes for students employed during the day. 
Vinter term opens January 2nd. 
Registration Limited. 
Write for Catalog to the Director. 


CLARE TREE MAJOR 
1230 Fifth Avenue, New York City 











Frank CRAVEN 
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DRA DA NC 
E ARTS 
» PHOTOPLAY SINGING 
43 WEST 72ST, NEW YORK 


The astonishing success of Alviene Graduates is 
due to masterful instructi@n, and the stage exper 
ence afforded students of Whe Alviene Art Theatri 
plus an eminent faculty, headed by Mr. Alvie ne 
(HIMSELF), the famous Producer of Celebrated 
Artists, who has taught Mz ury Piekford, Alice Joyce, 
Annette Kellerman, Joseph Santhkey, Taylor Holmes 
Dolly Sisters, Mary Miies Mintsc, Harry Pilcer, 
Laurette Taylor, Fred and Adele Astair, Mary 
Nash, Eleanor Painter, Floremce Nash, Mabel 
Ballin and others. Write Sec. HARPER IRWIN, 








Stating study desired 





School of 
Domestic Arts and Science 


New Term opens February 1. Courses in Cookery, 
Menu Planning, Table Service, Sewing, Millinery. 
Also Home-making and Institutional Manage- 
ment. Excellent dormitory. Linsited registration. 
Fer catalog address 
Miss Lillian A. Kemp, Director, 
Dept. 28, 6N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Il. 





THE CAMBRIDGE SCHOOL 


DOMESTIC ARCHITECTURE AND 
LANDSCAPE ARCHITECTURE :: :: 


CAMBRIDGE, MASSACHUSETTS 





SHORT-STORY WRITING 


A PRACTICAL fortyv-lesson course in 
the writing and marketing of the Short- 
Story taught by Tg Keenwein, 
Editor of The Writer's Monthly. s50 
puge catalog free. Please addres;: 


The Home Correspondence School 
Dept. 19 Springfield, Mass. 


Dr. Esenvein 





WOMEN! 
BECOME INDEPENDENT 


Improve your own appearance while 
learning to improve that of others 


Become a member of this highly respected pro- 
fession. Marinello graduates lead everywhere 
—are known and sought—earn $3,000 to 
$20,000 a year. Learn scientifically and 
thoroughly at the largest and best-equipped 


| schools of beauty culture in the country. 


Marinello teaches Facial and Scalp Treatments, 
Shampooing, Manicuring, Marcel and Water 
Waving, Hairdressing, Permanent Waving and 
Electrolysis. 
Day and night classes, advanced and elemen- 
tary. Easy terms. Call or write for our School 
Catalog. 
THE MARINELLO SYSTEM 
306B Fifth Avenue 806B Tower Court 
New York City Chicago, II. 


Patient || 
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HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL SERVICE ANNOUNCES THAT 


IT HAS ENGAGED THE EXCLUSIVE SERVICES of 


MISS ADELINE SNAPP 


M* SNAPP has had a great deal of experience, both with 


magazines and tourist agencies, in answering the questions 





and looking after the wants of travelers and those about to travel. 


Miss Snapp is here at Harper’s Bazar to render you a genuine 





service in answering any questions you may wish to ask about your 


travel plans either here in America or abroad. 


IN THE FOLLOWING SIGNED STATEMENT MISS SNAPP LISTS 
SOME OF THE QUESTIONS SHE IS PREPARED TO ANSWER 
PROMPTLY AND FROM A THOROUGH KNOWLEDGE OF THE FACTS 


TRAVEL 








Hotels 
Any sort of question about hotels in 
any part of the world. 
Fashionable resort hotels. 
Quiet, well-kept inns and small hotels. 
Transient or residential hotels to suit 
varying requirements. 


Hotel Reservations 
I’m ready to book reservations for you 
at the best hotels of any type listed. 
Any Phase of Actual Travel 


Any question about railroads 
aries, routes, rates. 


itiner- 


Or steamships. Schedules of sailings, 
rates, suggestions for boat trips from one 
day to one year. 


Tours 
I shall be glad to tell you about the 
tours conducted by tourist 
offer suggestions, explain details. 


agencies— 


Booklets 
Do you wish a booklet describing some 
particular locality or trip? I shall be 


pleased to send it to you with my personal 
comment. 
The Money Question 

Anything you wish to know about 
Travelers’ Checks, baggage, insurance— 
necessary information of this sort. 

Clothes 

Does the clothes question worry you? 
With information secured from our 
Fashion editors, I’ll advise you concern- 
ing the sort of clothes you should take to 
any given place or on any specified trip. 


a ae 


You see there are few questions about traveling that Miss Snapp, 


from her long experience, is not ready to answer. 


Be sure to take 


advantage of this service. Address your letter personally to Miss 


Snapp. Or if you are in New York or vicinity, call or telephone. 


SERVICE 


of 


IIQ WEST 40TH STREET, 


HARPER’S 


NEW YORK 











BAZAR 














HARPER'S BAZAR HOTEL and TRAVEL SERVICE 











THE 


AUTILUS 


) MIAMI BEACH 
FLORIDA - 














“Florida’s Most * # 
st Beautiful Hotel © 

New Fireproof | 

Opens January 10th 


Furnished Bungalows 
GEORGE KROM, 













Manager 
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=RELLEVIEW 


HOTEL and COTTAGES 


BELLEAIR HEIGHTS, Z/orida 


OPENS JANUARY 5TH. Overlooks Gulf 
of Mexico. Two 18-hole golf courses. 
Eleven important tournaments sched- 
uled; handsome trophies. All land and 
water sports. Concerts, dancing. Com- 
petent instruction for small children. 












Thru Pullman to the doors from 
New York and Chicago. Reserva- 
tions: — The Biltmore, New York. 





John McEntee Bowman, President 
Earle E. Carley, Vice-President 
C. A. Judkins, Manager 
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Annual 
Cruise De Luxe 


a Medite Tranean 


(Limited to 450 ae) About Half Capacity) 
, Magnificent New 


Cunard S. Ss. “SCYTHIA”’ 


Twin-Screw Oil-Burner, 20,000 Tons 
Sailing Jan. 30, 1924, 67 Days 
Repeating the complete success of the 1923 
similar Cruise, same Steamer, visiting 
Egypt Palestine 
Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 
Constantinople, Greece, Italy, Sicily, Riviera, 
Monte Carlo, France, England 


The “ Scythia"’ is a veritable floating palace, with spacious decks 
lounges, veranda cafés, 2 elevators, gymnasium, commodious state- 
rooms with running water and large wardrobes; bedrooms and 
suites with private baths. The famous Cunard cuisine and service 





Only one sitting for meals 
Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, returning via S. S. 
“Aquitania”, “Mauretania”, “Berengaria” or any Cunard line steamer 
Rates, deck plans, itinerary and full information on request 
*rom pt reservation advisable 


Also De Luxe Tours to Europe 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 


Established 1875) 
542 Fifth Avenue, New York 
219 So. 15th St., Philadelphia 


London 
































HOTEL 
CLARENDON 


(Absolutely Fireproof) 
AND COTTAGES 


Seabreeze (Daytona) Florida 


New Management Throughout 
Finest Cuisine in the South 


Opens DECEMBER 1, 1923 


Reduced rates in December 


FACES THE OCEAN 
Overlooking Ormond Beach, 
one of the most famous in the world 
Magnificent 18-Hole Golf Course 
with grass greens 
Excellent Music Dancing 
ALL OUTDOOR SPORTS 
Write for full particulars and rates 
E. L. Kincaid, Pres. 
E. R. Derland, Manager 
Tel. 8740 Caledonia 
New York Office: 11 East 36th St. 


inehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 
The World Center of Sport 


More attractive this season 
than ever before, to lovers of 
good sport and good fellow- 

















ship. Eventful days outdoors 
are followed by evenings of 
informal ease; dancing,1nusic, 
the movies, etc. 


CAROLINA HOTEL | 
Holly Inn opens Jan. 7th 











| 4 Winter in 
ARIZONA 


UT of doors every day in its wonder- 


Berkshire, Jan. 22n4 | ful health-giving air and perpetual 

: : sunshine. Horseback riding over the 

Golf (4 18-hole courses), Tennis, mountain trails—golf—tennis—swim- 
Trapshooting, Rifle Range, Rid- ming. Is not this what your daughter 
ing, Racing, Driving, Motoring. needs to prepare her for the demands 


of school, college or social life? I am 
arranging to chaperone a small party 


of girls for the winter at an exclusive 
mountain resort. 
For particulars, address Travel 
. Department, Harper's Bazar. 
games, special grounds and 
skilful instructors available if 


desired. Cl ine; dry, 
eine fragrant aie Pinchuy CLARK’S FAMOUS CRUISES 
winter like autumn in New | First-class, at reasonable rates, inclvding hotels, 


drives, guides, fees, etc. Experienced manage- 
England. ment and staff. Ask for program. 


For reservations address: ¥ | Months Around the World, Jan. 15 “3” 
= 















Championshipeventsin every 
field of sport scheduled thru 
entire season. For practice 
and instruction in the various 











GENERAL OFFICE Specially chartered Cunardier“Laconia’ wi-tomeess 
smanannsts: fve cays Mediterranean, Feb. 2 “cp 


Specially chartered White Star Liner ‘Baltic. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N.Y. 









SS RT GAL RRA OSE leis: 








ion 








SF OL el a Nite Sin te Lic A A TM 


29 














COME TO NASSAU 
TO REST OR PLAY 


Nassau is a world-famous resort. Enchanting to 
the eye, and possessed of all the freedom and social 
charm of an English Colony. Fine hotels, excellent 
boarding places and pensions, congenial people; 
an 18 hole golf course; unsurpassed bathing; fast 
tennis courts; sailing and fishing; everything to 
make /iving worth while! 
Less than three days’ sail from New York 
Only eighteen hours from Florida 
For further information apply to 


Munson §, S. Line Ward S. S. Line 
67 Wall Street, New York City New York City 


The Canadian Government Merchant Marine 
Any Tourist Agent,and Nassau Development Board 


Nassau. 


Bahamas 
Isle of June 


ite 






er The newS.S. “TUSCANIA” iedecduan 
and ANCHOR LINES sails from New York 
February 16, arriving in Egypt at the height 
of the season and offering a travel oppor- . 
nity rare, fascinating and full of appeal: 






SUPERB panorama en route; ports of call include 
Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, Monte Carlo, Naples, 
Athens, "Haifa, Alexandria — returning via Naples 
and Monaco. 


NEW steamer, ee in. construction, equip- 

with every modern feature for passenger comfort; 
an oil-burner — eliminating coaling at the various 
ports. The traditional world-renowned Cunard 
service and cuisine. Optional shore excursions; 
well-planned and interesting. 


Choice of One-way or Round-trip Bookings—the 
complete Round-trip—returning via England 
—constitutes a consummate 

CRUISE—TOUR to the MEDITERRANEAN, 


most attractive, as to points visited—as to time 
required—as to expense involved. 


Full information on request. Apply prompely. 


CUNARD ana ANCHOR 


STEAM SHIP LINES 
25 Broadway New York 


or B hes and Agenci 






























In Old Quebec, the glorious snows are 
falling. The Quebecans are polishing 


skis and okctoad Icing the famous triple 
toboggan chute. ooding the rinks. 
Smoothing the ski-jumps. Organizing 
festivals ..... Chateau Frontenac, the 
summer-tour hotel, is transforming it- 
self into Chateau Frontenac, the winter- 
per club. More instructors and guides 
is year. More equipment. 350 new 
rooms with bath .... Soon, they'll be 
here—the jolliest days of the year. When 
will you come? The winter-sport set 
arrives for the Christmas holidays,— 
keeps on arriving, till March. Plan now, 
and you can get a room in the spectac- 
ular new tower. ... Folder and reserva- 
tions at Canadian Pacific. In New York, 
344 Madison Avenue, at 44th Street. 
In Chicago, 140 South Clark Street. Or, 
Chateau Frontenac, Quebec, Canada. 


Greater CHATEAU 


FRONTENAC 


THE CANADIAN PACIFIC HOTEL ATOP OLD QUEBEC 


















Come to the 


~ ~ 
Congo, atop the Qlamac 
at 71st Street and Broadway 
where smart New York meets each evening from 
ten ‘til closing. The most enchanting music in the 
universe. Paul Specht, himself, and his Alamac 
Orchestra, including the G yeorgians. 












You musin’t miss the Devil 
Dance of the Coane by Chief 
Sakabona-Sonki. 
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’ For Boys For the Baby For Girls 
i 
OF ee ae Og 
BT 
GARDEN CART WITH HORSE 
i Se oO ered wih genuine horse Rin h hed 
garden cart by real harness. T rake and 
shovel attached to sides of cart. 
1s illu trated, $3 
1 $4.00 | DOLL HOUSE ‘ 
Different rooms, nicely fur- 
CAT nished. $13.50. ; 
. Others from $18.00 to $100.00, 
Fully jointed; with voice, $5.00. 
Smaller, $2.00. 
2 : 
Worlds Finest IN 
FARM 4 ; 
1 toy farm with composition figures that the ee : 
child can arrange to suit his fancy. Farmer boy, ae é 
Cou heep, zen Mounted on wooden base : oo 
< ed with fence and swinging gate 4 7 
This model, $6.50 “ 
Others, $12.00, $16.50 and $20.00. ‘ 
. BASKET TROUSSEAU 
e e With doll and large variety of 
For the Christmas Holidays “akee. 
We are showing here but a few examples taken from our amazingly 
complete stock, gathered from the world’s markets. “The Home of 
Toys” also carries a splendid assortment of Sporting Goods and 
Games, including “Mah Jong.” Write for illustrated catalogue of 
Toys and Sporting Goods—also for Special Book Catalogue. 
Established 1862 
PR ices Pines F. A. O. SCHWARZ 
Ad aye se deta y Me ace igh SEWING MACHINE 
ndicated button { P sna te Only Place of Business Dons foal work Whe ike Bia 
tal sound. god roice ‘ni os es. $5.00. 
As illustrated, $5 5th Avenue cor. 31st Street, New York City oe Others, $2.50, $3.50 and $7.50. 
! 
io al 
| eye sy +) : 
_ ? 
of Quality Line 72 
; ry 
A pleasing and appro- 
priate gift is a cher 
ished reminder of a ; 
riend who cares—and 1 
friend who cares—and | | Announcing 
a friendship that | 
should grow firmer 
sdecieaiaiitiaryens. | O-G WHITE FOOTWEAR 
. a | for the Winter Tourist ! 
A gift package of fine linen handkerchiefs is al- | ae ire wk a 
rays welcome. WOMEN here is a splendid 
ways welcome. FOR WOMEN here is a spi | New concepts that are perfectly 
Christmas value in quality Linen with hand em- | se 
ee eae - $.50 each adapted to the daintiness of cor- 
: : | rect apparel for warmer climes. 
i FOR MEN, handkerchiefs with initialed corners | ee tee 
specially priced at . . . . . $1.00 each. Illustrated — O-G White Kid Slippers of 
Luncheon Sets, Napkins, Guest Towels and a host | unusual charm . . . either high or low heels. 
of other wonderful gifts modestly priced are here | Thirteen Dollars and a Half 
in complete assortment for Christmas selection. Brel cient 5 
q Write for illustrated catalogue No. 32. O'CONNOR & GOLDBERG | 
j | Famed for Fashionable Footwear since 1903 
7 G n 0 t bierenabaats a | 
a4 ad 1 0 ~ aD : = 
| Ten O-G Stores for Men and Women in Chicago 
. J Paris Studios: 2 RUE DES IT J 
3 West 37th Street- New York | aa nani. 
: ; NEAR FIFTH AVENUE oo — —S— 
~ ’ 
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Sztearns-Knight-type 
Six Cylinder Coupe 





















EARS ago Knight-type Motor Cars 
became the choice of European 
Royalty because old-world craftsmen 
built this famous engine so perfectly that 
trouble was seldom if ever experienced. 


When The F. B. Stearns Company be- 
came the first organization in America 
to adopt the Knight Sleeve-valve En- 
gine, this Company determined to hold 
production to a minimum until such 
time when it could develop men and 
machinery to manufacture Knight-type 
Motor Cars in large numbers and still 
maintain the extreme precision which 
has given the Sleeve-valve Engine its 
world-wide reputation for _ silence, 
power, and unequalled durability. 








Built with the Deliberation 
of Old World Craftsmanship 


After twelve years of unparalleled 
success in the pioneering and building 
of Knight-type automobiles The 
F. B. Stearns Company has now reached 
the point where it is able to produce 
these remarkable cars in quantities 
and at a price that cannot purchase 
elsewhere an equal amount of style, 
comfort, and economical motor car 
transportation. 


We invite you to visit the nearest 
Stearns Dealer at your earliest conve- 
nience and ask that one of the beautiful 
new Stearns Sixes or Fours be demon- 
strated to you. Or, write direct to the 
factory for descriptive catalog and 
name of the nearest dealer. 





THE F. B. STEARNS COMPANY, CLEVELAND, OHIO 








Sleeve Valle LOT OR, 


CARS 


FOUR AND SIX CYLINDER MODELS 
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DREICER 9C° 
560 fifth Avenue 


New York 
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Number 2534 


56th Year 


Christmas 


ERTE’S description of this month’s cover 
translated from the French 
SLEEP 


HE sky is gray, a sky of winter. The trees, their 

branches stripped of théir foliage, sway their bare 
arms in the wind, dropping thé leaves that have already 
played their réle, that have hidden under their delightful 
cover the mystery of fecundity. 

On a little hill a woman sleeps; her billowy, bright- 
colored gown is covered with leaves which form strange 
ornaments on her gown. There is snow on the ground— 
snow that is the death of Nature has commenced to reign. 
But it is not death. It is sleep, with her delicious dreams, 
and like the young woman Nature will awaken. She will 
be seen again in all her dazzling beauty. Thus Nature 
loses momentarily the flowers which symbolize life for us. 
She will awaken later in all her hidden beauty. 


Patm BEACH BECKONS 


pone before you’ve embarked for the South, Harper’s 

Bazar will have preceded you. For the next number 
of Harper’s Bazar (January) is the Palm Beach Number. 
Southern sunshine, Southern homes, and clothes for the 
South will take complete possession of this number. No! 
That’s not altogether true. For the best midwinter 
fashions to be seen in New York, and the costumes that 
Paris is sending to the Riviera will also be on view in the 
January Harper’s Bazar. Nevertheless for your first 
glimpse of Palm Beach this season—and a very charming 
glimpse it will be!—secure next month’s Harper’s Bazar. 


A FASCINATING LOVE 





STORY 





DECEMBER 


1923 





Number 





Cover: “Sleep,” by Erté Page 
Photograph of Countess Carlo Dentice di Frasso........ 2.6.6... eee e ee eee eee 34 
The Opera Opens the Season............  ......- ar IRE dere etc tein Gray st an ae 
Snapshots of Society at Home and at the Races..................65:- 38, 30 
What to Wear When You go Out into the Smart _ Spaces, by Lucile Buc hanan 
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BY STRUTHERS BURT WILL APPEAR NEXT MONTH 





Harper's Bazar is published monthly in the U. S. A. by the International Magazine Company, William Randolph Hearst, president; C. H. Hathaway, vice-president; Ray Lon 
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subscription has expired it is best to renew it at once, using the blank enclosed. 
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Harper's Bazar is fully protected by copyright and nothing that appears in it may be reprinted either wholly or in part without permission. 
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COUNTESS CARLO DENTICE DI FRASSO 


Before her recent marriage to the heir of the ancient Italian 
house of di Frasso, the Countess di Frasso was Mrs. Dorothy 
C. Taylor, a daughtei Bertrand L. Taylor of New York. 
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Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney 








Mrs. Alphonso Villa Mrs. Goadby Loew 





Mrs. C. D. Gibson 


THE OPERA OPENS THE SEASON 


Manhattan’s whirl of winter gaiety receives 


ANHATTAN, island of Titanic architec- 
ture, cloud-piercing towers and soaring 
ambitions, has yet to raise on its soil 

a structure transcending in significance the reticent 
seven-storied building at Broadway and Fortieth 
Street which we call the Metropolitan Opera House, 
for here, some four decades since, the youngest and 
richest of nations placed its treasured golden symbol 
at the feet of the Arts. 

With the identical gesture, moreover, it seated its 
leading families on those gold and crimson chairs 
which face the august proscenium as upon unshak- 
able thrones. Outside of this enchanted circle lesser 
folk assumed places best suited to their ranks and 
fortunes, and the American social hierarchy had 
taken visible form. As one is seated at the Opera, 
so is his social status. What wonder, then, that the 
opening night of the Opera has become as well the 
beginning of New York’s social season? 

“And what,” asks the veteran appraiser of society, 
“has the season of 1923~24 to offer an appreciative 
on-looker?” 

“Changes,” is the prompt answer. “In the first 
place the chairs in the parterre and grand tier boxes 
have been reupholstered, strictly under the direction 
and exclusively at the expense of the individual 
box-holders. Hence the digression in texture and 
tint—an effect by no means unpleasing to a genera- 
tion educated in latter-day esthetics.” 

A conservative might concede this point even 
while protesting that in many instances the occu 
pants as well have been changed. The great mer- 


its impetus from 


at the Metropolitan Opera House. 


chant princes of other days, those instigators of gran- 
diose commercial systems, are withdrawing in favor 
of fortunes more modernistic in origin, atmosphere, 
and réclame. It must be admitted that this is so, that 
the day of the strictly circumscribed social hierarchy 
is past and over, and that many, most, of the box- 
holders have now no more than a casual acquain- 
tance with each other. 

Yet the traditionalist need not despair. As the 
lights wete turned on in their fullest intensity during 
the first intermission certain unmistakably patrician 
figures assumed that dominance which is inherently 
theirs and which gives to the house the subtle charm 
of distinction. The Countess of Granard, a daugh- 
ter of the late Mrs. Ogden Mills; Mrs. W. Goadby 
Loew, Mrs. T. Suffern Tailer, and Mrs. Hamilton 
McK. Twombly were among the matrons who on 
the eventful fifth of November adorned their loges 
with that stately grace which is all too rapidly 
becoming one of the lost arts. ‘‘ Theirs,’ proclaims 
an analytical habitué, ‘“‘is the true opera-box pos- 
ture,’ and one can but own that he is right. 

MANNERS ARE LESS FORMAL 
PERA customs, as well as opera carriage, have 
relaxed since the days of that arch dictator of 
manners, the late Mrs. William Astor. Under her 
exquisitely punctilious régime it would have been 
considered the height of bad form for a lady to leave 
her own box in order to visit the loges of her friends. 
It was men in those chivalrous days on whom 


the opening night 


rested the burden or pleasure of visiting, as the case 
might be. Now the more definitely established the 
prestige of the box-holder, the more likely is she to 
withdraw at the conclusion of each act to the dress- 
ing-room of her own box or to that of an acquain- 
tance and there remain until the warning gong has 
struck its signal. 

This anti-social custom was for the most part 
laid aside on the opening night of the present season. 
As the curtain fell on the lovely and unregenerate 
Thais, the brilliant horseshoe was seen to remain 
an almost unbroken arc of beautiful gowns and 
superb jewels. In the left proscenium box one 
noticed immediately Mr. and Mrs. Robert Goelet, 
with their guests Mr. and Mrs. William May Wright 
and Mrs. Richard T. Wilson. Mrs. Goelet was 
wearing a strikingly graceful gown of shimmering 
silver brocade, her hair being dressed low and bound 
about the brow with a bandeau of diamonds, in the 
center of which was placed the famous Goelet 
emerald. The dress worn by Mrs. Wright was of 
unusual charm. Its close pointed silver corsage, 
trained over-dress of cloth of silver bordered with 
silver lace, and underskirt of pale pink satin, gave 
it a decidedly latter Jacobean air, a suggestion still 
further accentuated by the full lace sleeves which 
fell from shoulder to elbow, and the strands of 
pearls which swung from the corsage in front to the 
skirt’s border. 

Cloth of silver relieved with silver lace was the 
selection, as well, of Lady Ward, with whose pre- 
maturely gray hair it formed an effective harmony. 
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From left to right one sees in a synthetic group Miss Carlotta Havemeyer, Mrs. Joseph 
Widener, Mrs. Edward F. Hutton, the Countess of Granard, and her cousin, Lady Ward. 


Her cousin and hostess, Lady Granard, in black 
velvet somewhat severely cut, wore a towering tiara 
of diamonds and three long strands of superbly beau- 
tiful pearls. A fan composed of two long deep rose 
ostrich plumes completed a toilette of rare elegance. 

Colors and tissues may come and go, but the value 
of black velvet as a foil for jewels remains ever 
steadfast. Mrs. Oliver Harriman elected to wear it 
sleeved with black lace and draped across the corsage 
from shoulder to waist with strands of lustrous pearls. 
Mrs. Goadby Loew’s black velvet robe, cut square 
and strapped narrowly over the shoulders, was in 
telling contrast to the long ropes of pearls which fell 
over it and to the wide bandeau of diamonds and 
long pendant diamond earrings worn above it, 
while a large fan of snowy ostrich plumes added 
a final charm. 

Mrs. Elbert Gary was still another matron who 
chose to wear this impressive hue and fabric, her 
regal coronet and necklace of diamonds showing to 
the greatest advantage in combination with the 


sable softness of her black velvet gown. A most 
original note had been introduced at the shoulders 
and skirt border of this costume; broad bands of 
heavy deep maroon lace outlined the arm openings 
and hem, with an effect at once sumptuous, striking, 
and extremely becoming. 


GREEN Now EVERYWHERE APPARENT 


T WAS undeniable that green was of all colors the 

most pervasive. Mrs. Joseph E. Widener, guest in 
the box of Mr. Clarence H. Mackay, wore it in the 
guise of rich brocade deeply bordered at the hem 
with chinchilla. Again, rose color in all of its multi- 
farious tints and shades was everywhere evident. 
From the ravishingly blonde Jeritza on the stage, 
who enchanted all beholders in her floating draperies 
of delicate flesh color, to the leading débutante of 
the year ensconced in her crimson loge, this always 
gratifying color met the eye. Mrs. Harry Payne 
Whitney appeared in shell pink velvet caught at 


one side with an extremely interesting coral orna- 
ment, while Miss Ruth Vanderbilt Twombly 
appeared in deep rose-colored satin. Mauve also 
was not lacking, being seen in chiffon and metal 
cloth, but oftenest in velvet. 

Here and there some one of the intenser colors 
stood out in interesting relief, among them the 
wonderfully smart gown of sapphire worn by 
Mrs. T. Suffern Tailer. Draped over a corsage of 
creamy lace from the right shoulder to the low- 
placed waist-line at the left the dark blue metallic 
fabric was effective beyond all praise. Mrs. George 
L. Rives in dark purple satin and innumerable dia- 
monds reminded the spectator once more that 
deep color has unusual value when worn with spar- 
kling jewels. 

Mrs. John N. Willys appeared in a rather simply 
made dress of white brocade, to which she had added 
the impressive accent of a magnificent diamond and 
emerald tiara and a fan of emerald plumes. Mrs. 
Edward F. Hutton carried with her white satin gown 
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Mr.and Mrs. John Aspegren and Mr. and Mrs. T. Suffern Tailer in the left-hand box; Mr.and 
Mrs. Robert Goelet, Mr.and Mrs.William May Wright and Mrs. Richard T. Wilson in the right. 


a fan of dark blue ostrich lined with white plumes 
and wore a garland of blue velvet leaves in her hair. 

Of jewels one might say that long strands of 
pearls, from two to four in number have supplanted 
the choking dog-collars of the past season. Emer- 
alds, pearls, and diamonds are unquestionably the 
precious gems of the moment. Does the qualifying 
term ‘“‘precious’” seem redundant? Then be it 
known that two women of superlative taste ap- 
peared on this occasion wearing semi-precious stones 
of great beauty—Mrs. John Aspegren in a coronet 
of diamonds and coral and Mrs. Preston Pope 


Satterwhite in a bandeau of jade and diamonds. 


WRAPS WERE VARIED 
ANS are by no means extinct, but one must 
admit that they are far from universal in use, 
while slippers are much simpler in design and less 
flamboyant in color than they were last winter. 
The corsage bouquet no longer exists. ‘‘ Gloves,” 


one is asked at every turn, ‘are they or are they not 
to be?” Every hand that applauded Jeritza’s sil- 
very notes and the deeper tones of Whitehill and 
Tokatyan was sheathed in white kid—sheathed al- 
ways to the elbow and sometimes above it. Wraps 
were varied. . Those expressing the newest feeling 
were in metallic brocade having widely placed and 
decidedly oriental designs scattered over their shim- 
mering surfaces. Moreover, one noted the absence 
of fur in these delightful confections. But then, 
one remembers, the opening night this year was 
unusually mild; in another month even the most 
fastidious will not esteem fur too plebeian. 
Arresting as were the ravishing toilettes and mar 
velous jewels of this most recent of first nights, the 
audience offered a still more compelling interest. 
Wherever one’s eye rested it discovered a foreign 
visitor of marked distinction—Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Worthington Bull and Mr. and Mrs. Eliot Cross 
entertained the Earl of Dunmore; Senator and 
Madame Paul Dupuy of Paris were the guests of 


Mr. James B. Clews; Lord William Taylor was 
with Mrs. John Sanford; Viscount Holmesdale 
appeared during the evening in a well-known loge; 
Mrs. Elbert H. Gary was hostess to Princess 
Christian of Hesse, while Mr. and Mrs. John Aspegren 
had with them the Princess Santa Borghese. 

CERTAIN NAMES WERE MISSING 

T WAS all delightfully brilliant, and yet the on- 

Jooker who had seen the initiation of many suc- 
cessive opera seasons regretted that he could not 
feel unmitigated satisfaction. Pressed to admit the 
cause of his discontent he would probably have said, 
“No one bearing the name of Astor, Drexel, Gould, 
Gerry, Morgan or Vanderbilt was present; connec- 
tions of these representative families, yes, but not 
one person bearing the name itself.” So be it; 
nevertheless, one can but lament the loss in beauty, 
in interest, in prestige to one of the greatest social 
arenas in the world. 
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Terry, Mrs. J. 
between events at the annual ing Rock with Mr. Harvey 
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Mrs. Julian L. Peabody, and, at the right, 
her mother, Mrs. Thomas Hitchcock. 
Mrs. Peabody approves the sweater mode 
that has met with such favor for sports. 
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The Misses Consuclo and Muriel 
Vanderbilt, at Belmont Park, pick 


before the races. 
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SOCIETY ENJOYS 
THE LATE 
SEASON WITH ITS PETS 
ON LONG ISLAND 


When Mr. Howard Brokaw suggests 
lo his daughters, the Misses Julia 
and Edna, a stroll on his Lone 
Island estate, it ts understood that 
their respective dogs are invited, too. 





Master Marshall Field, Junior, the fourth to bear 
this name, does a little riding on his own, at 
the Long Island estate of Mr. and Mrs. Field. 


SITS. 


Mrs. Francis R. Appleton gave her favorite chow, 

ie Ezz0, the place of prominence when they were 

G SX PHOTOGRAPHS BY , , : 
snapped together on her grounds at Easthampton. 
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Ski-jumping at Quebec 


THE FROZEN NORTH IS A WONDERFULLY 
FLATTERING BACKGROUND 


For active ski-jumping, the body should be kept as free as possible, and 
offer as little surface as possible to the wind. This workmanlike and 
charming ski costume is in bright Scandinavian colors, red, blue, vellow, 
and white. The shirt is of bright blue and white checked wool; the 
breeches, bright blue. The wool scarfs are red with blue and yellow flowers. 
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Ski-kjéring on Lake Placid in homespun knickers of bright orange and a Fair 
Isle sweater figured with blue and orange and purple onacream-colored ground. 


WHAT TO WEAR WHEN YOU GO OUT INTO 


THE SMART OPEN SPACES 


By LuctLteE BUCHANAN 


OR every winter sport there is a clever costume exactly suited to the sport; 

a costume that has been arrived at by gradual elimination of unnecessary and 

cumbersome clothes. You ski down the hills in knickers and a lumberjack’s 
shirt, or a glorified one like that shown on the opposite page. Around your waist is 
tightly wound a scarf that is quite warm, and a support and mainstay at the same 
time. Another scarf, around your neck, is tied in back to have the ends out of the 
way. This keeps you warm, and keeps the snow from introducing itself to the back 
of your neck in case of falls. In fact, your entire skiing costume is overlapped against 
the snow, as a roof is shingled against rain. Your shirt sleeves tuck into your 
gauntlet gloves; your breeches into your golf hose. Another pair of wool hose, short 
little socks, are worn over the golf hose and rolled at the top of your ski-boots to keep 
the snow out. Your ears and head are wound securely in a huge handkerchief that 


is tighter than any cap, and infinitely more becoming. 


For ski-running or snow-shoeing and for bob-sledding and general sports, your 
costume must be a bit warmer because the sport is not so strenuous. For these, 
the little rabbit fur coat, lined with suéde, is worn with a costume of knickers, shirt, 
and scarf. A detailed analysis of this costume is shown on page forty-two. 

The skating-costume must be as flexible and light as wool fabric can be made to 
be. On page forty-three is an analyzed skating-costume, gay with peasant em- 
broidery and unusual in design. It is made with a slip-on wool jersey bodice, so 
that it is warm and clings to the figure, and there is nothing to fly or catch the wind 
or come undone. The fur collar and cuffs supply all the warmth needed when 
skating, and the little embroidered hat with its fur band is pulled down almost 
to the eyelashes. The skirt is quite short and made with that incredibly fine 
peasant plaiting that is so charming to look at and so practical to wear when freedom 


of movement is needed. 


There are several things to remember about the costume for winter sports. 
It must be light and warm, and not too warm. On sunny days in the high dry al- 


titudes, it is quite warm in spite of the snow under foot. 


You do not need tre- 


mendous furs and Eskimo equipment in general. Only for the passive sleigh ride 
will you find your large top-coat of fur necessary or desirable. The little short fur 
coat allows you much more freedom, and is quite warm enough. 

You will wish every bit of your wardrobe as gay as can be. Posteresque colors 
are lovely against the snow and, what is more, necessary, with so much blackness 
of bare trees and neutral-tinted ice, as well as white snow in the background. 

Ski-boots are most important, and moccasins for snow-shoes, and heavy high 
laced boots for walking and sleighing. On page forty-three is shown a ski- 


boot with necessary grooved heel, around which the ski thong fits to hold it on. 
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Skiing at the Lake Placid Club 


AN 


ANALYSIS 


THE SUITABLE 
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COSTUME 


| ~ > 
t te? 
‘ orn 
Pa a 
i 4. 
~ > “ 
ae ‘ 
ra Pe 
Fe 23 
‘ = 
: : 
; j 











eS al 


\ 


Above, you sce the costume for skiing and 
snow-shoeing at its most efficient and 
decorative. This is not for active ski- 
jumping, but for trips across the frozen 
crust, when one must be warm but iiot en- 
cumbered by too many or too bulky clothes. 
The homespun breeches are a bright mus- 
tard color; the long golf hose, white and 
black; the small rolled socks, vivid vermilion. 
A short, almost bolero jacket of white rabbit 
is lined with magenta suéde and is worn 
outside of the long scarf of magenta and 
black and white. Under the white rabbit 
cap is worn a little cap of vermilion silk. 
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Skating on the Lake Placid Club rink 





THE SMART SKATING 


COSTUME ANALYZED 


(Left) The vermilion wool jersey skating- 


jicket slips on over the head. It has great 


patches of vividly colored Czecho-Slovak em- 
broidery and black astrakhan collar and cuffs. 


The skirt of the skating costume 1s magenta- 
red, and is very finely plaited by hand. as the 
Czecho-Slovak peasants plait their voluminous 
skiris. From the Csecho-Slovak Art Studio. 


(Right) This sketch shows the comparative 
length of the two pairs of wool hose to be worn 
with ski boots. One is the“ golf” hos, the other 
a short sock, to be rolled at the top of the boot. 


Left is a gauntlet glove of white wool, em- 
broidered in color, to wear while skiing. 
Right are ski-boots, showing the square toe that 
holds the ski clamp, and the concave heel. 
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“After dinner they walked through the park—their 
\ arms and shoulders touched in the darkness. Groups 
of people passed in and out of the shadows, made 
mysterious, dignified by an unreality that had about 


it something of the theater. Faces glimpsed in passing 
were indefinite, the sound of feet on the asphalt path, the 
murmur of voices, were Venetian, melancholy... .” 
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— Beginn ing— 


A New 


New 


ILAH closed the door of the apart 
[’ ment and walked slowly across the 
living-room to the wiadow, removing 
her black hat and the chiffon veil which had 
about it an unpleasant and penetrating odor 
of mourning. The silence was good. To 
be rid of all those people, those eyes, trying 
to gage her grief, to measure it, as if it 
were soluble! Tears! Suppose she hadn't 
shed enough? Then they would have said 
that she had not loved her father. 

Well, she had. 

Now she could do as she pleased about 
everything. She turned her back to the 
window and with quick, critical eyes ap- 
praised the room her father had liked to call 
the “library.” He had brought his books 
and possessions from Ohio to New York 
when he accepted the professorship at 
Columbia. “No, my dear, we mustn’t 
leave this, or this—these things are very 
precious to me. They are—sanctified.” 

Sanctified! A little burst of laughter 
shook Lilah. She wanted to sweep every- 
thing into a great heap and set a match to 
it, to make a bonfire of sanctified ugliness. 





HE felt very young and invincible as 

she stood there with her back to the 
window. She had asked to be alone because 
she was afraid of the exuberance that had 
taken possession of her on the way back 
from the cemetery. Everything had looked 
so fresh, so gay, so desirable—streets, 
houses, little flocks of sparrows, people 
passing with disinterested glances at the 
long procession of funeral hacks. She had 
wanted to jump out and walk. But she 
had kept her handkerchief over her face to 
hide the upward curving of her lips, the 
look she knew must be there of eagerness. 
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She had gone through the business of bury- 
ing her father famously, had made all the 
conventional gestures. Something within 
her had said: “I am free. This is the be- 
ginning for me.” 


HE was sorry that she had pitied her 

father. She would have preferred to 
admire him. He had never understood, as 
she understood, life or men. A failure, he 
had capitalized his defeat. She had seen 
through him—his artful gentleness, his cal- 
culated patience, his martyrdom. He 
never complained, but his eyes looked out 
at you like a startled deer; you had a feeling 
that you had hurt him in some way and 
that made you very tender and pitiful. 
He was forever turning the other cheek, 
accepting reverses and disappointments 
with enthusiasm, as saints have worn and 
rejoiced in hair shirts. 

Lilah thought: “Did I love him? Of 
course I did. Old hypocrite! I shouldn’t. 
He lived his own life and never gave a 
thought to mine. And he has left me penni- 
less. He made me love beautiful things and 
I’ve got to shift for myself in order to get 
them. But I loved him.” 

She remembered his hands, large. hairy 
hands with freckles, that had groped for 
hers in those last, terrified moments of 
wavering. And her heart contracted with 
a deep pity, a shame, a pervading loneli- 
ness. She began to cry. 

She would save the books, of course. 
They were valuable. Her father, who had 
been a gluttonous reader, had had excellent 
taste. Most of his salary had gone into 
first editions—that rare Aretino, the 
Baudelaire, the exquisite copy of Vasari’s 
“Vita di Leonardo da Vinci.” All the book 
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“Robert Peabody was embarrassed and jovial. 


Lilah found him amusing. because, for the first 


time, she saw another woman really wanted him.” 


«clerks in the city had gone to the funeral. He had be- 
longed to that rare genus, the veritable connoisseur. 

“Your father was a wonderful man, Miss Norris. 
Wonderful. I'll always remember him prowling up 
and down between the shelves, peering and ques- 
tioning. He knew how to handle books! /J/e never 
broke their backs!” 


\ IPING the tears away, Lilah went into her 


bedroom. She hated herself in black; she 
was too blonde and too slender. She decided, 
leaning forward to stare at herself in the dressing 
table mirror, that she was positively plain And 


she made a little face at herself. She undressed 
slowly, slipping out of the black dress she had 
bought for the funeral. Then, sitting on the edge 
of the bed in her underthings, she took stock of her- 
self. She could see herself in the mirror, rather 
blurred by the dim light, but charming, not plain 
now that the black was gone and her eyes were 
free of tears. She was one of those women who take 
a serious pleasure in regarding themselves; she was 
never unconscious of her cleverly modeled face, the 
misty quality of her loveliness. And because of this 
preoccupation, her expression was watchful, with 
something petulant in the droop of her mouth, 


She was small and compact; she had the broad 
shoulders and meager hips of a boy. Her hands 
were too large, but she had inherited her mother’s 
pointed and lustrous nails and a certain fineness, 
almost an elegance of gesture. She was strong but 
indolent; she disliked fussy, unsteady people. 


HE turned her head and gravely studied another 
angle of her face; she had always takena peculiar 
delight in the possession of her own nose; its blunt, 
deft outlines were modern, audacious, “funny.” 
How lucky not to be aquiline, or worse, Roman! 
It was part of her good (Continued on page 118) 
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” Nic kolas ‘ivan 
EVA LE GALLIENNE 
Life becomes very difficult when one is a princess, especially such a lovely princess 


as Eva Le Gallienne portrays in ** The Swan.” It is the compelling story of a hum- 
ble suitor, a conflict of emotions, and the triumph of the head that wears the crown. 
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AGAIN ITARPER’S BAZAR BRINGS YOU THE SEASON'S 
BEST CHRISTMAS GIFT SUGGESTIONS 


Following the time-honored custom, Harpers Bazar 


E KNOW that you are approaching 
a busy month and that you would 
rather have help with your Christmas 


shopping than information about frocks and 
shops and things of other interest. To avail 
yourself of this service that we have organized 
and operate wholly in your interest: 


FIRST 


8 Rae a paper and pencil and make your 

selections. Do this as soon as you can 
and post your letter as early in the month as 
possible. We have made every effort to set 
aside a full supply of each article, but you 
know how it is; popular things go quickly 
and when they are gone, they are gone. Also, 
all mail and express deliveries at this time of 
the year are slow. To avoid delay and annoy- 
ance, send your order to-day 

How To ORDER 

\ RITE the Harper’s Bazar Shopping 

‘Y Service, 119 West goth Street, New 
York, N. Y. Describe each gift, giving its 
name, its price, and the number of the page on 
which it appears. Enclose check or money- 
order, made payable to Harper’s Bazar, to 
cover the total cost of all gifts ordered. 
Owing to a definite rule of this depart- 
ment, we can mot charge articles to 


your account with the shops, nor can we 
guarantee to enclose cards. 


When order- 








shopping service to its readers. 





LL you need do is to let the Harper’s | 
Bazar Shopping Service know your | 
| 
| 


a 


selections. Let us say that you wish to order 
the Mah Jongg set illustrated on page 52, the 

diary on page 51 and the lamp on page 52. 

You will write as follows: 


Har per’s Bazar Shopping Service, 
119 West goth Street, 
New York City. 


Please send to me: 
One game of Mah Jongg as shown on page 52 
One diary as shown on page 51 
One lamp as shown on page 52 
I enclose check (or money-order) for $ ; 








Address these to: 
Mrs. John Doe, 
1909 Fifth Avenue, 
Springfield, Ohio. 


The gifts will be shipped at once. You 
will have expended no effort, no time, except 
that involved in writing a letter and drawing | 
a check or buying a money-order. 


makes its annual Christmas gift of a complete 





ing articles to be sent to another persort 
give your address and that of the consignee. 
SECOND CHOICE 
V HENEVER possible, mention a second 
choice of gifts. We will do our utmost 
to buy your first choice, but, if that can’t be 
done, your second choice will be supplied 
without entailing loss of time and additional 
correspondence. 
ARTICLES NoT ILLUSTRATED 
HEN ordering articles which are not 
pictured in the Bazar, please give the 
fullest possible description of what you wish. 
The Shopping Service will do everything in 
its power to obtain them, but if it is not suc- 
cessful, it is understood that other selections 
as nearly resembling the’ original choice as 
possible will be made. If the price is not 
known please send a check or money-order 
for the approximate amount, and any balance 
will be refunded. 
GiFts ARE Not RETURNABLE 
ECAUSE of the rush of the holiday sea- 
son, no exchanges of Christmas purchases 
can be made. If there is any dissatisfaction, 
please write a letter regarding it to the 
Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service, rather 
than to the shops from which the gifts came. 
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Porcelain pheasants in brilliant colorings, extreme measurement, 22", height 10"’, $200 a pair. Turquoise 
Venetian glass vase, outlined in yellow, with fruit decoration, 20" high, $15. Express charged. 
GIFTS THAT ADD CHARM TO THEIR SURROUNDINGS 
| ARE ALWAYS MUCH DESIRED 
Italian linen luncheon set with (Above) Set of four em- 
Venise inserts and cut work. broidered [Italian natural 
Runner 17” x 54’, and six linen guest towels, 14'’ x 24". 
12” x 18” doilies, $65. Altractively packed; $106. 








Group of Italian pottery comprising 10'3"’ mantel urns, $20 Group of Spanish pottery comprising glazed terra-cotta 10” E 
a pair; Anfora jug, $0; box, $5.50; Deruta covered candy bowl, $.75; yellow glazed jug with colored decoration, $3.50; @ 
| compote, $3.50, and waffle dish in turquoise, yellow, old ash-tray in same colorings, at left, $.85, ash-tray ‘ 
| blue, or green, $3. Free delivery within 100 miles. with rim, at right, $1. Free delivery within 100 miles. 3 
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Italian natural linen tea-cloth, 36" sq., Plain sterling silver bowl, 4:.'" diam., for 
hand embroidered and hemstitched. With nuts, olives, jelly, or mayonnaise. Old 
six 14" napkins, $15. Mav also be had Trish design, in gray finish, 
in breakfast cloth made to order. $18.50. Open salts, to match, $18 a pair. 


UTILITY AND 
BEAUTY ARE 
COMBINED HERE 


ECORATIVE articles require 

special protection in shipping, 

thus increasing the cost of their 

delivery. When a charge is made 

by the shop for this purpose, it is 

indicated in the description of the 

article. For further information 

about placing your Christmas orders, 
refer to page forty-seven. 

Wedgwood design, chased effect, sterling silver 10" center 

compote, with removable pierced flower screen, $65. Compotes, 

6” diam., to match, $28 each. Candlesticks, 12" high, $65 a pair. 

Wedgwood decorated candles, $2.50 a pair. Express charged. 
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Photographs 
by 


Bradley & Merrill 


Hand-modeled 
glazed potter ycig- 


aret box, au" x 
414". Turquoise, 
black, green, 
yellow, and other 
colors, $15.Ship- 
ping charges. 











Linen closet set consisting of five yards of 
net lace shelf-edging, run with ribbon, 
and eight ribbon bands. Rose, old 
blue, Nile, or orchid. Complete, $15.75. 





Sterling silver 12” fruit 
salad platter, deep center, 
with flat chasing, Vene- 
tian design. Also used 
for ices or chops, $56. 
Sterling silver Louis XIV. 
basket, 6” diam., $109. 


Silver-gilt — in- 
laid match-box 
case, $25. Ox- 
blood porcelain 
inkstand with 
jade, and bronze 
mounts, $50. 
Carved white 
jade pen rest, 
$18. Pen hold- 
er, $30. Ex- 
press charged. 
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Chinese embroidered silk-covered cigaret box, sur- Porcelain electric lamp, yellow and rose colorings 
mounted by semi-precious stone, $25. Table bell, with self-embroidered yellow silk shade, $118. 


silver gilt and semi-precious stone handle, $40. White jade ash receiver ,teakwood cover and base, $50. 
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GIFTS 


Pearl and jet ear- 
rings reflec ting the 
mode for the un- 
usually long drop, 
$-.50. French am- 
ber, 32” graduated 
4 necklace, $10. 








Three in one 


worn as a bracelet, sautoir, or 


ring. 16 jex 





valch, thal may be 


. 1d-k. white gold 


sel, $65 i hite 18-k. gold, $75. 








(A bovwe A bag 
this one of cul steel be ids, combined 


with yellow beads, silk lined, $10 


Fan-shaped plaited silk-lined black 
taffeta street bag, 


tique gilt with 


veneral use 1 


mounted in an 
beads. $13.50. 


ible diamond and 


Sd pphire bracelet; $ 47 5. 
Diamond and sapphire 

luster ring, plat- 
mum settine, $450. 


Bor oh se bool ends in 
ise and black. $0. Post- 


beyond 100 miles. 


Green glass vase, early 
American type, $7. 


AND 


ATTRACTIVE 


FOR 
FOR 


PERSONAL 
THE 


HOUSE 





A single candy rose bouquet with 
mint flavored petals, to be eaten one 
by one, is a dainty present; $5. 


” 


Cigaret holder, 5", in 
French amber, jet or 
Shell with rhinestone 
band, $4.50. Vanity case 
of silk and Aubusson 
embroidery, $30.50. 


TET 


pockets. 
striped silver with monogram shield and mirror. 











Black cross grain morocco 22" bag, moire lined, with shirred 
Has a removable bag containing 16 fittings in 


HARPER’S 


Imitation lapis 
choker. Also car- 
nelian, turquoise, *, 


jade, or coral; $5. 


Pearland sapphire 
earrings, $8.75. 


Bracelet, $5. 


linen, $1.25; 


BAZAR 








Linen handkerchiefs, cut work and 
Armenian edge, $1.50; hemstitched 
with filet corner, made from the 
with same 34""filet edge, 
$2.75; filet edge and corner, $1.50. 

















Poufferettes, gold tips, 100 as- 
sorted cigarets, $4. Box of 50, all 


plain or 








cork lips, $2. 








Moire folding cigaret case, 
black, blue, or brown, withclasp, 
$15.25. Samecaseinred, blue, 
gray or brown leather, $12.50. 


HE articles illustrated here 

represent a wide range of 
prices and choice of gifts that 
appeal to the matron as well as 
to the débutante. Any of these 
are procurable by simply writ- 
ing to Harper’s Bazar Shop- 
ping Service and enclosing a 


$205. check to cover the purchase. 
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FOR THE OLDER GIRL 


THESE SUGGESTIONS OFFER 


A VARIED SELECTION 


Slip-on gloves with 
cuffs stamped in 
color; pearl links. 
White with black, 
blackwithwhite, brown 
with beige, $5.95. 


Basket of green woven 
split straw, trimmed 
with red ribbon, holly 
or poinsettia. Filled 
with candies, ginger 








almonds, etc., $10. 













Dyed white fox, double headed, lined, 
Ke 44" scarf, $60.50. Dved kit fox, 
$59.50. Umbrella, 20’ long, 16 rib. 
Blue, green, purple, brown, or black 
silk. Shoulder or arm cord, $11.50. 














French porcelain inkwell with quill pen, Red and gold paper cabinet with 25 sheets 
assorted colors, $7.50. Painted desk set. and envelopes of red paper, $3. Rose 
Rose, yellow, black, or blue, $9.50. or blue leather diary with key, $6. 
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Colored cow-hide golf bag in green, Cobra grained cowhide week-end case, Long grain patent-leather vanity-case 
blue or gray with white trim. Um- 18", tan moire lining. With 10 imita- with bobbed hair comb, lip-stick, gilt 
brella strap, vanity pocket, bal! case tion amber or shell fittings, $25. compact and pin tube and purse, $11.50. 


and detachable  lock-hood, $40. 





The sheath hat pin has a new use as 
a nair ornament. Imitation tur- 





RAR TRE RG REE TS Ae 


quoise with rhinestones, $3.95. Ox- Camel’s hair slip-on sweater with blue Dotted Swiss set, rose, blue, or yellow 
blood enamel 25" bead necklace, stripes, and other colors; $18. Sizes 36" dots. Ruffled single bed spread, one pair 
$10. Bracelet to match of oxblood to 42”. Fancy all-wool sports hose, of curtains and loops, and two dresser 


enamel with jet and crystal, $5.50. $7.50 a pair. Silk and wool, $4.50. scarfs, $9.25. Double bed size, $10. 














52 








GIFTS FOR BRIDGE 
AND MAH JONGG 
PLAYERS 





Bridge lea set, five 
pieces im green, 
rose, tan, or blue 
cotton embrot 


dt red crépe, $5 


I F YOU are desir 
ous of securing 
any of the articles 
illustrated here, 
turn to page forty- 
seven and_ there 
you will learn just 
how to order them 


Italian pottery 
ash-trays as a 
new suggestion 
for the bridge 
table. Set, $2.50. 
Postage charged 
beyond 100 miles. 


Bridge case of 
Florentine rose 
or blue leather 
with two packs 
of cards, pad 
and pencil, $10. 
Mah Jongg score 
pad, rose or blue 
leather ,$6. Ash- 
trays, red, jade, 
orange, yellow. 
Four for $3.50. 
Postage extra, 


Chinese Mah Jongg 


sel. Carved 


bone tiles, 


bamboo backs, stamped 
in Oriental colors 


Light woode 


n case with 


nickel mounts, $28.50. 

























Black lacquer 34'' Mah 
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Jongg table. Green 


and gold lacquer screen, 


$260. 


Express charged. 


Lamp, Chinese red with 


red 


ment 


lery 


$10 


decorated parch- 


shade, $38. Pot- 


bowl, with plant, 


Shipping charges. 
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Italian pottery bridge table luncheon set comprising fourteen pieces and painted wooden Russian nut bowls. 


BAZAR 


PE ET 
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Mah Jon 


cover trimmed in. blue, 


Tan linen 


yellow, green, or rede 
with counter pockets, $12 
Postage extra. (Lefi)is 
Pung Chow traveling sale 
of 144 small-sized pyro 
lin tiles. With dice, int 
struction book, andy 
scoring pad, $25m 


% 


An Italian pols 
tery bridge tabi 







platter, and sal 
bowl, is desirabl@ 
for serving light 
refreshments, $25 
The gaily painte . 
Russian woody 
nut bowls am 
$2 each. Pos 
age charged be 
yond 100 mile 
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English checked flannel scarf. Silk pajamas with contrasting facings, $37.50. 
Black and white, blue and . Silk muffler, $15. Black ribbed evening 
white, or brown and white, $5. | socks, $8.50. Colored silk and wool socks, 
Silk muffler, black and white, | $7.50. Colored lisle socks, $3.50. Silk 
and assorted colors, $30. hel et a and linen colored handkerchiefs, $3.50. 

fs vine Hand-tooled Florentine leather-covered Web- 

ster Collegiate dictionary, $22.  Silver- 

rimmed crystal ash tray, plain or etched, $20. 
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Black and white onyx 
and pearl evening set, 
with platinum, $126. 
Sterling  cigaret case, 


engine-turned and black 
Wardrobe trunk, fiber with : —_, . — |, enamel stripes, $506. 
brass trimmings. One of six : i e.. a 3 Decorated toilet boitle, copy 
drawers arranged for hats. : , — “a & 4 . of early American glass, 
Drawer-locking bar. Laun- CO er i $2.50. Postage charged 
dry-bag and shoe con- ; P Ps beyond 100 miles. 
tainers, $46. Express extra. : 


Cowhide 24" suitcase in tan, 

black or brown. Contains 

thirteen ebony-backed toilet : : 
fittings. Complete, $50. De- :. : 5 Ne Een 
livery free within 200 miles. 





Armchair. Price in muslin, $160. Black and gold lacquer 





. pol . stand, 18” sq., $72. Screen, antique ivory finish, $200. 
‘abil Wrought iron lamp with parchment shade, $14. Express extra. 
: 
r cue 
s. fows ‘ . aaa | Black leatherelle 
ndwich at ae traveler’s cocktail 
1 salem | ; ; case, 20's" x 14”, 


esirablgg | : washable lining, 
six glasses, and : fe : Striped flaniel, light-weight house 
“E ; y 4 Sully equipped, $45. robe, green, blue, or tan stripes 
paint | i p | ' , on white with  silk- binding, 
woodem e $42.50. Mules to match, $3 a pair. 
ls om ‘ : 

Pos 


=e Set of seven eae | f ) 4 y — se 4 ly 
ti. ) ; A HAPPY CHOICE THAT 





; razor towels, 
> mile embroidered in blue ez A J ws “8 er 
orred, $14. Box of six , is IS SL RE | O 
assorted coloredlinen ‘ 


handkerchiefs, $ro. | 3 PLEASE THE MAN 
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THE YOUNGER BOY AS WELL 
HIS OLDER BROTHER WILL DELIGHT 
IN GIFTS SUCH AS THESE 


Chummy car, safe 
and strong, for all 
ages. Rubber tires, 
wire wheels, $18.50. 
Express extra 
beyond 150 miles. 








Cowboy outfit of 


Postage charged beyond 150 Elasto game, two rackets and two balls, $3. 
blouse, bandanna 


Polo pony pull toy, 16" high, $1.75. 
Flannel pajamas, pink or blue, white facings, and stenciled leather chaps, belt, holster, pistol, lasso, 


miles. 
and hat. Sizes 4-14 yrs., $8. Postage extra beyond 50 miles. 


decoration. Sizes 2, 4, 6 yrs., $5; 8, 10. 12 yrs., $7.50. 








This Tick Tack set is a fully equipped clock 








aa builder with all the essential parts to con- 
struct a reliable wall clock, $3.50. Postage extra. 











An older boy will appreciate 
the memory kit, with 





Folding candle lantern, $2.50. 
Wooden match-box, water- 


a camera and four rolls of 


jilms, complete for $17. Post 


age charged beyond 50 miles. 








proof, $.60. Folding camp 
knife; stainless steel and 


It is wrong to shoot birds, but staghorn handle, $2.75. 


these birds cannot be hurt with 
the cork gun, as they bob up 
again; $1.59. Postage 
charged beyond 150 miles. 





Fishing outfit; reel, rod, artificial bait, 
lines, hooks, float, sinkers, and cup, 
$7.50. Postage charged beyond 50 miles. 


Children’s writing paper with 24 en- 
velopes and sheets of paper with pic- 
ture headings and three crayons, $.75. 


“Kiddie Golf” with figure, balls, 
hazards, driving and putting greens, 
$5. Postage extra beyond 50 miles. 
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This amusing monkey and teddy bear 
pull toy that goes up and down when 
drawn along costs $3. Postage extra. 
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(Above, center) Buddy L 
steel fire truck 29” long, 2 ’ 
complete equipment, y Se 
$10. Express charged ¥ 
beyond 150 miles. 


” 


(Above) Diving 10! 
submarine toy, wound 
with a key, $2. (Below) 
Walking wallapus, that 
hops down a 26” plank 
of its own accord, $r. 
Postage charged 
beyond 150 miles. 








(Right) White enameled doll’s 
washstand with toilet set, face cloth, 
brush, comb, mirror, talcum box, 
hot water bag, towel and rattle, $8.50. 
Express extra beyond 50 miles. 


(Below) Sterling silver gold lined 
baby’s cup, $16; porringer, 434” 
diam., $23; engine-turned bib 
holder, $6; pusher, fork, knife, and 
Spoon set, $9.50. Postage extra. 





(Right) ‘Read to Me More Book,” suitable 
for children 5 to 10 yrs., $1.60. “Some 
Fun to Make” book, 7 to 12 yrs., $1.35. 
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These sturdy little wooden soldiers of the 
Toyland Guards are to be knocked down 
with the ball, $1.95. Postage extra. 











































GIFTS 


This doll with a 15” 
wardrobe, three dresses, 
three caps, a coat, and 
lingerie, is $6. Express 
charged beyond 50 miles. 


(Below) Spanish child’s 
chair with rush seat, 9” 
high, and colored dec- 
oration, $9. Express 
charged bevond roomiles, 








CHRISTMAS TREE 
FOR LITTLE 


BOYS AND GIRLS 






Lamb’s wool 9" polar bear, $6.95. Jointed 
24” doll, in red gingham, eyes close, $6.35. 
Postage charged beyond 150 miles. 
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Dressing-lable in changeable 
taffeta, any color, with revolv- 
ing side wings. Mirror, 
26'’x 36", old glaze and green 


relief. New York Galleries. 


(Above) Electric lamps, 15” 
high, made ¢ red or rose-col- 
ored shells. Jay-Thorpe. Gilt 
decorated cry stad atomizer with 


pink or blue base. Altman. 


Above—right) Houbigant’s 
Le Temps des Lilas bath pow- 
der with puff; Eau de Cologne 
aux Fleurs; Mon Boudoir 
powder. 


extract and face 


Pill “ 


aii ree : tr) 








\)) ! Hes 


eee Drape 


} | 








astttaalh 





tu 


‘ 





HE toilet prepara- 

tions illustrated on 
these pages are sold by 
the leading department 
stores and _ druggists, 
but if not obtainable in 
your local shops, Har- 
per’s Bazar Shopping 
Service will be glad to 
purchase them for you. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


A BOUQUET OF DELICATE 


ODORS TO INTRIGUE 
WOMAN 


THE FASTIDIOUS 





(Above) Jovoy’s 
Severem, Oriental 
blend perfume, 114 
oz., in camel-with- 
Arab bottle. Vigny’s 
Le Fleur Celeste, 
and powder, same 


odor, with puff. 


(Above) Guerlain’s 
Champs Elysées ex- 
tract and Bouquet 
des Faunes. L’Heure 
Bleue face powder. 
Bath salts, same 
odor. Lip-stick. 
du Moulin. 






















(A bove) 
bottle. Piver gift box 
with rouge and powder 
compacts and Asurea 
extract, also other odors. 


Vanity-bag 


(Left) Fioret’s ““Jouir” 
extract, blended odor, 
in oblong gilt-mounted 
crystal bottle, and 
“Jouir” face powder. 
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Rigaud’s Mi Nena Coffret contains com- 
pacts, extract, lip-stick, sachet, talcum and tains toilet water, 
Fleur d’ 


face powders, and toilet water. 
den totlet water, also Un Air 


Mary Gar- 
Embaume. 


powder. 





Roger & Gallet’s La Jade gift box con- 


Amour box includes 
compact, toilet water, extract and sachet. Rose 








Fracy bathroom box, with bath salts, 
and face box of dusting powder, and soap. 
May be had in Charmeuse, Joli Fleur, 
other odors. 
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Antique, and five 
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$923 








Caron’s Nuit de Noél extract, bou- 


quet odor in black crystal 2 oz. bottle, 


in a_tassel-trimmed 


Porcelain bathing 
girl figure on down 
powder puff; Altman. 


(Below) Bathroom 
accessories from 
Ovington. Porcelain 
woman powder box; 
Aliman. Crystal 
atomizer with glass 


tube; Jay-Thor pe. 


colored box. 


(Upper right) Gueldy’s Le 
Triomphe extract; Le Prestige; 


Vashti extract. 


Face powder 


in six shades and compact in 


four shades, including ochre. 


(Below) Marie Earle’s week- 
end beauty case containing 
seven preparations for face 


and hands. 


Bouquet Marie 


Earle 3-02 bottle shown also. 





Veolay lip-stick set with engine-turned 


case and two refills; bottle of Sels de Bain 
and Pourpre d’Automne extract, 2 03. 


GIFTS 
THE 
PERSONAL 



















water. 


THAT 
CHARM OF 


PREFERENCE 


extract, 


EXPRES 


(Above) Coty’s gift set in white satin 
box containing L’Origan talcum and 
face powders, 
Emeraude 


and toilet 


extract, bottle 
with metal cap, is shown on box. 





Caron’s N’aimes que moi (Love none 
but me) extract, 2 02. bottle, and box 
of face powder of the same odor. 


TN 


rouge paste in 
shaped porcelain 


(Left) Elizabeth Arden’s 


hy arl- 
box. 





(Above) Luyna gift 
box with Maya ex- 
tract, face powder of 
same odor, and toilet 
water. Separate bot- 
tle of Chanson @’ Ete. 


(Above—left) Eliza- 
beth Arden’s gift set 
with 14 os. gilded 
bottle of Ambre per- 
fume, double com- 
pact and lip-stick. 
(A bove) 
perfume, and Trav- 
elers’ Bath Salts. 


Sousouki 








(A dove) 
powder box, 
in mottled gilt and rose 
with gold tassel. Other 
Jay-Thor pe. 


colors. 


(Above 


Papier-maché 


7’ diam., 


center) Tre- 


Jur triple compact with 
Joli Memoire powder 
and sliding tray with 
rouge and lip-stick. 
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The lake, hotels, and the high white mountains at St. Moritz. 


THE PARISIENNE 


DRESSES FOR ST. MORITZ 


Baron de Meyer Tells how Smart Women Have Learned to Dress 


Suitably as Well as Picturesquely for Winter Sports. 


18 rue Vaneau, Paris. 

T’S now quite settled—St. Moritz for 

Christmas. A large and happy party is going. 
I’ve persuaded them, and they all seem thrilled 
by snow-clad peaks, by Christmas trees with many 
lights, by sleigh-bells, and the general atmosphere 
of rejoicing, which, I told them, pervaded St. 

Moritz. 

Christmas is only really jolly with snow outside 
and children within, merry and expectant. Not 
necessarily “young” children. Grown-up people, 
some mature and even old, up there become young- 
sters again and, rejuvenated, revert to “childlike” 
pastimes. Even the most inveterate “grumpies,”’ 
who resent this general tendency “to play” on first 
reaching St. Moritz, sooner or later have to give in 
and join the merry throng. 

At present Paris is gray and dull, sunless and dis- 
mal, so, as it is too early for the Riviera, the idea of 
spending Christmas at St. Moritz was taken up with 
enthusiasm. Our party is devoted to skating, 
skiing, dancing, and playing about in the open air— 
suitably dressed, of course! 

CLOTHES FOR THE OPEN SPACES 
HE question of dress, at present, is the most 
absorbing subject of conversation, the men 

thinking of their clothes almost as much as the 

woinen. All are considering their ‘“‘trousseau.” 

However, having bought all I required last winter, I 

have no intention of getting a new outfit. The ladies, 

however, feel differently about it. Everything has 
to be new, and I’ve already started ordering clothes 
for some of them. So, what between sports clothes 
and Christmas presents, which have all to be bought 
before we leave Paris, I am a very busy person. 





Comparatively few furs are needed, at least 
not for actual sports wear. Furs are too heavy. 
A sweater, or two, or three are more than sufficient 
to keep one warm. Just one very rough-looking fur 
motor-coat is all that is required, and this only to be 
worn on days of sleighing expeditions. 

The most unsuitable looking furs for St. Moritz 
are Russian sable, chinchilla, and especially broad- 
tail. The most suitable ones are all variations of 
opossum, lynx, of the b/aireau kind, and possibly 
fox. White furs look dirty against the blinding 
whiteness of the snow, but some of the Canadian and 
Norwegian pelts fit into the landscape. However, 
furs are not indispensable, and wool, leather, and all 
kinds of waterproof materials are much more 
popular. 

Women find dressing up for the various sports 
almost as much fun as the sports themselves. Many 
would willingly forego the very doubtful pleasures 
and the fatigue of expeditions if they were permitted 
to come down to the hall of their hotel in a startling 
sports costume, and remain at home. However, 
noblesse oblige! If women wish to go about in knee 
breeches, they must either ski or bob-sleigh—other- 
wise they might be thought somewhat ridiculous. 

For skiing, breeches and a short coat are no doubt 
the most suitable costume. It looks neat, practi- 
cal, and smart, though long trousers of navy blue 
cloth, tight-fitting to the leg, tucked into knitted 
socks and heavy skiing boots, are considered even 
smarter. This is the Norwegian style. A double 
breasted navy blue coat is worn with such trousers, 
or a belted khaki jacket made of waterproofed 
material. Colored mufflers add a cheerful note, and 
a Norwegian cap, tight-fitting, with flaps, comes in 
very usefully for a snowstorm. 


Waterproof materials are indispensable, because 
of the many tumbles in the snow. Fortunately, 
deep snow is always soft. 

The most sensible and practical costumes generally 
look best for really serious sports purposes. dst 
women, during the war, acquired the art of dressing 
suitably, and find it preferable to err toward the 
workmanlike attire rather than toward the frivolous 
one, for fooling about in fanciful costumes is apt to 
look very silly. However, most women in St. Moritz 
are remarkably well and suitably dressed. One sees 
but few freaks. 


CONSIDER THE FIGURE 


TATURALLY, the wearer’s figure should suit 
the clothes, and though in feminine garments 
there are few defects a clever woman cannot conceal, 
nature is pitiless when she appears dressed as a 
boy. Alas, some sights are not good for the 
proverbial “‘sore eye.” 

For those to whom life in the city has become 
monotonous and dull, for those suffering from neu- 
rasthenia, St. Moritz is an excellent cure, for it is 
essentially a mental health resort. Quite serious- 
minded people redevelop a childlike mentality, for 
any slope or ice-run seems an excuse to them to slide 
downhill. There is unquestionably quite an irre- 
sistible fascination in sliding, or else why should 
quite elderly men and full-blown middle-aged 
women feel compelled to coast down the steep and 
crowded village street, with faces grim and set, 
expressing torture, if they weren’t enjoying them- 
selves hugely? 

Exertion, if at variance from one’s usual efforts, 
causes a different mental strain, consequently— 
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(Right) White cloth, cut very 
simply and trimmed with bands of 
skunk fur, is used by Molyneux for 
this costume. Boots and_ skates 
from the Williams Sports Shop. 


(Below) Another Molyneux sports 
costume consists of an ermine coat 
with a brilliant sash, worn over 
a plaited white flannel skirt. 
Skis from Williams Sports Shop. 
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relaxation. Any change, even a tiring one, becomes in its last analysis 
arest. Hence the success of sliding. 

The village street or the iced village run, supposed to be child’s play, 
are looked down upon with contempt by experts. For beginners, 
however, they reek with danger and cause any amount of spills. Quite 
a different matter is the world-famed Cresta Run. Merely to look upon, 
it is terrifying. Banks of ice, sharp curves, and its inordinate length, 
are such as to put the fear of God into all those whose nerves are not in 
first-rate condition. A “Cresta” man is a celebrity, but very few 
women venture on the run, in their skeletons. Accidents, when they 
occur, are generally serious, as the slightest imperfection in the smooth- 
ness of the course may have the most disastrous results. The entire run 
is, therefore, rarely open to the public, as it is constantly under repair. 
No chances are taken. 

Sports, in St. Moritz, may be dangerous, but accidents are never likely 
to occur through negligence or roughness. They are highly civilized 
sports, beautifully organized. The bob-sleigh run is managed on the 
same lines as the Cresta, only the banks of ice are higher, the curves 
greater, and the pace (a mile a minute) more terrific. Onlookers, at 
Sunny Corner and Horseshoe Corner, surreptitiously hope to witness 
some of the spills, but, strangely enough, astonishingly few take place, 
considering. This sport, though dangerous, is so thrilling as to warrant 
any risks taken. With a good team, however, the danger is sufficiently 
minimized to allow of women taking part in the races. 

THE THRILL OF SKIING 
VERY one attracted by St. Moritz skis once, at least. Few can 
resist, even if many lack the courage to begin again. The exercise 
is magnificent but taxes strength and patience. Climbing, uphill work, 
and innumerable falls, for the sake of a few moments of downhill sliding, 
rarely landing on one’s feet, is about the sum of a day’s enjoyment. 

The attraction evidently lies in the intensity of thrills, compared 
to the efforts in obtaining them, but, even under such trying and painful 
conditions, skiing always seems worth while. It is about the best way of 
enjoying the mountain scenery in winter weather, on roads hedged in by 
huge banks of snow, which look like frosted (Concluded on page 1.12) 
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C] C | ( There is just that hint of the theatrical that 
C i11€ Cte’ in Callot knows so well how to use, in its exact 
| | discreet proportion, and just enough of the 
; | I great lady air, too, about this Callot gown. 
a) ALY . 
GUve ar | } eu The body of the gown is of mauve taffeta, but 


there are deep scallops of yellow taffeta applied. 
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An Extraordinary New 


THe Story Tourtpv BRIEFLY: 


LAIRE ENDICOTT, motherless child of a 
vealthy owner of copper mines, has at the 
age of twenty reached that stage of utter 

sophistication which borders on the alarming. 
Surrounded by a group of indolent and indulgent 
young people, who think of nothing but the pursuit 
of their own pleasures, she is swept in a continuous 
whirl of riotous, delirious sensation. To provide a 
novelty for /e monde ot l'on s’ennute, she gives a 
party by moonlight in the swimming pool on her 
father’s estate. 

Endicott, returning unexpectedly, goes out into 
the garden overlooking the pool, and watches the 
party unobserved The drinking and smoking, 
but above all, the air of carelessness which pervades 
the place, make him realize with a sudden shock 
how little he knows his own daughter. Suddenly 
the thought occurs to take the girl to visit one of his 
mining camps. It would give her a chance to get 
out of the decadent atmosphere around her and 
show her a glimpse of raw life 

\ccordingly, he takes her to Barrier Camp, far 
north near the Arctic Circle, and leaves her in the 
care of Shomer Grimshaw, a young engineer and 
boss of the camp. Grimshaw thoroughly disap- 
proves of his employer's daughter’s presence in 
camp. From the first their wills clash. Particu- 
larly, he warns her against Barrier Lake, where the 
waters, suddenly opening into a canyon, rush unex 
pe tedly down into a series of rapids. Unheeding, 
however, the girl goes out ina canoe and is soon caught 
in the mad swirl of the raging current. Seeing her 
danger, Grimshaw jumps into a small boat and tries 
to rescue her, but in vain. They are hurled over 
the incline between the jagged rocks of the canyon’s 
mouth and out into the miles of surging rapids. 


By ARTHUR STRINGER 


Herbert M. Stoops 


Only a miracle saves them from actual death. 
But Claire wishes they had died, for they are flung 
ashore on a strip of beach, without food, fire, cloth- 
ing or shelter, in an uncharted wilderness some- 
where in the mazes of the sub-Arctic. Grimshaw, 
however, is by instinct and training a woodsman, 
having lived a great deal of his life among the 
northern Indians. He manages to weave rough 
tunics from willow wands and bark thongs. He 
constructs a rude shelter by piling stones against 
an overhanging rock wall. He dams a pool and 
catches fish with his bare hands, which they eat raw. 
He makes knives out of a bleached bone of a 
deer. He even succeeds in obtaining fire by means 
of friction. One day, with Claire’s help he kills a 
bull moose. From the moose’s hide they can make 
clothing; from the sinews, thread and bow-strings, 
and thongs for animal snares. 

Finally, Grimshaw comes across a piece of his old 
boat with a strip of two-inch wrought iron on the 
bow. At last they have metal—metal, which can be 
forged and welded over, and made into an ax to 
fell trees and to slay wild beasts. The prospect of 
sustaining life begins to look brighter. 


THignp Par? 


+ OU’RE killing yourself,” averred Claire the 
next morning as she studied Shomer Grim- 
shaw’s face while he struggled to fit a haft to his ax- 
head. She noticed the increased temporal hollows 
above the ursine-looking jaw now covered with its 
growth of beard, the shadows under the prominent 
cheek-bones, the stringiness of the thick neck red- 
dened with sun and wind and mosquito bites. 
Grimshaw laughed, but there was small trace of 
merriment in his laughter. 
“T’m doing exactly the reverse,’ he proclaimed. 
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Empty Hands 


Novel 


“We've got to make hay while the sun shines. And 
until we’ve made our hay there’s going to be no 
holiday.” 

‘But you'll overdo it,” protested the cloudy-eyed 
girl, “‘and get sick.” 

“People, I’ve noticed, don’t get sick at this sort of 
thing. They harden up. And even a wound, in this 
clean air, heals without infection. It’s your city 
people who suffer from that, the softlings who have 
no endurance because they never endure.” 


ND often, during her work that morning, Claire 

found that sentence of his returning to her 

mind: ‘“‘They have no endurance because they 
never endure.” 

Time and again she found herself thinking 
of Hillcrest, of her home with its unconsidered 
luxuries, with its bewilderingly complicated ap- 
paratus of service, with its illusory banishment 
of actuality. Homes like that had taken the 
gift of labor away from the modern woman, had 
left her pathetically idle and empty handed. She 
was no longer bothered by this frontier business of 
wood-getting and water-carrying, of weaving and 
stitching and tanning, of the grinding of meal and 
the gutting of animals. Their grandmothers and 
their grandmothers’ mothers had done that, she 
remembered, the pioneers of a century ago, the 
sturdier men and women who came to a new coun- 
try and built houses for themselves and found ore 
and smelted it and made plows and axes and felled 
trees and cleared their own land and cut their timber 
into planks and grew grain and ground it into flour 
and tanned hide for their footwear and spun wool 
and wove it into clothing. Yet their happier chil- 
dren’s children, immured in their latter-day ma- 
chinery of comfort, had to turn to play, to play like 
the play of children, to keep from going mad. Their 









“As she watched, Claire could 
even make out the caribou 
leader, as with uplifted head it 
looked to the left and the right.” 
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“When a wounded buck charged blindly into a stunted 
spruce, Claire leaped after it with her spear in her hand.” 


toil and their tasks had been taken away from them, 
and to avoid dying of inertia and ennui they desper- 
ately invented games and fashioned trivial little 
pastimes and turned to cars and cards, to games and 
clubs and clan rivalries, to the end that they might 
not remember their own helplessness. , 
She thought of those things in a way she had 
never thought of them before as she fared forth 
into the deeper forest at Grimshaw’s side, to help 
him at his pressing new task of building a bear trap. 
It was to be a deadfall, he explained to her, and 


she would be of use to him in steadying the 
timbers while he fixed them in place. ‘They have 
no endurance, because they never endure,’’ she 
repeated as she watched his corded neck swell 
under the strain of lifting an especially heavy 
timber into position. 


HE bait for this huge trap was placed inside and 
well to the back of the deadfall, which was already 
walled in at the sides and rear by brush and small 
timber so that a bear, in looking for a meal,:would be 


compelled to step in over the bed-log before reaching 
the jackfish with which Grimshaw baited the 
trigger-stick. And any disturbing of this fish meant 
the releasing of the prop and the springing of the 
trap. And that, Grimshaw pointed out to his 
thoughtful-eyed helper, would crush the invading 
animal under a sudden descent of weighted logs. 
He did not tarry long, however, over that omi- 
nous instrument of death. A few tools of sharpened 
iron may have somewhat transformed life for him, 
but they did not appreciably (Contanued on‘page 100) 
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Brown is as smart a color for sports as for town wear. 
This costume is of castor-colored velours de laine, 
embroidered with castor and trimmed with castor fur. 


Black and white is a smart combination for sports 
costumes which other years have been vividly col- 
ored. This is of black and white cloth and seal. 


Dramatic, but every bit as smart. White velvet, with 
applied black cloth, and banded with black fox. Black 
and white is singularly effective against the snow. 
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Lovely willow green velours 

PHILIPPE de laine, trimmed with white 

et galon. Unusual for sports. 
GASTON 


THE PARISIENNE MAKES WINTER 
SPORTS PICTURESQUE 
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The French couturiers design any number of attractive rainy- 
day costumes, so that the Parisienne may be charming though 
prepared for the worst. Here is a three-piece costume of 
bright red water proofed silk, with pearl buckle and buttons. 


French Sports Costumes This Season 
Are Nearly All Very Efficient 


English Sports Costumes. 


2 rue dela Paix, Paris. 


HILE tricot is still employed to some extent for sports 

V \ clothes, Paris dressmakers this season prefer Scotch tweed 

or cheviot in the prevailing ‘‘ heather” tones—which as 

every one knows are the colors of the autumn woods, dead leaves 

and grass, with even the colors of wild birds woven into the 

texture of rough wool. Some of these “heather mixtures” are 

delightful in soft browns and white, flecked with red, bright brown 
or yellow; and they are admirably suited to the moors. 

With hunting and sports costumes of heather tweeds, are worn 
small round English sports hats of felt or plush trimmed with 
a narrow band of ribbon and a bit of pheasant’s plumage—just 
a mere tuft of color-flecked feathers. The brim of this round 
hat—sometime made of tweed matching the costume—may be 
rolled up in the front or back at will, and the entire hat is very 
soft and flexible and generally suited to rough usage. Hats of 
suéde are worn also, made in sections oddly stitched together or 
studded with gold and steel nailheads. 


ENGLISH SPORTS COSTUMES 


HE hunting costume consists usually of a half-length jacket 

with ample pockets and a smart belt, with an inverted plait 
on each side in the back from the mid-shoulder to the belt, above 
a narrow straight skirt which is either unbuttoned on each side 
to above the knee over neat trousers, or widened to stride width 
by means of a deep inverted plait or two on each side—the plaits 
falling out below the hips. Stout hose are worn with low stout 
shoes, high bocts are laced to the skirt edge, or cloth gaiters are 
neatly buttoned about the ankles over low shoes. ; 

Some of the tweeds to be found in London—and by no means all 
the tweeds are imported by the Paris houses—are surprisingly 
pretty and there is something indescribably fetching—a sort of 
intimate, rough-and-ready personality, as it were—about these 
soft, thick, hand-woven stuffs, which is irresistible. 

In shops where hand-woven tweeds and cheviots are sold by 
the yard, smart wool sports scarfs may be bought also—long 
scarfs, warm and soft, made in delightful colorings of wool which 
is not only hand-woven but hand-spun. Wide and striped length- 
wise in striking fashion, the ends finished with twisted wool 
fringe—these scarfs may be made into smart sports costumes, 
smocks or blouses, the fringe being utilized as trimming. Other 
scarfs are made of silk, double, striped with all the tartan colors, 
the ends finished with fringe. Liberty shows odd shaggy scarfs 
of knitted and embroidered wool in artistic colorings, with turbans 
of simple shape and similar workmanship. 


SMART Top-Coats 


| Popemee-pes top-coats of heavy melton cloth, Scotch cheviot, or 

tweed are made in the simplest fashion, showing often a slight 
flare from the shoulder—or, as in the case of a coat designed by 
a Brook Street tailor to be worn over a riding-habit, slightly 
semifitting to the hips and quite straight below, opening in the 
middle back from the hem almost to the hips and fastened in front 
with three buttons. 

Just now the set-in sleeve seems to be preferred to the raglan 
effect at the shoulder, while the coat is invariably fastened in front 
with three buttons. A loose buckled belt is often placed low 
about the hips and the rather wide mannish collar may be turned 
up and buttoned about the throat. Large patch pockets topped 
with a protecting flap adorn the sides of some of these loose coats— 
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smaller pockets placed above—or vertical 
openings on the sides admit the hands to 
deep inside pockets. Turned-back cufis 
finish the sleeves—cuffs which are slit 
across on the outside at the wrist and 
fastened with a single button. 

English riding coats fasten in front with 
either one or two buttons—a thick, firm 
dark blue gabardine with just a suspicion 
of gray in it being preferred by one of the 
smartest habit-makers, while very dark 
gray is worn also. Top-coats are most 
often made of dark brown mixed tweed or 
cheviot, but are sometimes made of covert cloth. 
Riding hats of the bowler type, of stiff black felt 
with rather flat spreading brims, are preferred in 
England, although some women are devoted to the 
soft hat of felt. And it should be mentioned that 
while during the war almost all English women rode 
astride, the side-saddle is now again in favor; and 
girls who learned to ride in breeches are now learning 
to ride in skirts. 


In Paris, however, women still ride astride. I see 








costume. 


double-breasted. 
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them daily in the allées of the Bois in darkest gray 
or beige riding costumes—breeches under the long 
slit-skirted coats which are demanded by the 
masculine seat—and soft hats in black, brown, or 
beige, the brims turned rakishly up in front and 
down in the back. 

Very new is the riding costume of very dark green 
wool fabric, worn with a stiff black felt hat. Dark 
green is everywhere rather in evidence this season; 
green sports capes are worn on the links at Le 


Deep bands of red fox fur on the hem, cuffs, and collar trim this 
fop-coat with its dull stripes in green, brick color, and brown. 


The sports costume is now almost invariably the three-piece 
Gray homespun with gray fox; cape and frock. 


The fur sports jacket is, this season, three-quarter length and 
This one is of nutria, that excellent sports fur. 
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CALLOT SQGURS DRECOLL LENIEF 


Touquet and Biarritz over light-colored 
golf costumes, green tricot “sweaters” 
over skirts of white serge, green silk scarfs 
printed with designs in black, yellow, red, 
or blue twisted about the throat, green 
tailored frocks, fur-trimmed, for day wear, 
and evening wraps of green velvet. 

In sports furs, leopard holds practically 
first place, as the vivid spotty fur forms 
a most effective trimming. Entire coats, 
either long or three-quarter length, are 
made of leopard, and coats of thick soft 
wool fabric are lined with it. Panther, 
which is a similar fur but much less pretty, is used 
also, and there is much spotted and streaked gray 
fur about, which could only have belonged to the 
common or garden variety of cat. Alas, poor 
Tabby! 

Red fox—the fur dyed a vivid orange—is smart 
also, and is combined often with dark green stuffs, 
beige or brown wool fabrics or with other furs, 
forming a dashing color effect in stripes. Tiger and 
other eccentric furs are used sparingly, but there 
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Gazelle is an enchanting fur used for this sports coat. It is so 
fine and flexible that it is belted in like a fabric. The skirt is 
Leige wool, in a series of scallops unusual in a sports frock. 


This brown wool jersey sports frock, embroidered in brown and 
dull green, has a long coat that matches it. The “‘costume com- 
plete” idea has penetrated to the sports costume, this season. 


This sketch shows the top-coat that is worn with the jersey sports 
frock. It is trimmed with bands of darker jersey, in the same 
colors as the frock, of reddish brown and red and rust color. 
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Big fussy cuffs and collar 
of American opossum give 
this tan coat all its chic. 
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Another three-piece sports cos- 
tume is of tan covert cloth, 
with opossum collar and cuffs. 


This shows the tan covert cloth 
dress worn underneath the coat. 
The collar may be worn apen. 


(Left) A coat of beige wool ma- 
terialhas brown andred plaided 
lining. The collar is of badger. 
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are many very smart fur combinations, such as a costume of 
gray shaved lamb with collar and cuffs of black and white 
fox, a costume of white shaved lamb—which is a sort of 
grayish ivory in color—trimmed with black, tightly curled 
astrakhan, and cloaks of black astrakhan trimmed with 
brown astrakhan. 

Blaireau—badger—which was formerly classed as a sports 
fur. has climbed, as it were, off the driver’s seat and into the 
limousine, now being considered as one of the rich furs and 
used to trim cloaks of cloth and velvet. Opossum also is one 
of the furs worn in the pesage at Longchamps, where, by the 
way, we see more and more chinchilla and Russian sable. 


PARIS AT THE RESORTS 


ACH year, apparently, smart folk are staying later and 
later in their chdteaux or at some pleasure resort, return- 
ing to Paris only late in October. The season was late at 
Deauville, Dinard, and Le Touquet; visitors lingered at Pau 
for golf and fox-hunting and stayed late at Biarritz for the 
races, the polo, and the Petrouchka ball. 
Any excuse suffices for one to remain at Biarritz late in the 
season, with St. Jean de Luz hardly more than a stone’s 
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(Left) Miss Alice Astor wore re- 
cently, at Biarritz, a smartly simple 
tailleur of beige-gray tricot, bound 


with tricot galon, and a gray felt hat. 


Sweaters like this one of beige wool 
darned with brown, red, blue, and 
gray, belong to the new school influ- 


enced by Chanel’s gay sweaters. 







throw away there is excellent golf at St. Jean 
and San Sébastian only forty-eight minutes distant 
by automobile. The King of Spain in his high 


powered car covers it in forty minutes—the police 
politely turning their backs or regard'ng intently the 
far horizon as the royal machine shoots by, but the 
ordinary traveler in his modest motor requires 
a few minutes more 

And play at the San Sébastian Casino is vastly 
more exciting than in Biarritz, where a loss of a 
thousand francs represents, owing to the rate of 
exchange, only fifty dollars, while across the 
Spanish border a loss of a thousand peselas means 
Naturally, if 
win —but one never wins, in the end, at baccarat. 


a loss of about five times that sum 
you 

But while 
San Sébastian, people from San Sébastian go daily 
where much sport may be had, at the 


siarritz folk go only occasionally to 


to Biarritz 
present rate, for very little. Dining at ten o’clock— 
the fashionable hour just now on the Céte Basque 
‘nother of those little Premet coffee and cigarets are finished just in time to stroll 
frock 118 chemise of dark : oon ; - : 
se This chemise dark go before that hour Then, what with gambling 
blue broadcloth is trimmed 


into the Casino about midnight—and you must never 
and dancing and an early morning supper, it is day- 


with a band of little figures. light again, with bed and a long sleep just beyond. 
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SPORTS CLOTHES AT BIARRITZ 
ARE UNUSUAL 
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This is Madame Le- 
tellier’s unusual ar- 
rangement of a green 
and yellow silk scarf. 
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(Above) Plaids are greatly 
favored for sports. Mile. 
Gabrielle Dorziat chose 






brown, white, and brick red. 


An attractive sporls cape 
Mlle. Dorziat wore at Biar- 
rilz was of beige velours de 
laine, lined with brick red. 
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One buckles oneself into a sports 
suit of the mannish type, of 
striped cheviot in brown, beige, 








and amber. Sketched in London. 











The Bal Petrouchka, as compared to the Bal du Second Empire of last year, was little 
more than an amusing riot, with a great variety of costumes against a background affording 
even greater variety—so bizarre was the decoration of the Casino in design and color. 

Conspicuous in the motley company were three tall Pierrots all in white with great ruffs 
of black taffeta about their necks and black satin skull-caps which, drawn down over the 
upper part of the face, formed sleek black masks. Into each cap was stuck a single tall 
slender black feather—very picturesque. 

There were Pierrettes, also—the Comtesse de Fuente-Hermosa in white taffeta, the 
flounces edged with a narrow black velvet ribbon and several black silk pompons studding 
the tall peaked crown of her white felt hat, which was posed at a fetching angle on her 
ruddy hair. Mrs. George Brokaw appeared also as Pierrette in a black and white Poiret 
costume and a wig of gold silk floss—and by the way these silk wigs in gray, gold, black, 
or any color may be bought in many little Paris shops for the trifle of three or four hundred 
frances each. You pay your money and you choose your hair. 

Lady Abdy, tall and blonde, wore at the Petrouchka ball a black Venetian costume, 
after Longhi, with a black lace veil framing her face, and a striking gown of silver cloth 
with a close silver corsage and long silver-embroidered green panels falling from the hips 
over the silver skirt. ‘The Duchesse d’Uzes wore a white frock beaded with turquoise and 
crystal and a fantastic Russian head-dress—a great fan of pearl-embroidered yold lace 
flaring about her face, with a bandeau of pearls and pearls looped beneath her chin, falling 
down over her corsage. : 

The Princesse Sixte de Bourbon-Parme wore a Russian costume of gold lace stiffened 
with jeweled embroidery and a Russian head-dress rather like that described above 
very rich and barbaric; and Miss Barbara Brokaw was richly attired in similar fashion. 
Miss Mimi Brokaw wore a gorgeous costume of gold fringe (Concluded on page 144 































69 


INSISTS ON SEVERITY 
SPORTING 


THING TO WEAR 


(Left) Three-quarter length, 
with a good sensible flare from 
the shoulder, and of a heather 
mixture. Sketched in London. 


Here is the simple tailleur of the 
sort that comes out to every smart 
sporting event. It is of beige 
covert cloth. Sketched in London. 


(Below, left) Busvine designs a 
slim, semi-fitting top-coat of 
dark brown mixed cheviot to be 
worn over a field riding-habit. 


Heavy brown melton is used for a 
wrap that one would recognise 
anywhere as an English top-coat. 
From Studd and Millington. 
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Erté considers the no-memory-at-all lady, who leaves 
her muff about. A long cord of moleskin and ermine 
has little fur bells at the ends to protect her hands. 








ERTE BRINGS HIS RUSSIAN POINT OF VIEW 
TO THE FRENCH THEATERS 
Until the Artistic Season Opens in Parts, 


Erte Occupies Himself With a 


Survey of the New Plays. 


Paris, France 


ARIS wears once more its habitual aspect,and and has inaugurated the “light repertory season” presented to the fallen prince; a masked ball in 
becomes much more animated than it was last with a new piece, *Phili.” It was on the stage of | Venice; a bed. ... Ina word, in this piece there 
nth. The theaters one by one open their this same theater that the operetta ‘“‘Ta Bouche” is everything to satisfy the taste of a public who, 
joors after the short summer vacatior was played for almost two years. I expected to see from their boxes and stalls, love to laugh at parodies 
The Comédie Francaise inaugurated the autumn in “ Phili” the catch of the season, or even of several of the great events of the world, above all when 
with a new piece Oreste,” by Mr. R seasons, as was the case with “Ta Bouche.” But — seasoned by such little trifles, perhaps rather liber- 
Bert this piece, although entirely new and no! Although the auditorium (small, it is true) is tine, but very well presented. Phili, who according 
written in modern verse, differs but little from the filled at each performance, I do not think that the _ to the author is twenty years old, was played by a 
la s of the “Heroic” repertoire of the Comédic piece will have so long a run as ‘Ta Bouche.” young actor of the same age, a distinct advance in 
Francaise Its plot is the tragedy of Euripide The management of the Théatre Daunou has light comedy; it is really too ridiculous to see an old 
Iphigenia in Taur th this sole difference already arranged to replace “ Phili’” by a new oper comedian play the réle of a young man; it is still 
the center of gravity, which in Euripid repre etta, “Madame ou Fiancé,” by Mr. Christiné, the occasionally pardonable in a tragedy, where a too 
sented by Iphigenia, is changed by this moderr author of another operetta, “ Dédé,”’ which hasbeen ardent representation might destroy the reality; 
author, and is represented by Orestes. In reality een on many stages during the last two years. This but in how many theaters, where light comedies are 
t is a sufficiently known Greek tragedy, but retold new operetta will replace “ Phili” as soon as the suc played, is this simple truth recognized? 
n language more real and more moderr The ess of the latter begins to wanc In “Phili” there are neither acts nor tableaux; 
uriistes Of the Comédie Frencaise, accustomed to What is “Phili’? Itisa light comedy, formed on there are two “Palais,” one ducal and the other 
the “ Classica]-Hero repertoire, did not find any a novel of Abel Hermant, which slightly resembles Venetian; and a ‘Palace’; this amusing make-up 
lifficult n playing this new tragedy entitled his pre-war “’Transatlantiques In this comedy — of the piece is far from banal. The public which 
Oreste there is a reigning prince (Phili! dethroned by revo frequents this little theater is always sufliciently 
hat little bijou theater, overloaded with yok lution; his wife, too young to be a wife; his mistress elegant, and in this little gem of a theater, one does 
ornamentation, the Théatre Daunou, has fo because his wife is too young): and a family of war not meet either the lady in the tailor-made or the 
lowed the exampk the great Parisian theaters profiteers, who do everything in their power to get =man in Alpine breeches. (Concluded on page 146) 
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ERTE WINKS AT COLD 
HANDS AND A 
WARM HEART 


(Above) With Erté, accessories 

fur play a dual réle. An ermine 
scarf is worn high about the throat, 
with the ends floating out behind, 
ind a band of otter, crossing the 


; A, 


ermine, is folded OCR th long 


loops to make a sort of muff. 


Little ermine tails fall like showers Again, a@ muff may be merely 
of icicles from the ends of this fat 
round snowball of a muff. Bands of 

moleskin around the ermine strips philosophy of cold 
hold them together. One wears this warm heart does no 
muff with an ermine jacket, for he of 


black-and-white is very smart 


enormous 0OW Of oller Perched at 


the front of one’s jacket. The 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


“Maryland was a 
poet born, not made, 
She could, with 
that name, have 
been nothing else.” 


As Reported 


i2 
A Love 
Ek SEEMED a harmless enough little man 
small, blondish, with a young and not very 
definite mustache accenting a nervous 
mouth; except for the pencil and the sheaf of copy 


paper in his coat pocket, one might not have known 
him for a reporter. His eyes, however, were sig- 
nificant—bright and restless as a sparrow’s. He 
rose hurriedly when Maryland came into the room 
and stood with one thin hand gripping the back of 
the chair he had just quitted 

“Miss Flynn?” he inquired, with an ingratiat- 
ingly eager smile 

Maryland nodded her pretty head. 

“Miss Maryland Flynn?” 

She nodded again 

“T am from the Daily Bulletin 

‘Oh—how do you do?” murmured Maryland 
doubtfully. Her little meed of fame was still new 
enough to leave her fearful of interviews, and more 


or less uncertain with the interviewer. She made a 
gesture of hospitality and added in her soft little- 
girl voice. “‘ Won't you sit down? 

Mr. Miller of the Daily Bulleiin sat down. He 
glanced around the pleasant living-room, which 
had seen three generations of Flynns progress from 
buds into roses and from kittens into cats, which 
had seen all of them go forth into a sometimes unap- 
preciative world, and had seen, as in the present 
instance, a few of them come back—with their 
shields, if not upon them. There was a plethora of 
comfort in that room—deep chairs, fat sofas, an 
open fireplace, delightfully faded rugs. sun streaming 
in at the windows, but also there was more than a 
dash of art, as evinced in a bowl of Botticellian 
gladioli, flesh-colored and scarlet and golden against 
the tarnished leather of an old screen, and as further 
evinced in a lack of any but decent pictures upon 
the comfortingly neutral walls 


“y ELL,” said Mr. Miller, having completed 
a glancing survey of the place, “well! And 
how do you enjoy being famous, Miss Flynn?” 


Story of Poetry 


By Fanny Heasuip LEA 


Illustrated by W. T. Benda 


He posed the question with a certain amount of 
indulgence. After all, one young poet more or less 
was nothing in his busy life, even though that poet 
had to offer a charming little head of sunburnt 
curls, two wide and wistful gray eyes, a mouth like 
rose red and snow white, and the slenderest little 
feet and hands imaginable. 

When she only looked at him, flushing, he re- 
peated somewhat insistently: 

“How do you like it—being famous?” 

“Why—lI’m not—” said Maryland, “am I?” 

“T’d say you were—got a good start on it, any- 
how. ‘Sea-Poppies’ has had a pretty good sale?” 

“Why—yes,” admitted Maryland. 

“Have you got another book coming out?” 

““Not—no, not at once.” 

“*Sea-Poppies’ was written in the Hawaiian 
Islands, wasn’t it?” 


M \RYLAND conceded the fact with shyness. 
4 “Been visiting your brother down there, 
haven't you, Miss Flynn?” 

“Tea” 

“Owner of a sugar plantation, isn’t he? Every- 
body in Hawaii owns a sugar plantation.” 

“He doesn’t,” said Maryland quickly. “Oh, you 
mustn’t say that, whatever you do! He’s manager 
of a plantation, on the Island of Kauai, that’s quite 
a different thing—” 

“Oh, manager—” accepted Mr. Miller casually. 
He made an apparent note of the fact. “Many 
white people down there?” 

Maryland enlightened him at some length and 
with a touch of quaint resentment as to the rather 
sophisticated cosmopolitanism of Honolulu. 

“H’m!” said Mr. Miller. “‘Sea-Poppies’ in- 
spired by tropic atmosphere.’ He made a note of 
that, too. “By the way, what is a sea-poppy? Is 
there any such animal, really?”’ 

A lovely flush attested his victim’s annoy- 
ance. 

“Of course there is. 


It’s a frail—a very frail 


and 


Youth 


white poppy with rough dull green leaves that grows 
along sea-beaches. The least touch breaks it—” 

“H’m!” said Mr. Miller again. “You seize the 
flower, its bloom is shed . . . that sort of stuff, eh? 
Now, Miss Flynn—have you been writing long?” 

“Ever since I was a little girl,” Maryland told 
him reluctantly. She clasped her hands in her blue 
serge lap and wished fervently that he would go 
away. 

“Any novels or short stories?” 

“No, only verses... .”” He made her somehow 
apologetic. 

“Been publishing them long?’ 

* As long as I could—” she waited in vain for an 
answering flicker of amusement. “Oh, about five 
years.” 

“T see .. . in the magazines, of course?” 

Maryland nodded. He drew the end of his 
pencil abstractedly across his cheek, looked at her 
a moment in silence, before he flung out another 
question. 

“How about Hawaiian politics?” 

“T don’t know,” said Maryland helplessly. 

“Are you a feminist?” 

“ Ves, ina way—but I don’t want to talk about it.” 

“T see—well, ‘Sea-Poppies’ is a collection of love 
songs, isn’t it? Women write the best love songs, 
of course—they have more time to think about it— 
constancy and all that sort of thing—you believe in 
the one-love-of-a-life theory, of course—all poetesses 
do.” 


’ 


T ENRAGED Maryland to be called a poetess. 
She looked at Mr. Miller over the impassable 

gulf of a choice in phrases and looked at him coldly, 
as coldly, that is, as the delicious softness of her 
nature would allow. 

“T believe,” she said distinctly, “that it is just as 
possible for a woman to care for one person only, as 
it is for a man—” 

“Good!” said Mr. Miller, and rose abruptly, 
cramming his folded copy paper back into his 
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pocket. “That'll make a snappy tag—I thank you.” 


It appeared that the interview was over. 

Maryland closed the door after the queer little 
man with the inadequate mustache and went back 
along the hall into the sewing-room where her 
eldest sister, Julia, was directing the energies of a 
seamstress along the line of school frocks for the 
twins, Clara and Nelly. 

There were great heaps of parti-colored gingham 
on the floor and on the cutting-table, and a canary 
above a stand of ferns in the wide window was 
shrilling drunkenly. 


ULIA looked up with an absent-minded smile. 

She was a big, deep-bosomed, brown-haired 
woman, with a delightful voice and soft motherly 
ways. One knew at once that her husband would be 
small and nervous. 

“Well, old lady,” she observed cheerfully, “has 
he gone?” 

“Ve-es,” said Maryland with a long-drawn sigh, 
“he’s gone.” 

“What did he want to know?” 

“Oh, nothing much, he was rather stupid.” 

“T hope you didn’t say anything startling, Mary- 
land, dear—you know how Robert hates notoriety— 
and some of your ideas are rather—well, just a little 
unusual—” 

“T didn’t say a thing,” Maryland assured her 
moodily, “that couldn’t have been told to a mission- 
ary meeting—anyhow, reporters never listen. He’ll 
dash off a lot of platitudes and attribute ’em to me, 
because this is my Home Town, and ‘Sea-Poppies’ 
has had a few good reviews. He asked me,” she 


’ 








tilted her chin in scorn, “if there was such a thing, 
really, as a sea-poppy.” 

“Well, is there?”’ said Julia placidly. 

“Oh, Julia!” 

Julia broke into a comfortable laugh. She put a 
hand on Maryland’s head and rumpled the ash- 
blonde curls. It was impossible for her to see in the 
little sister whom she had cuddled and cared for and 
reproved for sixteen long uneventful years, the 
singer of love songs, the genius, even in embryo. 

“Oh, Julia!” said Maryland again. “If you had 
ever seen them, on one of those windy beaches— 
with the sharp black rocks behind them and the 
yellow sand going down into a sea so blue it looks 
like the sea in a Japanese print. There isn’t a foot- 
print anywhere, except the ripples the tide leaves. 
Long, green vines with big fleshy leaves trail down 
over the dunes—and those white poppies blowing 
in the wind—” 

“Tt must be very pretty,”’ said Julia a trifle hur- 
riedly. She had a feeling that “fleshy” was not 
exactly a nice word to describe a leaf. 

“Pretty!” sighed Maryland scornfully. 

“Would you have organdie or muslin for ruffles 
on this?” inquired Julia, steering determinedly 
away from the matter of corporeal vegetables. 

“Muslin,” said Maryland, without looking at the 
garment in question. “It doesn’t really make any 
difference, does it?” 

She turned away, with her eyes still full of the 
dreams those windy beaches had evoked. The song 
of the sea was in her ears. . . . 

Next morning, Robert Harper laid down his 
Daily Bulletin, having but half eaten the three- 





““T thought I could pretend I'd said it,’ said 
Maryland, ‘but I can’t. 
dead against everything that I believe in—’ 


minute egg which always accompanied it, and gave 
vent to a short, sharp sound, somewhere between a 
grunt and a cry. 

His wife glanced up, alarmed. 
delicate eyebrows. 

“Will you listen to this said Mr. Harper 
furiously. He was the sort of man who is easily 
infuriated at breakfast, as a preliminary to an alert 
and businesslike day. He read, first looking about 
the room to be sure that the twins had already 
departed for school and were so beyond reach of 
contamination. 

“Maryland Flynn says Woman is Incapable of 
Being Faithful to One Man. Young Poetess Claims, 
Sexes Equally Inconstant. .. .’ What, for God’s 
sake,”’ demanded Mr. Harper in deep agitation, “is 
the meaning of that?” 

“Robert!” breathed his wife, with something 
like the same intonation that the gentleman himself 
had used in calling upon the Deity. 


Maryland lifted 


ARYLAND sat turned to lovely stone, a 
corn-meal muffin in her nerveless fingers, her 
soft pink mouth half open. Recovering herself, she 
closed it abruptly. 
“Robert—let me see!” 
Robert surrendered the incriminating sheet with 
a scowl of sweeping condemnation. 
“If you find that sort of notoriety pleasant, 
Maryland, of course there is nothing to be said—” 
“Some mistake—”’ murmured his wife, soothingly 
“It will be extremely hard to convince the public 
of that,’ Robert assured her grimly. 
Maryland read in (Continued on page 92) 








You see—it’s---it's 
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[ERTAIN banished glo- 
ries of other days have 
recently returned to 

There was a day 
when great dandies carried 
their enormous lace-bordered 
handkerchiefs hanging care- 
lessly from their flapped pock- 
ets, and that is the way our 
fashionable women of to-day 
have elected to carry theirs. 
There was a day when ladies 
of fashion wore aprons, and 
to-day the smart woman has 
adopted this now _ useless 
trifle as a means of achieving 
color in an otherwise too 
somber costume. Shawls, 
of which every woman used 
to have at least as many as 
she had dresses, have again 
returned to fashion. Several 
seasons ago it was the Spanish shawl which was the 
opening wedge for the return of the shawl as an 
evening wrap, and now every possible variety of 
shawl which one can unearth from old trunks, beg 
from a grandmother, or buy from the antique 
dealer, as well as the new embroidered shawls, is 
being pressed into service. Of the latter, those 
treated with Beauvais embroidery are the newest. 


fashion 





A pink and green 
knitted Norwegian 
tiny skating scarf 
comes from Ogilvie. 


WHAT ONLY T-AStTE CAN Buy 
UFFLERS, which every one, from the grand 
gentleman to the Christmas carol singer, used 
to wind about his throat, have returned to favor in 
every form, from the tiny knitted skating muffler to 
the flowing, beautifully embroidered evening scarf 
that just escapes being a shawl. The motto is 
another quaint old device which is being decoratively 
used on articles of dress; and lastly the elaborate 


Madame Dora Strocva knots a silk 
handkerchief thus about her throat. 


LYONS 


By Marie 


masculine shirt-fronts of other days now find their 
place on our modern long-waisted blouses. 

When it comes to the actual employment of these 
relics of the past, the greatest taste and restraint 
must be exercised. Many dressmakers, among the 
French notably Poiret and Groult, are using these 
old-time devices, but they are not so much adaptable 
to the making of a complete gown as to the uses of 
the woman who has the taste to employ a rare bit of 
antiquity, a gorgeous piece of modern embroidery, 
or a unique ribbon, to give her costumes a person- 
ality which no dressmaker can provide. This is 
the way the woman of sure taste, at a time when 
fashions are more or less standardized and uniform, 
succeeds in giving her toilettes an air of distinction 
which those who must depend on ready-made taste 
never achieve. 

As soon as the Spanish shawl became common- 
place, the smart woman, who loved its gallant air, 
its lightness and color, began to cast about for 
something to take its place. Gradually she is 
amassing such treasures as the rare old Chinese 
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PERSONALITY 


ices—scarfs, mottoes, 
handkerchiefs, and shawls 


—that give such immense chic to a costume. 


shawl shown on page eighty, the modern shawls of 
net made gay with Beauvais embroidery, and an 
occasional heirloom like the Victorian ring shawl. 
Thus she keeps pace with the fashion for shawls, yet 
with a difference that marks her as a leader, not a 
follower, of fashion. 

The large handkerchief first made its appear- 
ance trailing from the pocket of the strictly tailored 
O’Rossen suit or from the envelop purse, but it is 
too futile an accessory for the average woman to feel 
comfortable with. Therefore, the few women who 
love them are safe for a while yet. 


NEW WAY TO ACHIEVE Cuic 


OTTOES have been used in ways heretofore 
unheard of, beginning with the hieroglyphics 

used as a monogram on the separate blouse of the 
three-piece suit. Soon Chinese characters were 
being used and were applied to ribbon belts as well 
as to blouses, as on the model on page eighty-one. 
This season Groult showed a broadtail coat-dress 
with ermine collar and cuffs that had two pockets— 
one on the breast, one on the hip. Lifting the flap 
of the upper pockec one saw a tiny embroidered 
heart pierced by an arrow and the werds, “A toi 
pour la vie,” and beneath the flap of the lower, read, 
“Mille francs.’ Premet has been showing some 
close little fur collars tied with streamers bearing 
decoratively embroidered phrases, and ribbons and 
handkerchiefs likewise bear embroidered mottoes. 
As for aprons, scarcely a designer in Paris but 
shows them. Groult takes the actual peasant 
aprons with all their glowing worsted embroidery 
in primitive designs and ties them about severe 
black velvet dresses, achieving really marvelous 
effects. Shirt-fronts, boleros, jackets, Alsatian 
bows, kerchiefs, and scarfs, may all be used to 
achieve equally distinctive effects by the woman who 
has the rare good taste to adapt bits of strange 
and foreign beauty to her own individual needs. 


For Deauville, she binds a glowing 
handkerchief so about her forehead. 
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Something new to 
re place last winter’s 
handkerchief under 
the coat is a little 
Hungarian — cash- 
mere shawl, red with 
gay design; Ogilvie. 


NEW STYLES IN 
HANDKERCHIEFS 


AND NEW WAYS 


WEAR 


| 


‘ 
\ 
So 


The little and the 
nedium-sized hand- 
kerchiefs have given 
way to yard-square 
chiffon affairs gaily 
printed; Altman. 























Less than a shawl, yet enough to protect one from little wandering 
drafts, is this Rose Descat black crépe scarf with its Beauvais 
embroidery; Frances Clyne. 


collar of a tailored suit; from Ogilvie. 





To wear instead of the Deauville scarf, 
comes a tiny green challis scarf, really a 
miniature shawl, printed in crimson flowers 
with wool fringe. 


Dress from Madeleine et Madeleine. 


It is worn inside the 





Another way is to wear the 
handkerchief hanging neg- / 
ligently from the pocket. 
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‘a | The return of the 


evening scarf is as- 
\ sured when designs 
like this from Lan- 
vin of black Beau- 
vais embroidery on 
white crépe with a 
rosechemareshown; 
Frances Clyne. 





The scarf may be practi- 
cally a dress. Yellow silk 
with wide stripes of green 
and flame; from Altman. 


Paris is wearing its big & 
printed handkerchiefs © |/ 


plaitedand hunglikeajabot. \e | 
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A smart way to 


mad 


wear a sports scarf 
is tied in a huge 


loop under one ear. 
Yellow knitted silk 
striped in black, 
red, and purple; 
Bonwit Teller. 
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Madame Dora Stroeva dresses her type perfectly—for evening a man’s 
dinner jacket with matching skirt, a man’s evening cape, black lined with 
purple, a brilliant scarf with her monogram, and a gardenia; O’ Rossen. 


THERE ARE AS MANY WAYS TO WE: 


SCARFS AS THERE ARE SCARFS 


| ,' YITH the somber and severe costumes that many smart women are 

wearing, the necessity of a relieving spot of color is felt. The scarf, 

the yard-square handkerchief of brilliantly colored chiffon, the necker- 

chiefs of light wool to take the place of the passé Deauville scarf, are all smart 

ways of achieving this spot of color. The new big handkerchiefs are of printed 

chiffon instead of batik silk, and as the supply is scarce, the best way is to buy 

a yard of figured chiffon and have it picoted or finished with a tiny rolled hem 

of one of the colors in the pattern. These enormous yet dainty affairs are 

tucked negligently into the pocket or one corner of the envelop purse. In Paris 
one sees these large squares folded into jabots at the neck of the dress. 

With the tailored suit and sports clothes a scarf is almost a necessity—a 
mannish scarf, of silk or soft wool, knitted, with a monogram; or a slender silk 
scarf, brilliantly figured. For evening, large scarfs of light silks with glowing 
Beauvais embroidery are being worn. 
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Posed by 
MADAME 


DORA STROEVA 


For sports the 
scarf is worn thus, 
or with the ends 
tucked under the 
belt. Reseda green 
knit silk with 
Beauvais flowers; 
Bonwit Teller 























This apron is really a peasant handkerchief 
of mull with a pink taffeta edging and 
embroidery of bright silks. It is set into an 
écru. Chantilly lace skirt run with gold, 
and hung from an écru velvet basque. 


Out of some. swaggering masculine shirt, 
worn only for féte or wedding, was snipped 
this gorgeous shirt-bosom to be set into a 
lady's blouse. It is of evelet work over 
red linen, with a strip of gay embroidery. 


The dolls sketched are actual models of 
peasants in native costume, quite the smart- 
: ‘ est dolls we have seen and much newer than 
’ the mournful Pierrot and decadent bad 
ladies who generally accompany him. 
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A peasant kerchief of white 
organdic with brilliant wool 
flowers, and an Alsatian 





bow as a basis of a hat. 


Groult presents a peasant costume almost 
without change. Here is a skirt of red and 
black cashmere and a black velvet jacket 
with all-over machine embroidery imi- 
tating peasant lace, tied with green. 
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Groult has a peasant dress of black velvet 
with white machine embroidery to imitate 
peasant lace and a tiny satin apron. 


Groult offers still another peasant dress of 
black velvet and an apron of plaited black 
sateen with cotton embroidery in gay colors. 


















e «€ 


‘ 


=. oh 


PEASANT APRONS 


ALSO PEASANT 


BECOME THE 


79 
FASHION, 


SHIRT-FRONTS, 


KERCHIEFS, AND BOLEROS 


HERE is at present a more than usually 

strong feeling for peasant design in the mode. 
Poiret and Groult have always adapted these 
peasant costumes, but now other designers are 
going to the same sources. 

The apron is very much to the fore this season 
in every sort of variation, and particularly the 
actual aprons of the peasants—naturally their 
gala aprons, for village festivals, for weddings and 
betrothals. They come from every land where 
peasants still wear their national costumes—from 
Russia, the Balkans, Czecho-Slovakia, Belgium, 
Norway. The embroideries are sometimes ap- 
plied by the dressmakers to richer materials than 
the originals, but it is amazing how well the actual 
peasant aprons suit our present mode, as for 
example the two shown at the bottom of the page, 
which are worn exactly as the original owners 
wore them. Other bits of peasant costume which 
are being used on smart dresses are the boleros, 
shirt-fronts, neckerchiefs, jackets, and blouses. 
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Models on both pages from 
OGILVIE 
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A black cashmere plaited skirt, 
a mull blouse, a black bolero 
gaily embroidered, and a_ scarf 
—a peasant costume made chic. 


Over a black satin dress is tied a 
black satin apron with worsted 
embroidery in a floral design, 
gold lace, and silver fringe. 
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SPANISH—FRENCH 





LS NEWER THAN THE 














MOTTOES AS DECORATION 































cially good in summer and for the smart tropical resorts of winter, such as 

Palm Beach, where a light something (and nothing more) to throw about 
the shoulders is essential. Smart women have tired a bit of the too ubiquitous 
Spanish shawl and like such variations as those shown on these pages much 
better. They love the rare shawl, old and a bit discolored perhaps, but steeped 
in romance, which belonged to an ancestress, the antique Chinese shawls, the 
Victorian ring shawls, and shawls glowing with Beauvais or other embroidery. 


P NHE shawl is being worn as an evening wrap more and more. It is espe- 





Antique Chinese shawl It is not only the Spanish 
who produce charming 
shawls. The Belgians 
made a transparent shawl 
of a double thickness of 
black net covered with a 
rich design in_ gold 
threads, and a lacquered 
braid fringe; from Ogilvie. 


with a center square of 
old-ivory crépe and a 
deep border, fringe, and 
delicate emtroidery in 
old red. Sucha shawl has 
far more novelty and chic 
than the too ubiquitous 
Spanish shawl; Ogilvie. 


Posed by 
ELESA CANSINO 
of the new 
Greenwich Village Follies 





Just an enormous square of silver cloth and mauve silk with Beauvais 
embroidery of great cabbagey rcses in mauve and cerise, but the clever 





woman knows how to drape it about her in a dozen effective ways. It is 






practically a new evening wrap every time she wears it; from Frances Clyne 
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A fur collarette has 
streamers which 
read, like the old hat 
ribands, ‘‘ Suives- 
moi, jeune homme.” 


Rare old Victorian ring shawl. 
These shawls, of delicate Persian 
design, were made for Queen 
Victoria and actually do slip 


7 





eee 


_ through a ring; from Ogilvie. 
One of the vyard- 
square chiffon hand- , i 
kerchiefs has a Transparent Belgian shawl of 
border which im- wo layers of black net with a 
pertinently reads, gorgeous Beauvais embroidery of 
“Dieu, que les birds and flowers in green, rose, 
hommes sont bétes!”’ flame and orange; from Ogilvie. 
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‘If you are discreet,’ said Olga, ‘I will show you more leniency than you deserve.’”’ 


THE CRIME 


OF OLGA JIBINSKY 


A Diverting Parisian Story 


HE patient rose from the dentist’s chair with 
reluctance 
‘I regret infinitely that you can find 
nothing to do,”’ he said 

“There is no cavity, monsieur—the tooth is 
sound.” 

“Ts it not possible there may be an abscess at the 
root? If you were to bang it about some more, is 
there no chance that you might suggest pulling it 
out?”’ he pleaded. 

“Tf there were an abscess, monsieur, you could 
not have borne half the tapping I have given it 
already. The sensitiveness is due to nothing but 
slight erosion. It is so very slight that I am sur- 
prised you feel it.” 

“Erosion?” he said eagerly. ‘What is that? 
May I not return to the chair for it? Pray do not 
hesitate to hurt me. I will submit to the severest 
treatment cheerfully. I have often reflected that 
a fretful patient must be very tiresome—do not be 
deterred from inflicting agonies by the thought that 
you will find mea nuisance. You do not know with 
what joy I have looked forward to this visit. I have 
been counting the days to it. If it were to last 
no more than five minutes, I should be grievously 
disappointed.” 

“Monsieur,” replied the dentist, her tones strictly 
professional, though a faint blush tinged the beauty 
of her girlish face, “the only thing I could do for 


By Lronarpb MERRICK 
Illustrated by Everett Shinn 


erosion would turn the tooth black, and as it is an 
incisor, the result would not be agreeable to you. 
Dab with a little milk of magnesia in the morning, 
and again at night. And avoid ice pudding.” 

“Tts price compels me to. Do not take me for 
a spendthrift because I have a clean collar on. 
What abstruse knowledge you possess, made- 
moiselle! How little I divined when I saw you first 
that I was to have the benefit of your opinion. It 
was in the Garden of the Luxembourg last Sunday, 
and I wondered who you were.” 

“ft is well not to drink anything hot for some time 
afterward,” she added gravely. ‘Dab after you 
have taken your morning coffee.” 

“How considerate of you to mention it! Den- 
tistry is a career I did not associate you with. My 
impression on Sunday was that you were a poetess. 
You are fond of poetry, are you not, mademoiselle?” 

“Very fond, monsieur. If you follow my direc- 
tions the sensitiveness will pass.” 

“And on Monday I rather fancied you were 
a singer. And then on Wednesday—lI looked for 
you in vain on Tuesday—you had taken off your 
gloves, and your hands led me to think you might 
be a pianist. I cannot say what an astonishment 
it was to me to imagine the forceps in them! When 
you left the Luxembourg on Wednesday, I chanced 
to leave it also—I chanced to be behind you when 
you entered here. Startled beyond measure, I read, 


‘Mademoiselle Jibinsky, Dentiste,’ on the brass 
plate. Yet even when I wrote requesting an ap- 
pointment, even when I rang the bell this afternoon, 
T was still in doubt whether you were Mademoiselle 
Jibinsky. You might have been a lodger on the 
next floor. You might have been a lady calling 
to have a tooth filled—I had no means of knowing. 
Even in the other room just now, while I sat striving 
to assuage impatience with an ancient copy of 
Je Sais Tout, the uncertainty continued. It was not 
till I saw you standing by those glittering instru- 
ments, so graceful, so dignified, in that white overall, 
that I ceased to tremble lest my appointment 
should turn out to be with some dejecting stranger.” 

“And always use a dry toothbrush,” the girl 
went on, as sedately as if she had not noticed him 
in the Garden of the Luxembourg, had not been 
aware he followed her, and was not thinking him 
rather nice. “By that I do not mean that you 
should try to clean your teeth without any water, 
as some of my patients have supposed—with dis- 
tressing results—but that you should let your 
brush get thoroughly dry before you use it next. 
The best plan is to use two alternately.” 

In this fashion began an acquaintance that was 
to have strange consequences. We dare to say 
that not one among our readers has ever experienced 
consequences so strange from a visit to a dentist’s. 
We dare to say that never has a professional ap- 
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pointment led any other dentist to 
diverge so heinously from the pro- 
fessional path. 


HE name of the enamored patient 

was Edmond Bernier. Having 
served an apprenticeship of some years 
in the provinces, he was now a member 
of the Théatre Delest, where he was 
cast for painfully subordinate rdles, 
and understudied a self-satisfied lead- 
ing man called André Cucq. The 
plays being commissioned by Delest, 
the leading man’s parts were, natu- 
rally, not transcendent, but they were 
supreme by comparison with Bernier’s, 
and the poor boy, who was desper- 
ately anxious to get on, aspired ar- 
dently to shine in them. Cucq was 
pleasurably conscious of it. Ladies 
in the audience who melted to the 
affected hero’s eyes and attitudes and 
noble sentiments behind the foot- 
lights little guessed the malicious 
tricks he could perpetrate behind the 
scenes. It tickled his objectionable 
sense of humor to prepare disappoint- 
ments for his understudy. More 
than once he had arrived so late that 
the stage manager cursed in a fever 
of apprehension, and Bernier had 
been thrilled by a hurried message 
that “it looked as if he might have 
to go on for the part.” On these oc- 
casions, when there had come another 
message that he wasn’t needed for it, 
after all, his own humble lines wouid, 
of course, seem more abject to him 
still, and Cucq, who well knew how 
he felt, was mightily amused. 


HE Garden of the Luxembourg 
’ & being a very nice place for confi- 
dences, and Mademoiselle Jibinsky 
being in the habit of resorting there 
for exercise and fresh air, it was not 
long before she was familiar with the 
story of Monsieur Bernier’s woes, 
ambitions, and lack of prospects. 
And meanwhile Bernier learned that 
the young lady’s father, too, had been 
a dentist, and that a few of the pa- 
tients' to whom she had sometimes 
attended in his lifetime were the prop 
and stay of her scanty practise. 
She might have stated that one of 
them was André Cucq, but she was, 
at this epoch, far too high-minded 
to introduce the teeth of one patient 
to another. Moreover, when a girl 
sits beside a man she has begun to 
like, she doesn’t want to waste time 
talking about teeth. 

Now, Cucq had not played his little 
trick on his understudy for many 
months, and he was contemplating 
a hoax on a more elaborate scale 
than any he had attempted hitherto. 
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He said to his toady, an actor in the 
company, of the name of Mivart: 

“Tf there is anybody who gets on 
my nerves it is that chap Bernier. 
He is the typical amateur. I am 
greatly tempted to have a game with him.” 

Mivart, who had himself hoped to understudy 
Cucq and who was accordingly jealous of Bernier, 
responded: 

“Oh, Monsieur Cucq, do! I 
either.” 

“Tt would be humorous to see him gulled to 
the extent of dressing and making up for my part 
one night. What fun, if he weren’t undeceived till 
the very moment that he was about to step onto the 
stage. The shock to him! Figure, yourself, his 
consternation if he had no idea I was in the theater 
till he stood waiting for the cue. He would be 
petrified when he saw me.” 

Mivart shouted with mirth. “It would be 
superb! But how? It would be difficult to carry 
it so far, hein?” 

“No, it only needs stage management. You 
could do it. You could go to his Jodging in a high 


don’t like him 


state of excitement—you have just called on me and 
found me down with the flu. 


A doctor there. 





Say I have sent you running round to let him hear 
it is out of the question for me to play. He can 
make you no reproaches afterwards—it will not be 
your fault that I pluckily changed my mind. I 
can see a capital little scene for you. You might 
affect some envy. ‘What an ordeal for you! But 
one may be sure they will make allowance for your 
inexperience.’ That sort of thing.’ 


bear esata it happened that one afternoon, 
when Bernier was occupied in thinking deeply 
of Olga Jibinsky, and how much better it would be 
if she were called Olga Bernier instead, there came 
a peremptory rapping at his door, and Mivart burst 
in, puffing with perturbation. To do Mivart jus- 
tice, his performance in the attic was better than 
any he had given on the boards. “Word of honor, 
I sympathize,” he declared, “there is not even time 
to call a rehearsal for you. I should be nervous of 
your job, myself. Still, don’t worry, mon petit, 
it is near the end of the run, and you cannot do 





“When a girl sits beside a man she has begun to like, she doesn’t want to waste time talking about teeth.” 


much harm to the piece—it will soon be coming off, 
anyhow.” 

Bernier’s brain was spinning too fast for the gibe 
to wound. Moreover, he had long been letter- 
perfect in the part, and was thoroughly familiar 
with the “business.” It was not even necessary 
that he should consider his clothes and pack a 
portmanteau, for it was always in readiness at the 
theater—complete, to a dress tie. Within half an 
hour he was speeding to the Boulevard Mont- 
parnasse, to communicate the sensational tidings 
to Mademoiselle Jibinsky. 

“T thought it must be a millionaire in agony, peal- 
ing the bell like that,” she complained, as he entered. 

“Tt is only a pauper in excitement,” said he. 
“What is the date?” 

“Do you come here to ask that question?” 

“T ask because it is a date to be graven on the 
tablets of your mind. To-night I appear in Paris 
as aleading man. Do not swoon. It has occurred 
at last! It may lead to (Continued on page 129) 
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IT IS A SEASON OF 


VELVETS AND 


TISSUES 
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flame net over a silver foundation. The figure at the right, in extreme 


Gay velvets will make our winter evenings colorful. At the extreme 
left, flame-colored velvet is draped with the effect of a tunic, and both 
tunic and skirt bordered with flying squirrel. The black velvet gown 
next it has slim panels from the shoulder and a chou of silver lamé. 


Even with velvet, an illusion of airiness, the charm of the ‘‘robe de 
style,” is possible. It is of flame color, and the skirt has bands of 


décolletage, wears blue-green chiffon velvet, with a bow of silver lamé. 
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(Left) The silhouette of this season has taught the flounce to cling, and 


Slounces of coarse black lace on a black satin sheath almost follow the line of 


the figure. The gown that turns its back, presents a close pattern of iridescent 
sequins and silver thread on dark green net, over a slender silver foundation. 


Two of the most important winter silhouettes are the flat back with full deep 
Jlounce across the front, only, and the tubular line with circular border treat- 
ment. The first silhouette is shown in heavy gold tissue. The second is 
black beaded ne and cerise velvet, with circular godets of net below the knee. 
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Soup for health—yes every day 
Gives you strength for work or play. 
Appetites get fresh ambition, 


And your food yields more nutrition 
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Good hot soup nourishes and 
invigorates. It tones digestion. It is both 21 kinds ie 
food and appetizer. Eat it every day. y 
Physicians will tell you how good it is for 
you. But proveit to yourself with Campbell’s 
Vegetable Soup—that hearty and delicious 
blend of thirty-two different ingredients, 
including fifteen tempting vegetables, 


Se RR, ya 


12 cents a can 
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f 
strength-giving cereals, invigorating broth Wp) q 
of fine beef. Here is real food in plentiful Wy, 4 
measure, a treat to your taste—a tonic / ph | 
wholesome dish that benefits as much as / 
it satishies. Countless people make it the (V4 
main dish of their luncheon or supper. 


And, of course, it is a big part of any dinner. 


Luncheon. Dinner Supper 





Fey CAMPBELL Soup COMPANY 


CAMDEN, N. J., USA 
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LONG BEFORE we 
marked our goods they had attained 


trade- 


such an exclusive reputation that the 
makers and merchants of the smartest 
apparel sensed the value of the Reads’ 
They realized that a 
garment or a piece of goods so stamped 


identification. 


was certain to be accepted as the 
ultimate achievement in fabric beauty 
and quality. At their request we now 
place our trademark on the back of our 
fabrics where all may see it and know 
the fabric for what it is. 

Looms: Philadelphia 


Paris 
101 Rue Réaumur 


New York 
212 Fifth Avenue 


Everything “fashionable in “fine Worsteds 






PHILADELPHIA 


Look for this trademark stamped inside the fabric 
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(Continued from page 73) 


agonized silence. The only happy sound in 
the room was the chuckling of the percolator, 
which continued to spout a clear brown fluid 
in a crystal container, at inevitable intervals. 

“What does it say, dear?”’ begged Julia a 
little uneasily. 

Maryland turned a stricken face, dark 
lashes shadowy against white cheeks. The 
little hands grasping the paper shook per- 
ceptibly. 

‘Oh, Julia—it’ s too dre adful! It isn’t what 
I said at all—it isn’t at all the same thing—”’ 
‘Well, read it, Kitten—” 


M ARY - AND thrust the newspaper at the 
head of the Harper household. 
You—Robert—” she said incoherently, 

“T can't! 

So Robert read, with a kind of ghoulish 
satisfaction, putting aside his breakfast for 
that purpose and settling his eyeglasses 
on a nose unusually well adapted to such 
adornment. 

“Maryland Flynn is not the experienced 
woman one expects to meet after reading 
‘Sea-Poppies.’ She has in that slender volume 
written love songs that have been acclaimed 
by the critics as both tender and true, but she 
herself is only a girl, a slim and very pretty 
girl in a Co-ed frock, with a slightly tip-tilted 
nose. Perhaps the tropical atmosphere of 
Hawaii may have had something to do with 
her inspiration. She had been visiting her 
brother in that Paradise of the Pacific, 
and her brother is the owner of a sugar 
plantation— 

“You see!” wailed Maryland. “I told 
him 

‘I fail to see,” said Robert coldly, “why 
you should have told him anything like that. 
A manager is not an owner—’ 

Maryland made a gesture of speechless 
desperation. 

“Goon, 
gently. 

Robert continued: 

\ lot of rot about your writing epics at 
the age of seven—your first poem published 
in a famous weekly -you do not use a type- 
writer—piffle! You will go far. I should 
think you'd feel like it, my dear, after this— 
effusion—I should think you couldn’t run 
fast enough—”’ 

‘Please, Robert—!”’ 
meltingly. 

“Very well,” conceded the outraged man, 
“that’s about all—except for one unimportant 
little paragraph at the end in which the 
reporter says: 

“Maryland Flynn is not bound by the 
usual feminine traditions. She says quite 
frankly— ‘It is as impossible for a woman to 
be faithful to one person only, as for a man.’” 

Maryland uttered a groan. 

“Oh, my dear!”’ said poor Julia feebly. 

““A nice thing for me to have to contradict 
with every man I meet on the street this 
morning,” said Robert unpleasantly, and 
finished his egg which had practically con- 
gealed and added nothing to his enjoyment of 
the situation. 


Robert dearest,” cried Julia 


his wife implored him 


ARYLAND stood up and laid her 
4 crumpled napkin down beside an un- 
touched plate. Her gray eyes were full of 
tears, her chin was unsteady. 

“What I did say was—” she began, 
chokingly, *“‘that it was just as impossible for 
a woman to care for one person—only—as 
for—’ then she put her hands up to her face 
and went swiftly out of the room. 

\ silence lay uneasy when she had gone. 
You see!” said Julia at length. ‘Poor 
child! No wonder she’s upset! 

“Same thing it seems to me, ” Robert 
observed concisely. ‘‘ Difference of one word, 
that’s all. Can’t expect reporters to make 
such fine distinctions. Impossible for a 
woman to care for—impossible for a woman 
to. be faithful to—what’s the difference?” - 

‘A good deal of difference,” the placid 
Julia assured him sweetly; “‘women can’t 
help caring—or not caring—that’s beyond 
their control, but any fool knows that they’ ve 
got to be faithful—or lose their jobs.”’ She 
held his eye when she had said it. Julia had 
her moments, rare but effective. ‘‘ You can 
explain it in that way to any one who men- 
tions it to you this morning,” she added, 

‘Do you see, dear?” 

‘The whole thing’s damned queer,” said 
Robert. “T'll tell you frankly, I’m annoyed 
by it. 

But he was quieter after that. Julia kissed 
him good-by and saw him off before she went 
up-stairs to Maryland with murmured con- 
solation and a cup of fresh coffee. 

As for the author of ‘‘Sea-Poppies,”’ she lay 
on her bed and wept, like any unintelligent 
young female who had never seen an iambic 
pentameter. She had not been interviewed 
so often that she knew how to adjust herself 
to the slings and arrows of misquotation. She 
felt as if she had been pilloried with her poor 
fragile, wistful little verses on each side of her. 





She thought of the people who would read the 
Daily Bulletin—of the people who would 
laugh . . . that was unbearable . . . of the 
people who would not laugh . . . and that was 
more dreadful, yet. 

When Julia came to comfort her, she was 
in a welter of tears...and before Julia’s 
gentleness could act as balm, the telephone 
rang. 

“It’s for you,”’ said Julia, turning a doubt- 
ful look over one matronly shoulder. 

Maryland managed to control her voice, 
only just. 

“Oh, Maryland dearest,’’ said a cooing con- 
tralto, “‘I’ve just this minute come back from 
taking Jim down to work and I had to call 
you —I saw that bit in the Bulletin—” 

‘I didn’t say it,” said Maryland stiffly 

“Of course not, dear—newspapers never 
get anything right—do they? I said you 
couldn't have said it—well, I saw Kitty Leigh 
on Fourteenth Street and she stopped me and 
asked me if I’d read the paper—oh, I said I 
was sure you hadn’t said it really—that it 
wasn’t at all like you, even if you did write 
verses—and Kitty said—you know how funny 
Kitty is— ‘Well, maybe she didn’t—but 
what’s the difference2—you know it’s the 
truth!’” 

Maryland sw allowed a gasp. 

‘What is it, dear?”’ begged Julia, tortured 
with unhappy curiosity. 

The cooing contralto rippled on: 

“T said you were not the Maryland we 
knew, if—” 

““My dear, I’m sorry; I’ve got to run— 
some one is calling me from down-stairs!” 
lied Maryland recklessly and hung up the 
receiver. 

. She turned back to Julia with a quivering 
ip. 

‘That’s only the first—you'll see! Every 
woman I ever knew will be wanting to know 
if I said it. It sounds like just the sort of 
thing some horrid common little fool who was 
looking for publicity might say—it sounds 
like—like a divorced snake-dancer—or some- 
thing just as bad—you know it does, 
Julia!” 

“Well, my dear,” said Julia helplessly, 
“your verses are not like that. They're so 
that.” and—and_ imaginative—and all 
that 

‘““Only makes it worse,’’ Maryland told her. 
“People will think the verses are a pose— 
cat that the—the stuff in the paper is my real 
se. f— 

“Perhaps not a great many will! read it,” 
offered Julia, but she knew while she said it 
that the hope was forlorn. 


HE sisters parted in a fog of gloom, Julia 

to go back to her seamstress, Maryland to 
attend to a multiplicity of errands in the 
down-town region. She came back at 
luncheon, with her head high and an almost 
hectic color in her cheeks. 

“Tt is outrageous,’ she said, unfolding her 
napkin nervously. ‘It is unspeakable— 
Julia—I have never been so unhappy in my 
whole life—that dreadful Mrs. Fauntleroy— 
you know, the one who has the awfully sporty 
parties where everybody drinks too much— 
when they can get it—and husbands never 
go with their own wives—well, I met her 
coming out of a shop, and she stopped me and 
said—"’ Maryland’s voice trembled omin- 
ously, “that she was so glad to know one 
woman who had the courage to say what she 
thought—and would I come to a little supper- 
party that she was giving Sunday night—only 
a few people—but thoroughly congenial—not 
a—Julia, this is exactly what she said!—‘not 
a crab in the lot!’ 

“You poor child!”’ cried Julia, warmly. 

“Fea.” Maryland continued with feverish 
excitement, “‘and that isn’t all—I had a 
shampoo at Garley’s, and in the middle of 
it, the woman who was waiting on me said (I 
didn’t know she even knew who I was—she 
was a horrid little thing with curly black hair 
and a great deal too much rouge) well, she 
said, ‘Oh, Miss Flynn, I read the piece in the 
paper about you, this morning.’ And I said 
‘I didn’t say it—’ and she said, in a dreadful 
soothing sort of voice, pouring water down the 
back of my neck all the time, she was so 
interested, ‘No—oh, no—of course not—it 
ain’t the kind of thing you would say, for 
publication, now is it? But just between our- 
selves, dearie—us ladies knows it’s so!’” 


JULIA emitted a snort of laughter, quite 
unintentionally, and looked instantly 
ashamed of herself. 

“i there was only something you could do 
about it!” she mourned, refilling her teacup 
and glancing distressfully at Maryland's 
untouched plate. 

“There is,” said Maryland, setting her 
pretty white teeth and pushing her plate aside. 
“‘T am going down at once to see the man who 
runs the Bulletin and make him contradict 
it in to-morrow’s paper. I’d rather be 
(Continued on page 04) 
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whipped—I've never been into a newspaper 
office in my life—and he’s probably some 
smudgy, cigar-smoking person, with his hat 
on the back of his head and his feet on a desk 

but I’m going.”” She paused in the doorway 
and the midst of a stifled sob, to add pathet- 
ically, ‘Julia, what would you wear?” 

It was perhaps less than an hour later that 
a slim little figure in navy-blue organdie, with 
a fastidiously simple but becoming black straw 
hat upon its pale gold hair, might have been 
seen going up in the elevator of the Daily 
Bulletin building, in company with several 
deeply impressed young men and at least one 
openly admiring messenger boy. 

‘I wish,” said Maryland Flynn, for it was 
none but she, to the youth who manipulated 
the rise and fall of the car, “‘I wish to see the 
owner of this paper.” 

Then she blushed miserably. 

‘Third floor—first door to your left,” 
replied the youth. Even he paid her the 
uncommon tribute of a second look. 

So Maryland left the elevator, crossed an 
incredibly dirty floor, to the applauding rattle 
of a number of typewriters somewhere up- 
stage, knocked with chilly knuckles upon the 
side of an open door, first to her left, and was 
told to come in, in an extraordinarily nice 
voice, by one of the most personable young 
men whom she had ever seen. 

He looked like Mercury, with a poker face, 
and he was seated behind a desk upon which, 
contrary to Maryland’s darkest forebodings, 
he did not place his feet. There were several 
cigaret stubs in an ash-tray at his elbow, and 
he laid a fresh cigaret down when Maryland 
entered. His hat hung on a hook near the 
door, and the back of his head was guiltless of 
anything other than the smoothest dark hair 
in the world. 

“Did you wish to see me?”’ he asked, with- 
out rising . a fact which Maryland at once 
chalked up agi 1inst him. 

She said with a great deal of delightfully 
unconscious dignity, ‘I wish to see the owner 
of the Bulletin.” 

“Won't you sit down?” suggested Mercury. 
He added with a certain amount of pardon- 
able curiosity, ‘‘ Did—er—did no one ask you 
down-stairs what your business with him 
was?” 

*“No one spoke to me at all. I came up in 
the elevator -the elevator-boy told me where 
to oe off. 

I shall have to do the same service for 
him, one of these days,” murmured the young 
man behind the desk. “It doesn’t matter 
now that we are here, what can I do for you?” 

“You published in your paper, this morn- 
ing,” said Maryland, coming desperately to 
the point at once, “an interview with me—” 

‘“Ah?” said Mercury politely, “I hope it 
was a good one.” 

“It was not,” said Maryland coldly, almost 
glacially, “in fact, it was a very dreadful one 

there was something in it I never said— 

never dreamed of saying—something that has 
made me most unhappy, because people read- 
ing it in your paper, naturally think it’s 
sO _" 
“T thank you,”’ he acknowledged gravely. 
“And it was not so,” continued Maryland, 
twisting the tassel of her coquettish black silk 
bag until it threatened to leave its moorings. 
“It was absolutely not so—and I must ask 
you to correct it at once.” 


ER eyes were extraordinarily lovely as 

she made this unpleasant pronounce- 
ment. The flush that burned its way up 
under her smooth clear skin was in its way a 
phenomenon worthy of any young man’s 
preeer aay and the slight unsteadiness of her 
lips served merely to focus the eye of the 
beholder on their line of almost childish 
sweetness. 

From an attitude of somewhat mocking 
amusement, the owner of the Bulletin veered 
in an instant to ‘oncentrated interest. 

““May I ask,” he said thoughtfully, “your 
name, you know? I can’t seem to place the 
interview—you aren’t by any chance the 
young lady who is head- lining at the Palace 
Theater this week?” 

“Tam not,” said Maryland, icily,“‘ although 
that is just the sort of thing that you might 
think—if you had read the interview. 

The owner of the Bulletin bit his lip. ‘He 
seemed about to smile, but suppressed the 
inclination and frowned determinedly instead. 

‘Suppose, he offered, “‘we have a look at 
this morning’s paper—I'm a bit in the dark, 
as yet.” 

He pressed a buzzer at the side of his table- 
top desk and directly a boy appeared. Later, 
by a mere second or so, a paper was forth- 
coming. 

The young man read in silence, while Mary- 
land mentally following him from line to line 
began to blush. When at last he looked up 
at her, she was wrapped in a sensitive flame, 
horrible to endure but delightful to behold. 

Regarding her, he hesitated—he had only 
just realized that she reminded him of moss- 
roses and forget-me-nots. He was not by 


nature a poet, so the realization startled and 
embarrassed him. 

‘This is really too bad!” he exclaimed 
warmly. “You didn’t say it, of course —any 
idiot could tell that by looking at you.” ~ 

“Thank you,” said Maryland. 

He continued: 

“Tl have it corrected, of course. How 
would this do?—Miss Flynn Says She Did 
Not Say It—Women More Faithful than 
Men—”” 

Maryland had an instant vision of Robert 
opening his Bidletin next morning and glaring 
down upon such head-lines. 

“Oh, no—no!” she cried in despair, 
‘Thank you—but I don’t think you’d better 
—couldn’t you just—just a line—very digni- 
fied and impersonal—” 

“Tt’s beautiful publicity,” he told her 
regretfully, “if you wanted publicity—regular 
press-agent stuff—we could have half the 
women in town writing letters to the paper 
about you, for and against, inside of a week, 
‘Sea’—what’s the name of your book? 
‘Sea- Poppies’ would £0 into another edition. 
on the strength of it. 

He looked at Maryland and stretched a 
hand across the table to her, stricken with 
compunction. At the mere thought of half 
the women in town writing letters to the paper 
about her, two large round tears were rolling 
down Maryland’s cheeks. She groped for her 
handkerchief, and found it, a trifle of airy 
whiteness, bordered in small blue checks to 
match her frock. He watched, filled with 
sympathy and a desire to do something pro- 
tective. When her chin quivered, a muscle or 
something in the region of his heart con- 
tracted sharply, then relaxed. 

“Please,” he begged. “‘ Please, don’t worry! 
I'll fix it up! It’s a rotten shame it should 
have happened at all—I suppose you’ ve 
really been awfully annoyed by it. 


O Maryland tucked the sporting little 
handkerchief up her sleeve and told him 
about Kitty Leigh—also about the party 
which was to have not a single crab in it, and 
about the hair-dresser at Garley’s. 

“You see,” she finished, looking much 
prettier and more human even than before, 
“I’m not that sort of person, at all. I don't 
want publicity, and I don’t think women are 
unfaithful—why, when you come ‘to think 
about it, the whole structure of society is 
based on the faithfulness of women, isn’t it?” 

“Sure, it is! 

“And I hate to be made to look cheap,” 
said Maryland with a long tired sigh and a 
pleading little smile, “‘but even more, I hate 
to be made to sound like a fool.” 

“We'll correct it. I'll see to that, myself,” 
he assured her, “but I can’t help thinking 
what a bully lot of advertising you’re missing. 
I bet your publishers wouldn’t object to it. 

“T have already,” said Maryland, rising, 
“had all the advertising I want.’ She said 
it with rather an unfriendly chill in her voice. 

The young man rose, too. It had occurred 
to him all at once that while art is no doubt 
long, life is fleeting, and Maryland’s eyes, he 
was suddenly afraid, were going to linger in 
his memory. 

He said unexpectedly: 

“Are you going to be in town long, Miss 
Flynn? I'm sorry I haven’t been so lucky as 
to meet you before—my name is Brent— 
Wallace Brent. Perhaps—it’s just possible 
we might meet somewhere—”’ 

“Yes?” said Maryland. 

“But if we don’t,”’ he pursued, boldly, “I 
wonder if—couldn’t you ask me to tea, some 
day, say—or something of the sort?” He had 
an uncommonly engaging smile, but Maryland 
met it rigid as an ice-maiden, incongruously 
flushed. 

“You are asking me just because of that 
horrid interview,”’ she said stumblingly. She 
was going down in the elevator before he 
found wit or voice to contradict her. 


HICH sounds like an avoidable complica- 
tion, but wasn’t. 

Maryland sincerely believed that her whole 
life was about to be distorted, if not marred, 
by that ridiculous misquotation in the pages 
of the Bulletin. She was over-sensitive, per- 
haps, but then if she hadn’t been she could 
never have written ‘‘Sea-Poppies,”” which was 
really a handful of rather lovely verses, simply 
and exquisitely done, and with something 
more than the common feeling for life and 
love in them. What little comment the book 
had excited had been manna and honey to her, 
as praise is to all artists, whether they admit it 
or not, but she shrank, like a rosy mimosa, 
from the rough handling of the press. And 
Mr. Brent, for the time being, typified the 
press to her. 

For Maryland Flynn was a poet born, not 
made. She could, with that name, have been 
nothing else. 

When she was a little girl, and while Robert 
and Julia had been still about the business 
courtship, in that motherly living-room of the 

(Continued on page 06) 
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New Principles in Packard 


Straight-Eight 


What They Are and What They Mean 


The performance which lifts the new 
Packard Straight-Eight cut of any pos- 
sible competition with any other car, 
either domestic or foreign, is the result 
of new engineering principles. 


It is a fair question, therefore, to ask 
the nature of these principles and what 
are the qualities of performance they 
give the man who seeks the finest 
type of motoring. 


First of all, the Packard Straight-Eight 
differs in design from all other eight- 
cylinder cars. 


The new engineering principles ap- 
plied in its construction include a 
scientific readjustment of power distri- 
bution. This is accomplished by a new 
combination of cylinders and a new 
firing order that bring the eight cylin- 
ders into a single unit of power. 


The result is perfect harmony. There 
is a balance of power not found in any 
twin-four or tandem-four. 


They also include a new crankshaft 


design which gives power smoothness, 
motor rigidity and durability. There 
are nine crankshaft bearings and the 
greatest distance between bearings 
does not exceed 234 inches. 


All the complications of the V-Type 
motor have been eliminated and all the 
simplicity of the Single-Six, companion 
car to the Straight-Eight, retained. 


By reason of these new ideas the power 
unit weighs 350 pounds less than that 
of the Twin’Six which the Straight- 
Eight supplanted and it is possible to 





Bear in mind that the new Packard 
Straight-Eight has a score of important 
features that make it the greatest of all 
Packards. When you examine it note 
these: the exclusive Packard Four-W heel 
Brakes; the exclusive Packard Fuelizer 
which speeds up acceleration, reduces 
the warming-up period and contributes 
to fuel economy; a steering gear with 
the minimum of friction and which 
automatically straightens the car 
out of a turn; a three-fold lighting 
system; completeness of equipment. 











make the unqualified statement that— 


Never before has there been a motor 
of such perfect co-ordinaticn of all 
reciprocating and rotating parts. 


The effect of these new ideas of design 
on the power flow is nothing short of 
magical. It must be experienced to be 
understood. Were we to attempt to 
describe it we could compare it only 
to the flow of an electric current. 


Combined with this truly indescribable 
smoothness in the silent flow of a 
seemingly inexhaustible well of power 
there is an equally remarkable flexibil- 
ity and ease of control. 


The Straight-Eight has been three 
years in development and is based on 
Packard's 24 years of experience. 


Whether or not you have previously 
been conscious of Packard's leader- 
ship in design, you cannot sense the 
great advance which has been made 
in motor cars until you have rid- 
den in the Packard Straight-Eight. 


PACKARD 


STRAIGHT-EIGHT | 
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for all time the wondrous charm of the 
woman who robes herself in fine silks. 





That charm has never ceased to attract 
man’s admiration. And never has it been so 
alluring as today, when Empire Loomcraft 
Silks invest in splendor the beauty of Ameri- 
can women. 


These silks are described in two 
portfolios: Suggestions for the 
Fall Wardrobe and New Uses for 
Washable Silks. Write for them 
today, addressing Dept. E. 


All Loomcraft Silks bear the 
Empire name on every yard in the 
selvage. Whenever you purchase 
ready-to-wear-garments look for the 
Empire label. 
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Vogue Pattern 7118—Frock of Broiderette, with over- 
lapping skirt, draped at left and joined to bodice by a 
wide belt; size 36 requires 3% yards of 40-inch fabric. 
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Flynn homestead, Maryland had run to verse 
as easily as little slimsy spears of grass thrust 
themselves up in the spring, between the 
cracks in the sidewalk. True, it was at first 
a sort of inarticulate verse, a kind of delicate 
and diffident moaning, like the noise a puppy 
makes on beholding his first full moon; or like 
the mouthings of young mocking-birds, wish- 
ing to mention the beauties of the sunrise, 
without quite having found their lyrical sea- 
legs—still it was verse. Maryland so intended 
it; and it grew better as she grew older. 

When she was twelve, some one gave her a 
rhyming dictionary, and when she was fifteen 
she had her first acceptance from a magazine, 
which sent her for twelve lines of metrical if 
naive despair on the subject of unrequited 
love, a sum too small to mention here. 

That first acceptance was, of course, the 
cross-roads at which Maryland’s soul blos- 
somed like a little dogwood tree in April. 

At seventeen she was singing for a variety 
of publications, all, it must be admitted, of 
the more inconsp:cuous type, and at twenty 
she was well-established in contemporaneous 
contents. Then, at twenty-three, the visit to 
the brother in Hawaii, and “‘Sea-Poppies.” 

Maryland felt now as if she wished never to 
look at her poetic offspring again. 

She went home and told Julia that she had 
seen the owner of the Bulletin, but did not add 
that he was hers—being, as yet, unaware of 
the fact. 

“It will be corrected in to-morrow’s paper,” 
she stated coldly. And soit was... witha 
great deal of dignity, in_an inconspicuous 
corner of the last page. No one saw it, of 
course. No one ever sees corrections; and 
people continued to make humorous or un- 
pleasant or facetious remarks, according to 
their several temperaments, to the unhappy 
Maryland. She thought of going back to 
Hawaii, but it seemed a little far . also, 
she thought from time to time of Wallace 
Brent, rather against her will. 

His smile stayed in her mind—had it been 
at, or with her? 

She might never have known, having refused 
so coldly to ask him to tea, had not, upon one 
sunshiny afternoon, about ten days later, 
the card of the inadequate Mr. Miller been 
once more brought up to her. 


ARYLAND went down to him in a haste 

which she would not have acknowledged 
to herself was a confession of weakness. She 
found him sitting dejectedly in a straight- 
backed chair with his hat on the floor beside 
him—and there was no longer a sheaf of copy- 
paper or a pencil in his breast pocket. 

“How do you do?” said Maryland, pre- 
cisely as she had said it for the first time, 
“‘won’t you sit down?” He had stood, a 
trifle tiredly, to meet her. 

‘I’m sorry to trouble you,” said Mr. Miller. 
His eyes were not so sparrowish as formerly, 
and he seemed in some unaccountable way to 
have lost his self-confidence. 

Maryland said, quite truthfully, that it was 
no trouble at all. 

He elaborated, a little nervously: 

“I dare say you don’t feel very kindly to- 
ward me. I’m sorry about: that interview; 
it was a mistake, of course—” 

“I'm sure it was,” said Maryland impul- 
sively. The poor little man seemed so dread- 
fully wilted, all the freshness gone out of him. 

She added without in the least intending it: 
“T do hope it didn’t make trouble for you—” 

“Fired,” said Mr. Miller briefly, and added 
with a forlorn touch of pride, “though I didn’t 
come here to beef about that.” 

“*Fired!’? echoed Maryland in horror. 

““VYe-ah, Brent gave me the sack, himself, 
next day—said the only value my stuff ever 
possessed was its accuracy, and if I’d lost that, 
I'd better move on— 

“Oh—h!—and have 
place? iy 

‘Not yet—though I didn’t come here to 
beef about that either—” 

‘But you will get one, won’t you?” 

“T sure hope so—however—” 

Maryland clasped her hands together tight- 
ly in her lap. She felt like a new sort of mur- 
derer—bloodstains upon her slim white fingers 
would have surprised her not at all. 

“Is there anybody—are you married, Mr. 
Miller? I don’t mean to be—” 

“Wife and two kids,” said Mr. Miller, 
en 

le added, in answer to the look in her eyes: 

“That’s all right—I can take care of—” 

“But I feel as if it was all my fault,” 
mourned Maryland. 

“hat’s what I want to get at,” said Mr. 
Miller, with a faint return of his old chirpish 
impudence, “just for my own satisfaction— 
because I was so darn sure I had you right on 
everything you said, that day—just as a 
matter of information—what did you say— 
if it wasn’t that—”’ he spaced his words very 
carefully in an obvious effort of memory, 

“that women were—that it was just as im- 
possible for a woman to be faithful to one 
person only as for a man—” 


you got another 


Maryland told him what she had said, a 
little remorsefully. 

He stared at her, fingering the small blond 
mustache. 

“Same thing, exactly, ain’t it? I’m darned 
if I see the difference. Caring for—faithful to 
—what’s the distinction?” 

“It’s sometimes the difference between 
marriage and divorce,” said Maryland, but 
she had not the heart to force the point home. 

“Where I made my mistake was,” Mr. 
Miller contributed ruefully, “in jumping at 
what you said, because I’ve always believed it, 
myself—and you can never get a woman to 
admit it.” 

He added after a moment of unadulterated 
hopele ssness: 

‘I thought you had an unusual head on you, 
that was all—” 

‘Well, I haven't,” said Maryland un- 
happily. “I—I’m really quite old-fashioned, 
you see —in a way, that is— 

“Tt was beautiful publicity,” Mr. Miller 
sugge sted, with an evanescent gleam of hope. 

‘But, you see,” begged Maryland, “I— 
I don’t want publicity —I’d much rather 
not—” 

“Then what are you writing books for?” 
inquired Mr. Miller with not unnatural 
skepticism. 

You cannot explain art for art’s sake to a 
man who has just lost his job because of your 
squeamishness. It isn’t decent. 


MARYLAND dished the whole subject with 
one gesture of the hand which had been 
recklessly twisting a string of jade beads. 

“It doesn’t matter,” she said largely, and 
felt at once a little better for saying it. ‘‘ What 
does matter is that you should have your job 
back—I made you lose it, and I’m going to 
see that you have it again—’ 

Mr. Miller repeated, but without convic- 
tion, that he had not come there to beef about 
it. 

“Of course you didn’t,” said Maryland 
ar “still I can’t help feeling that I— 
I did She was so keen to be about the 
ta Ss ; of repairing the wrong she had done, 
that she stood up, looking toward the door, 
and Mr. Miller, gently dismissed, rose with 
her. 

““Say—” he told her suddenly, 
decent about it all right—” 

His sparrow eyes were almost soft. “I 
guess Tl have to read that book of yours, 

ow— 

““Oh—hadn’t you read it before you came?” 
cried Maryland. “‘Then of course you couldn't 
know—” 

“Ye-ah!” said Mr. Miller eagerly, “and 
it is a vampish kind of name—‘ Sea-Poppies’— 
I leave it to you! 

Which was what, just then, Maryland most 
ardently wanted him to do. 

When the front door had once more closed 
behind him, she went to the telephone and 
called a number. It startled her a little to 
find that while she waited for an answer her 
heart was pounding in an unaccustomed sort of 
way and her finger-tips were growing very 
chilly. 

Several times in the past ten days she had 
been near calling that number and had sternly 
refused to allow herself to do so. 

Her voice was small and quaverish when at 
last she asked... “‘“May I speak to Mr. 
Brent?” 

Another interval of waiting, then Mr. 
Brent's deliciously unfamiliar tones, cool and 
businesslike to a terrifying degree: 

“Brent speaking—” 

Now Maryland scorned the pretty feminine 
device of beginning, ‘Do you know who this 
is?’ so she said at once as clearly as she 
could, “How do you do, Mr. Brent—this is 
Maryland Flynn—” and waited with her 
knees shaking beneath her to see what he was 
going to do about it. 

He said nothing at all for a second or two, 
but his voice when it came was satisfyingly 
changed, like cool blue deepening into violet. 

Miss Flynn? I’m afraid to believe my 
ears—” 

“Yes, it’s me,”’ said Maryland, recklessly. 

“Are you, by any chance, going to let me 
come to tea with you?” The wonderful mascu- 
line tact of him! Maryland smiled, adorably 
relieved, into the senseless gutta-percha 
mouthpiece. 

‘If you like—” 

“When?” 

“How soon would you like?” 

“This afte rnoon—”’ with startling decision. 


“you're 


“Oh—h!” But was not immediate action 
necessary for the sake of Mr. Miller? “Oh, 
well then—this afternoon, perhaps,” said 


Maryland, a little shyly. 
May I come up to your place, or would 

you like to meet me somewhere down-town?” 

How beautifully life arranges itself! Not 
even Julia, who always told Robert every- 
thing, need know. 

Maryland, growing momentarily bolder, 
named a down-town tea-room. 

(Concluded on page 98) 
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OULD you have men wonder at 

your loveliness and women envy 
your popularity ? 
You can, if you will, wield a new and 
delightful power through this secret 
of personal fragrance. It is a fragrance, 
not as of perfumes applied here and 
there about the person, but one that 
pervades the whole body — delicate, 
indefinable, attracting—a partof your 
very personality; an atmospherethat, 
when one misses it, causes a desire to 
breathe and enjoyits fragrance again. 


This is the secret of Fracy Bath Lux- 
uries which Le Monde Elégant of the 
exclusivecirclesof Paris and London 





The Charm of Personal Fragrance 


know and use so effectively. It is the 
charm of personal fragrance which is 
secured through the use of Fracy 
Bath Crystals, with Fracy Soaps and 
Fracy Bath Dusting Powder — the 
final after-the-bath luxury 


At your favorite toilet-goods counter 
you will find Fracy Bath Luxuries. 
From the eight unusual fragrances 
(Charmeuse Jolifleur, Passionata, 
Silhouette, Rose Antique, Rose Ver- 
veine, Violette de Cannes, Jasmin) 
—delicate, but lasting—you may select 
the one that best suits your person- 
ality. Send 25c. for sample box of 
Fracy Bath Luxuries. 


F.R. Arnold & Co., Importers, 7 West 22nd Street, New York 
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The Fracy Personal Fragrance Package 


—an excellent Christmas Gift 


You may also purchase rately any of the 
three meh og pew cocker Pracy Ha tnouslée, 
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F. R. ARNOLD & CO., 7 West 22nd St., N.Y. (H.B.) 
lenclose 25c. for sample box of Fracy Bath Luxuries. 
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The dinner that failed 


The long-anticipated dinner to the Pembertons had come and gone. 
Alice had never planned better things to eat, nor looked more 


charming. 


been served smoothly 
it to the lack of silverware. 


Yet. of all parties, this, to his employer's family, had not 


Alice felt it keenly, and almost tearfully laid 
She explained that spoons and forks 


had had to be washed between courses and that she had done without 


several of the necessary pieces. 


Silverware, he realized in that 


moment, was about as important as any item in the equipment of the 


home. He wondered why they didn’t have enough. 


Economy, 


probably; but certainly false economy. They must get more at once! 


Are your wife’s dinners handicapped 
by the lack of silverware? 


comes in all the different kinds of pieces the 


ITH an important dinner in prospect, 

can your wife depend upon her silver- 
ware to meet every requirement—to make 
entertaining easier? Or does she often have 
to limit her guests and to suffer disappoint- 
ment because the meal is not served as gra- 
ciously as she and you desire? 


Perhaps she has felt that to provide all the 
pieces she needs would be both difficult and 


expensive. But it is neither! 


In 1847 Rogers Bros. Silverplate you can 
complete your table service at surprisingly 
And you can buy in quanti- 
A half-dozen 

Other pieces 


small expense. 
ties as small as you wish. 
table forks cost only $7.50. 
are priced as sensibly. 


But every 1847 Rogers Bros. 


Ic Or 


pattern 


most particular hostess could desire. There 
are the refinements of the well-set table— 
bouillon spoons, ice cream forks and oyster 
forks—and fancy serving pieces that add 
beauty as well as convenience to the table. 


For more than three-quarters of a century 
‘1847 Rogers Bros.’’ has stood supreme in 
richness of designs, beauty and guarantee. 
When you need more pieces you can provide 
them easily. Leading dealers everywhere 
carry the newer 1847 Rogers Bros. patterns. 


Our booklet M-25, “HOW MUCH SILVER- 
WARE,” has been written as a guide to the sensible 
purchasing of silverware for families of various sizes. 
Its conservative estimates are based upon actual ex- 
perience. You will find it very helpful. May we send 
you a copy? 

International Silver Co., Meriden, Conn 
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HERALDIC PATTERN 


HERALDIC VEGETABLE DISH 
AND CHOP DISH 
Two practical pieces that match the 
knives, forks and spoons of the Heraldic 
pattern. There are also tea sets, water 
pitchers, trays, and even vases to match 
the newer 1847 Rogers Bros. patterns. 
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WHERE 
FINE CARS CONGREGATE 


With the advent of each new autumn season, 
the supremacy of Lincoln closed cars becomes 
more pronounced. 


It is not alone that the number of these cars is 
noticeably increasing. As a matter of fact, the 
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attainment of large production records has not 
entered into the plans for them. 


But the type of service for which they are | 
employed in increasing volume is conclusive proof | i 
of their preferred standing in the public esteem. 1h 





Fair examination reveals that it is the people | H 
whose approval is most significant who are i. - iil 


cars for personal transportation. eG 
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DIVISION OF FORD MOTOR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH. 
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883 Market Street, San Francisco 


5 West 38th Street, New York City 





At the Big Game. 


“The play’s the thing,” it’s true — but some 
there are who say that. Football's greatest 
charm lies in the thrilling kaleidoscope of color 
in the stands—society’s vivacious panorama 
of sports fashions. 


In Yale Bowl, for example, is staged an 
annual exposition des modes of Meadowbrook 
California Sport Hats which no salon or show 
room can match. From East to West, as tra- 
ditional rivals clash, Meadowbrooks, in vivid, 
glowing Autumn hues, add an exuberant 
touch of “California sunshine” to the scenes. 


At home and abroad, Milady may now secure Mead- 
owbrooks—the answer to Fashion's perennial demand 
for the colorful, the debonnaire and the correct in town 
and country attire—at those stores in each city where 
one would expect to find the best. 


Simon Mitunery Co. 










EASTERN SALES OFFICE 
Louis Strauss & Sons 


California 


Town ail Country 
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Lea’s Story 


(Concluded from page 06) 


Mr. Brent 

dist ant. 

‘You'll honestly be there, now—can I trust 
you, Miss Flynn? You know you're pretty 
evasive _" 

“Oh—I don’ t think you're very kind. 

“Try me!” said Mr. Brent briefly. On that 
thrilling ground the matter rested. 


suggested an hour, not too 


E was waiting for her near the doorway of 

the tea-room she had mentioned, when 
the hour arrived. Maryland was aware in one 
fleeting glance of the absolute niceness of 
everything about him—the extraordinary and 
mercurial alertness of him, deepened by the 
inscrutable warmth of his eyes into something 
very nearly irresistible. His tie and his gray 
serge suit were what they should have been, 
as was his stiff straw hat .. . details, but 
important. 

Maryland, herself, wore white, cool and 
unspotted from the world. There were pond- 
lilies on her hat, a large affair with a highly 
feminine brim, lined in flesh-color. 

“You look like a water nymph,” he ob- 
served as they shook hands. 

Queer, how much of emotional excitement 
the dear old formality can contain! 

When he had commandeered the best table 
in the room and ordered of an intelligently 
obsequious waiter, he said: 

“You know—I didn’t dare to hope you’d 
do this—” 

“Neither did I,’ 

It was fairly disconcerting, 

of his look, at close range. She 


* said Maryland demurely. 
the directness 
added hur- 


riedly— 

“T had to see you—”’ 

““My feelings, exactly—” he told her, 
unsmiling. 


“You don’t know what I mean—” objected 
Maryland, beginning at once to blush. 

“IT know what I mean, and that’s enough 
to go on,” said Mr. Brent entirely relentless. 
He took a little book out of his coat pocket 
where it must have been a trifle unwieldy, 
and laid it on the table before her. ‘“‘I’ve 
been reading this—I’ve read it through three 
times * 

‘Didn’t you understand it, the first time?” 

asked Maryl: and innocently. “It’s really very 
simple.” 

He moved a slender vase of larkspur that 
stood between them. 

‘Come out in the open,” he said, ‘‘and make 
fun of me, if you dare! It’s the first poetry 
I’ve ever read—of my own free will—in my 
entire life—and it’s darn good—I'll say so! 
Maryland Flynn, I take off my hat to you— 
you've got something to say —and you say it 
like a bird singing in a rose tree.’ 

“You're a poet, yourself,’ accused Mary- 
land. She was glowing with outrageous 
delight. 

“T’m told it’s one of the first symptoms,” 
said Mr. Brent. 

““Well—” said Maryland—she always said 
“Well,” when she didn’t quite know which 
way to turn, “you don’t know yet why I 
we anted to see you—’ 

‘“T know why I wanted to see you, but there 
isn’t a dog’s chance it’s the same thing,” 
he assured her thoughtfully. 

Mi iryland told him. 

7 want you to give Mr. Miller back his 
place. 


EA arriving at this moment enforced an 
armistice. 

When she had poured, and the waiter had 
reluctantly left the scene: 

Von't you—please?”’ 
softly. 

“Why—I fired him to please you!” said 
Mr. Brent amazedly. 

‘Did you know that he had a Wife and two 
children?” 

“If he had a wife and sixty-three children, 
that needn’t affect his accuracy as a re- 
porter.” 

“But he was accurate—as he understood’ 
me. You see, he believed himself—that— 
that women were incapable of being—” she 
continued, gallantly, “of being faithful to one 
person—so he jumped at what he thought I 
said, , 

‘Thinking he'd found a fellow-Bolshevik, I 
— z 
Well—” said Maryland. 
‘Has he been to you about the thing?”’ Mr. 
Brent demanded keenly. 
“Oh, not to—not to 


said Maryland very 


beef about it! 


Mr‘ Brent chuckled with heartfelt 
ciation. 

‘He only wanted to know, for his own satis- 
faction, where he’d made a mistake—he said 
he was so sure—really—really, I’m terribly 
sorry for him!” 

Maryland’s eyes when she was terribly 
sorry for anything were pools of twilight soft- 
ness, filled with unutter: able yearning 

Don’t look like that!” said Mr. Brent 
suddenly. Good Lord! How can I take 
him back? He’s fired—it would be dead 
jet the office policy.’ 

“Wh y? 

‘Because he’s fumbled his job. 
self made the complaint. 
on our accuracy; we're supposed to be a re- 
liable paper—’ “he became with the introduc- 
tion of the paper at once a different person, 
hard-headed and cool, incapable of bias. Even 
his wonderful smile withdrew to a distance. 

““We—Mr. Brent?” 

“The editorial we—you understand.” 

“Then, if he hadn’t made a mistake, if there 
had been a misunderstanding, you would take 
him back? 

‘Are you going to tell me you did say it 
after all?” 


MARYLAND clasped her hands tightly 
before her on the table-cloth. Mr. Brent, 
although she had no way of knowing it, was 
watching her with a distinctly personal anxiety. 
The moment became, all at once, tense with a 
sort of hidden struggle which held something 
entirely apart from the pleasant flippancies, the 
tentative philandering that had. gone before 
it. At last she lifted big, unhappy eyes in the 
shadow of the pond-lily hat. 

“‘T thought I could pretend I’d said it, but 
Ican’t. You see, it’s—it’s dead against every- 
thing that I believe in—the—the thing that 
he said I said is horrible to me, in the smallest, 
silliest, ugliest way—I couldn’t have said it in 
a million years, because I couldn’t believe 


appre- 


You your- 
We pride ourselves 





““That’s good!” the man across the table 
interjected briefly. 

““You’ve got to believe in something, to 
live,” Maryland went on, her soft voice un- 
steady with a despe rate earnestness— ‘and I 
—I believe in people!’ 

“Like Abou-Ben-Adhem ... ” 
smile was warm as a caress. 

‘“‘T don’t care!” said Maryland, “Ido. But 
—that poor little man wasn’t really to blame. 
It was I—I should never have said such a 
thing to him—it was a fine distinction, in a 
way . . and, of course, he didn’t get it. 
Besides, he wrote what he honestly believed to 
be the truth, that was what he thought I said 
—and can any newspaper do better than what 
the men who make it believe to be the truth?” 

‘Since you put it in that way—it can not.” 

‘Then I want you to take him back— 
please! please!”’ said Maryland, on the edge 
of tears. “Or I can never forgive myself.” 

“What job would you like him to have? 
The C ity Editor’ s, or the Managing Editor’s, 
or mine? 

“T want him to have his own job, that’s all.” 

‘All right,” said Mr. Brent briefly. “I'll 
se ai for him to- morrow. 

“Thank you.” 

“And [ll let him know who’s the dea ex 
mac hina.” 

‘Please don’t—it isn’t necessary. . 

“Why not? Even for a man with a 2 wife 
and two children there may be such a thing 
as a thrill—besides—”’ Mr. Brent forsook 
nonsense with amazing suddenness. Un- 
expectedly he stretched a brown, capable- 
looking hand across the table and closed it 
gently but rather alarmingly over Maryland’s 
little white one, ‘‘ Besides, I’d darn near give 
him the shop to hear you say what you said 
just now, about believing. If your little feet 
had been made of clay, it’d have been an awful 
jolt for me—I knew the minute you walked 
into my office—” 

He broke off with an unexpectedly winning 
smile before the — of delicious shyness in 
Maryland’s eyes. . 

“Want me to tell you now, or a day or so 
later?” 

“Oh, much, much later! 

‘whatever it is—” 

He crushed her fingers suddenly and she 
snatched them away. 

‘*Sea-Poppies,”’ from the edge of the table, 
slid unnoticed to the floor. 

We hope it was not an omen. 


but his 


” 


” she murmured, 


You remember Struthers Burt’s short novel of New York life, 


“The Interpreter’s House,” 


published recently in Harper’s Bazar. 


In next month’s Harper’s Bazar Struthers Burt will have a short 


story of the same subtlety and fine characterization. 


Its title is 


“Force of Habit,” and to add just one more little fillip to your 
interest, let us add the chief person in the story is a famous actress. 
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Dainty, unusual packages 
enhance the rare charm of 
gifts of Luxor, Ask to see 


them at your favorite shop! 





















Have You‘oo! Discovered Luxor 
for Christmas? 


fe 
4 O the discriminating seeker for gifts, Luxor Torter Requisires 
1- particularly commend themselves. They have that subtle quality 
A that reflects the giver’s good taste and, at the same time, delicately 
5 compliments the recipient. 
4 Luxor Perrumss, Tortet Waters, as caressing to the senses as zephyrs 
t wafted from the rose gardens of Persia or the lotus beds of the dreamy 
. Nile— Beauty Aids torival Nature's most exquisite handiwork — these, 
in wide variety, await your choosing. Each reveals the same supreme 
B worth that has made Luxor Rouce Parrair the most widely used in 
‘ America. 
0 Write for attractively illustrated booklet, “Luxor Yesterday and Today” 
i, _ LUXOR Limited : 
e Perfumers - Chicago as 








TOILET REQUISITES OF ENDURING CHARM 
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
ISTINCTION 





French Neckwear, of Moire 
Silks in shades and designs 
distinctly new $6.00 


Mufflers, imported, either of 
Silk or Wool—tastefully exe- 
cuted in a variety of weaves 
$30.00—Monogram $7.50 


Dressing Gowns, cut from for- 
eign Silks and Velvets—in 
handsome brocaded patterns, 
also novel printed designs in 
bright or quiet colorings $150. 


Pajamas, in rich French Silks, 
of either simple. or elaborate 
design $32.50; an assortment 
of other fancy Silks $28.00; 
White Silks $20.00 


Handkerchiefs, from France, 
varying from sheer Linen to 
heavy Silk and from colored 
designs to plain white $2.50; 
Monogram $2.75 


Orders by Mail Will Receive 
Careful Attention 
















~ Kaskel & Kaskel 


967 Fifth Avenue at 46% Street 





a 


a 





New YorR 
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(Continued from page 63) 


Jessen the tasks awaiting him. And one of his 
earliest duties, he explained to Claire, was 
to finish the work on their bows and arrows. 

This, with the help of metal, he could do 
more adroitly than before. He could now 
refashion the tough wooden bow into a flat 
“back” and rounded “belly,” with a five- 
inch handle a little below the center where the 
timber was heaviest and where he sought to 
improve the “grip” by wrapping the wood 
with moose-hide. ‘hen he notched the 
tapered ends and made a bow-string of fine 
cut moose-skin plaited together. It was the 
arrows, however, that gave him the most 
difficulty, for not only was it hard to find 
seasoned wood with a perfectly straight grain, 
but even after heading and pointing his ar- 
rows with nail-iron he found it no easy matter 
to feather the ends, since wind-feathers with 
a natural curve were needed to impart the 
required rotary movement to the loosened 
shaft. His supply of these was still limited 
and as he was without the utensils for making a 
proper fish glue he was compelled to fix the 
divided heron pinions in place by indenting 
the wood, covering the countersunk feather 
rib with hot spruce gum and wrapping the end 
with a few turns of fine sinew while the gum 
was still warm. 


HEN he had completed this none too 
easy task he called Claire from her work 
and led her to a second cove farther down the 
river where a small cut-bank of soft clay pro- 
vided them with a target which threatened no 
injury to their arrows. On the face of this 
clay he marked a rough “buffalo-eye.” ‘Then 
he showed Claire how to fit the notched arrow- 
end into the bow-string, how to hold the bow 
firmly in the left hand and pull back with the 
right until the arrow-head was drawn up to 
the stave, how to take aim by varying the 
position of the back-drawn left hand, and how 
to release the bow-string and deliver the bolt, 
once the target had been determined. 

She cried out in astonishment at the true- 
ness with which the feathered arrow sped 
through the air and buried its head in the 
moist clay. When Grimshaw pointed out to 
her, however, that she was only twenty paces 
from her target and thai most of her shooting 
would have to be done at a distance almost 
ten times as great, she grew more solemn- 
eyed over the new toy which had seemed to 
balance itself so pleasantly in her outstretched 
left hand. 

“It can never be done,”’ she announced 
with decision. 

Grimshaw, without answering her, took up 
his longer bow and fitted an arrow to the 
string. Then he walked back forty paces, 
turned, and drew the arrow back to its full 
length. 

It sank deep in the clay, a little more than 
a foot away from the outer ring of the “‘ buffalo- 
eye.” And a small gasp of admiration broke 
from the w atc hing girl. 

‘No, it’s not wonde rful,” countered her 
fellow archman. “It’s not even respectable. 
But we'll improve with time, for every spare 
hour we have, now, we must put in practising 
archery. It was with a thing like this, re- 
member, that the Plains Indians used to 
bring down a buffalo. And over two thousand 
years ago the Cretans could send an arrow 
through an ox-hide shield at a hundred and 
twenty paces. Even the earlier Welsh archers 
could put an arrow through a four-inch door 
of seasoned oak, and I remember reading 
about some Japanese bowman of the seven- 
teenth century, whose name I can’t remember, 
who in one day shot over eight thousand 
arrows down a test-corridor four hundred feet 
in length. Even in ordinary sportirfg archery, 
I know, they think nothing of a range of three 
hundred feet and there are recorded shots of a 
thousand feet. We can never expect to match 
that, naturally, but day by day we'll grow 
better at the trick, and befere a month is 
gone you'll think nothing of knocking over 
rabbits and water-fowl at fifty paces.” 


H® PAUSED to watch Claire place another 
arrow, draw back the string, and send 
the head into the wet clay, a little deeper than 
the first. 

‘Even that is better,” he said as he watched 
a third and a fourth, with the girl dropping 
back a pace or two at each shot. 

“Tt seems vicious enough,” acknowledged 
the brown- armed figure with the bow in her 
hand, “but I can’t help feeling it would never 
be effective against bigger animals.” 

“Against what, for instance?’’ he asked, 
as he studied the Artemis-like poise of the 
lithe lean body, with its one coffee-tinted 
shoulder thrust back and the rounded arm 
stretched out to the slowly flexed stave. 

“Well, against a bear or a bull moose,”’ she 
said, as she let the arrow fly toward its target. 
“Or even a wolf. What chance would I have 
against a wolf with only a wooden bow like 
this? : 

‘I once saw a Chippewan boy of eleven kill 
a wolf that was robbing a cache. He did it 
with a bow like yours, and he did it at fifty 


paces. You’d scarcely believe what you can 
do with that bow, even in one week’s time. 
But, on the whole, I’d prefer that you leave 
the bigger animals to me.” 

She stopped short at that, and turned to 

im. 

“Then you expect them to find you?” she 
queried. 

“No,” he retorted, “I expect to find them.” 

This seemed to puzzle her. 

‘And you'd face a bear, in the open, with 
nothing more than a bow and arrow?” she 
dem anded. 

“Yes; with that, backed up by my spear, 
I’d face anything in these northern forests. 
I'll be compelled to face them, in fact, for 
that’s how we're going to live. We've got to 
have bear-skins before snow flies. And before 
the moon changes I want another moose-hide. 
And before the week is out I want to see a pot 
full of Canada grouse stewing over our fire!” 

Instead of bringing any touch of relief to 
the studious brown face confronting him, his 
words merely deepened the solemnity of the 
girl’s abstractedly unhappy gaze. 

“There’s one thing I want you to promise 
me,” she said, apparently speaking with 
difficulty. 

‘What is that?” he asked as he gathered up 
the arrows and tied them with one of his 
withes of willow-bark. 

“T want you to promise me that you'll al- 
ways be careful,’ she quietly responded, 
without meeting his glance. “I want you to 
remember that if anything happened to you 
there—there would be no hope for me.” 

He laughed shortly as he took up the bows 
and turned back toward camp. 

‘There’re certain things I’m not likely to 
forget,” he said with a self-protective brusk- 
ness which seemed scarcely necessary to the 
occasion. For the brown face beside him 
deepened in color at the thought that his 
thrust was possibly designed to be a double- 
edged one. 


HE remained silent for the rest of the morn- 

ing, as she helped him complete his tests 
with the different samples of firing clay. She 
was equally withdrawn when he took the re- 
maining portions of moose-skin and schooled 
her in the long and laborious task of dressing 
such things. She helped him, after the skin 
was thrown over a flat timber, to scrape what 
was left of the ‘‘mack,” the fat and flesh, 
from the inner surface. She worked beside 
him at the still harder task of removing the 
hair from the outer side. 

It would have been easier, Grimshaw ex- 
plained, if they had left their hide to soak for 
a week. But they were too much in need of 
footwear to wait that long, and moose-hide, 
properly dressed, made the best possible 
moccasins. The wood-ash lye, however, had 
helped to break down the fiber, and, by fol- 
lowing the grain of the hair, the larger pieces 
of skin were finally scraped clean. They 
were thrown over the smooth log again and 
the fleshy surfaces rescraped and worked 
until they took on a semblance of pliancy. 
But the rawhide was still far from perfect. 
It required, in fact, first repeated washings 
and later an almost incredible amount of 
twisting and stretching and massaging and 
working over a sharp timber-edge to break 
down the fiber and leave it sufficiently soft 
for the application of mixed moose-brains 
and fat which Grimshaw proceeded to rub 
into the hair-side of the skin. This malo- 
dorous concoction, he explained, would be 
absorbed by the hide and after a day or two 
of drying in a cool place would show no slight- 
est evidence of grease. 

The rest of the day they devoted to at- 
taching their fish-hooks to lines of rawhide, 
to fashioning rabbit snares, and to the com- 
pletion of their firing kiln for the pottery 
making. And with Grimshaw’s efforts to 
achieve dishes and pots of earthenware began 
a long and at times a disheartening struggle. 

He found, by experiment, that a darker 
blue clay from a lower cut-bank gave him 
the best material for his purpose. It baked 
as hard as fire-brick and took on a reddish 
gray tone that was not unpleasing to the eye. 
But imbedded in this clay, unfortunately, 
were troublesome fragments of slate which 
all had to be removed before the moistened 
mass could be made ready for molding. And 
it was a long and tiring portage from the cut- 
bank to the kiln-side. His feet, illy protected 
by their worn-out sandals, began to trouble 
him, and even Claire, ehgaged in the lighter 
task of cleaning and working up the wet clay, 
found an increasing ache of weariness creep- 
ing into her overtaxed finger-flexors. But 
she knew that it was a battle against time 
they were waging, and no complaint escaped 
her. 

It was Grimshaw, in fact, who looked up 
with startled eyes at the declining sun and 
realized that another day was slipping away. 

“This,” he suddenly announced, “is work 
which can be done by fire-light. While the 
sun’s still up I want to go out after food, for 

( Continued on page 102) 
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original oil painting, a 
icarving,abronze,asigned 
letching, Wedgwood or 
Worcester china and Fizur-pDeE- 
Lis Irish Hanp Woven LINEN 
are gifts as rarely received as they 
are universally desired—gifts you 
are tempted to keep. 

And of them all, Freur-pe-Lis 
Irish HAND Woven Linen Da- 
MASK, traditionally one of the 
finest of art treasures, is uniquely 
also a thing of practical useful. 
ness. Like all masterpieces it bears 
the marks of its makers. The 
Freur-De-Lis emblem and the 
legend: Intst# Hanp Woven Lin- 
EN DAMASK are woven into the 
margin of each tablecloth and 
napkin, the simplest way the 
handloom weavers of Ireland 
could attest to the genuineness 
of the damask, its beauty of de- 
sign, perfection of weave and 
enduring qualities. 

Sold at the better stores in the 
larger cities of the United States 
and Canada. 
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we've been skirting the margin of safety a 
little too closely.” 

Then I'll try my hand at fishing,” sug- 
gested Claire, ““while you're away. That’s 
one of the few things I know something about.” 

His eyes met hers, for one short moment, 
and then he looked away. She detected, 
or thought she detected, yet another deliber- 
ate effort on his part to maintain an imperson- 
ality of relationship which tended to reduce 
every accidental contact to the commonplace. 
But he, after all, was the master and she was 
still the incompetent helpmate. 


ET, when he had left her to her own de- 

vices and she had found and hacked down 
saplings for her lines and baited her crude 
hooks with moose meat and taken up her 
position beside one of the more promising 
looking river pools, she could not keep her 
thoughts from wandering back to other and 
happier fishing days, to the carefree and 
indolent days when gay-sweatered groups 
fished for flounder and snapper from the 
burnished fore-deck of Milt Bisnett’s cruiser- 
launch as they drifted along the pale green 
shallows of Fire Island Inlet. It seemed 
a long time ago. And the thought of it 
brought a tightening of self-pity to her throat 
as she anchored her shorter poles and cast 
her baited hooks one by one into the shadowy 
pool beyond which a bittern was calling for- 
lornly through the twilight. 

Then her thoughts scattered, like frightened 
birds, at the sudden tug on the long pole 
which she had kept in her hand, the tug that 
sent an electric thrill through her arms and 
reminded her that the teeming life in those 
northern waters was hungry life, ever ready 
to snatch at its passing meal. She felt the 
pole bend perilously and she held her breath, 
fearful that the line would part under the 
strain. All she could do was to keep it taut, 
surrendering a few feet when the pull became 
threatening again, recovering a few feet when 
her straining captive once more rose toward 
the surface. She was experienced enough at 
such things to know she could never safely 
land a catch of that size from where she stood, 
so with her left hand she reached for the stone 
hatchet with which she had cut her poles and 
circled slowly along the lower rock ledge until 
she came to a gravel bar at its end. Then, 
still holding her line taut, she slipped down 
from the rock and waded knee-deep into the 
chilly water, shortening the hold on her pole 
and drawing in her line foot by foot until 
the threshing and tugging life on its end 
floundered about her knees. 


HE refused, now, to surrender an inch of 

line, tightening her hold on him until he 
gaped wide-mouthed before her. She waited, 
with her stone hatchet poised and a fantasti- 
cally fierce scowl on her small face, until the 
flashing long body was in a position for strik- 
ing. Then with a little cry of ferocity she 
brought the sharp-edged stone down on the 
widening green head. 

The blow fell true, for the next moment all 
struggle ceased. With a gasp of triumph the 
girl dragged the huge body up through the 
shallows and lifted it to the rock ledge, where 
she stood over it with a glow of conquest in 
her chilled body. She was no longer lament- 
ing the past. She was functioning too busily 
in the present even to remember that past. 
For with her own skill and her own cunning 
she was reclaiming food from the wilderness. 
She was accomplishing something of moment. 
She was playing her part in wresting her living 
from nature, in demanding her essential 
human share in the bounty of Providence. 
And for the first time since her deliverance 
from the rapids she felt that she was an in- 
tegral part of the newer scheme of things, 
that she was doing something to justify her 
existence. 

This feeling was temporarily checked 
when she had the ill luck to lose not only 
one of her bigger fish but also one of her hooks 
and lines, in making a landing. Yet even 
in the face of this loss, at the end of an hour, 
she was the proud possessor of two larger 
fish which she recognized as muskalonge, six 
flat-bodied black bass, and a needle-toothed 
pickerel as long as her forearm. 

Two of the larger black bass, once she had 
tugged her load back to the shelter, she scaled 
and dressed and washed with her own hands. 
And by the time Grimshaw came panting 
wearily home through the ghostly light his 
meal was broiling over the coals of the camp- 
fire. Claire looked up in wonder as he came, 
for over the arm of her hunting-mate hung 
the bodies of five limp rabbits, two muskrats, 
and the trailing gray skin of a larger animal. 
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She noticed Grimshaw’s nod of approval 
as he knelt beside the fire and warmed his 
chilled body in the grateful glow. She caught 
his sober smile as he inspected the array of 
fish and sniffed appreciatively at the two 
trussed bodies broiling over the coals. Then 
he looked down at the furred mass which he 
had dropped on the sand beside him. 

“We're getting this stuff none too soon,” 
he said as he unbound what was left of the 
tattered sandals from his wet feet. “Even 
now the night air is getting a chill in it which 
shows we must have clothing and must have 
it right away. But what I’ve seen to-night 
convinces me there’s fur enough all about us, 
once we can get possession of it. Only, I’ve 
got to range farther and shoot stronger. This 
lynx I knocked over when he was trying to 
get at a rabbit still kicking on one of my 
tossing-poles. The skin will be the best thing 
possible for a pair of leggings. Three of the 
rabbits I brought down with arrows, the 
fourth put his head through one of my snares 
half an hour after I'd set it up, and the fifth 
I got from the pole where the lynx was 
watching it.” 

“This means six rabbit skins,” said the girl, 
appraisingly, as they began to eat. 

“We'll need them!” ejaculated Grimshaw. 
“T had a shot at a fox, but he got away with 
one of my arrows in his shoulder. I've also 
spotted a beaver colony, but it was too latetogo 
after any of them. But the most important 
thing I’ve seen are the evidences of caribou. 
Hundreds and hundreds of them, perhaps 
thousands of them, seem to have the habit of 
crossing our river a mile or so below us here.” 

“Will we have a chance at them,” asked the 
girl, “without a rifle?” 

“Tf we're clever enough,” was the other's 
matter-of-fact reply. “If we can match up 
with the Indian, who uscd to build his teepees 
out of their hides, we ought to have all the 
caribou skins we can handle. And their meat 
will dry better and make a trifle better eating 
than this bull moose of ours.” 


LAIRE, having finished her meal, leaned 

against the heavy timber at her back, 
watching the fire. About that fire, with its 
wide bed of coals and its crackling birch-wood, 
was both a compact sense of competence and 
a sustaining sense of comfort. Her eye fol- 
lowed the line of the red-tinged smoke as it 
floated upward in the cool quiet air, followed 
it until she saw the high-arching dome of the 
northern heavens; and the magnitude of that 
vision once more brought to her troubled 
spirit its recurring sharp ache of desolation. 
Then, as she turned and abstractedly watched 
her camp-mate as he set to work on the 
puddled clay, she began to realize how step 
by step they were stubbornly advancing out 
of their nakedness, how day by day they were 
slowly pioneering into a miniature and hand- 
made civilization all their own. They were 
confronting life, life at its rawest and wildest, 
and out of the knowledge housed in a human 
brain and out of the cunning and strength of a 
human hand they were fabricating their 
fragile barriers against want and death. 

She had no knowledge of what the future 
held for them, just as she had no knowledge 
of how long they were to keep up their blind 
fight against the blind forces of nature. But 
as she sat in the light of the great fire Grim- 
shaw had built in front of her to fling back the 
night which sought to engulf her, that island 
of warmth in the chill immensities of silence 
seemed to her a symbol of ail her newer exis- 
tence. She knew a sudden deep but inde- 
terminate surge of gratitude at the thought 
that the man she was destined to face the 
wilderness with was so truly a man. And as 
she went to his side, where he stooped swart 
and sinewed over his rough potter’s wheel, 
she startled him by placing a small hand on 
his shoulder and saying, in a voice slightly 
tremulous with incommunicable feeling: “I 
want to be worth it all!” 

He sat back, at that, with a slightly barri- 
caded look on his face as he stared, not at her, 
but at the light of the fire. 

“Vou are!” he said, in a somewhat thick- 
ened voice, out of the silence that had swung 
between them. 


T WAS in his efforts to make pottery for 
their household use that Grimshaw realized, 
more than ever before, how he and his camp- 
mate had been flung back into the very child- 
hood of the world. Man, he remembered, had 
been forced to become a potter even before he 
became a smith, had left behind him in trivial 
yet timeless shards of earthenware his first 
groping steps up toward civilization. 
(Continued on page 104) 





Of course you know what to take South with you. Nevertheless, the January 
Harper’s Basar will venture to offer suggestions—all sorts of suggestions. 


The smartest things created for the South will be shown in January. 
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“With such strange arts this flower did allure 
That its rich odeur cast a secret spell. 
And the brown bee, the lily’s paramour, 
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For not a thing of earth it seemed to be. 
But stolen from some heavenly Arcady.” 
(Athanasia) 
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finest of art treasures, is uniquely 
also a thing of practical useful- 
ness. Like all masterpieces it bears 
the marks of its makers. The 
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we've been skirting the margin of safety a 
little too closely.” 

“Then I'll try my hand at fishing,” sug- 
gested Claire, “‘while you’re away. That’s 
one of the few things I know something about.” 

His eyes met hers, for one short moment, 
and then he looked away. She detected, 
or thought she detected, yet another deliber- 
ate effort on his part to maintain an imperson- 
ality of relationship which tended to reduce 
every accidental contact to the commonplace. 
But he, after all, was the master and she was 
still the incompetent helpmate. 


ET, when he had left her to her own de- 

vices and she had found and hacked down 
saplings for her lines and baited her crude 
hooks with moose meat and taken up her 
position beside one of the more promising 
looking river pools, she could not keep her 
thoughts from wandering back to other and 
happier fishing days, to the carefree and 
indolent days when gay-sweatered groups 
fished for flounder and snapper from the 
burnished fore-deck of Milt Bisnett’s cruiser- 
launch as they drifted along the pale green 
shallows of Fire Island Inlet. It seemed 
a long time ago. And the thought of it 
brought a tightening of self-pity to her throat 
as she anchored her shorter poles and cast 
her baited hooks one by one into the shadowy 
pool beyond which a bittern was calling for- 
lornly through the twilight. 

Then her thoughts scattered, like frightened 
birds, at the sudden tug on the long pole 
which she had kept in her hand, the tug that 
sent an electric thrill through her arms and 
reminded her that the teeming life in those 
northern waters was hungry life, ever ready 
to snatch at its passing meal. She felt the 
pole bend perilously and she held her breath, 
fearful that the line would part under the 
strain. All she could do was to keep it taut, 
surrendering a few feet when the pull became 
threatening again, recovering a few feet when 
her straining captive once more rose toward 
the surface. She was experienced enough at 
such things to know she could never safely 
land a catch of that size from where she stood, 
so with her left hand she reached for the stone 
hatchet with which she had cut her poles and 
circled slowly along the lower rock ledge until 
she came to a gravel bar at its end. Then, 
still holding her line taut, she slipped down 
from the rock and waded knee-deep into the 
chilly water, shortening the hold on her pole 
and drawing in her line foot by foot until 
the threshing and tugging life on its end 
floundered about her knees. 


HE refused, now, to surrender an inch of 

line, tightening her hold on him until he 
gaped wide-mouthed before her. She waited, 
with her stone hatchet poised and a fantasti- 
cally fierce scowl on her small face, until the 
flashing long body was in a position for strik- 
ing. Then with a little cry of ferocity she 
brought the sharp-edged stone down on the 
widening green head. 

The blow fell true, for the next moment all 
struggle ceased. With a gasp of triumph the 
girl dragged the huge body up through the 
shallows and lifted it to the rock ledge, where 
she stood over it with a glow of conquest in 
her chilled body. She was no longer lament- 
ing the past. She was functioning too busily 
in the present even to remember that past. 
For with her own skill and her own cunning 
she was reclaiming food from the wilderness. 
She was accomplishing something of moment. 
She was playing her part in wresting her living 
from nature, in demanding her essential 
human share in the bounty of Providence. 
And for the first time since her deliverance 
from the rapids she felt that she was an in- 
tegral part of the newer scheme of things, 
that she was doing something to justify her 
existence. 

This feeling was temporarily checked 
when she had the ill luck to lose not only 
one of her bigger fish but also one of her hooks 
and lines, in making a landing. Yet even 
in the face of this loss, at the end of an hour, 
she was the proud possessor of two larger 
fish which she recognized as muskalonge, six 
flat-bodied black bass, and a needle-toothed 
pickerel as long as her forearm. 

Two of the larger black bass, once she had 
tugged her load back to the shelter, she scaled 
and dressed and washed with her own hands. 
And by the time Grimshaw came panting 
wearily home through the ghostly light his 
meal was broiling over the coals of the camp- 
fire. Claire looked up in wonder as he came, 
for over the arm of her hunting-mate hung 
the bodies of five limp rabbits, two muskrats, 
and the trailing gray skin of a larger animal. 


Of course you know what to take South with you. 


She noticed Grimshaw’s nod of approval 
as he knelt beside the fire and warmed his 
chilled body in the grateful glow. She caught 
his sober smile as he inspected the array of 
fish and sniffed appreciatively at the two 
trussed bodies broiling over the coals. Then 
he looked down at the furred mass which he 
had dropped on the sand beside him. 

“We're getting this stuff none too soon,” 
he said as he unbound what was left of the 
tattered sandals from his wet feet. “‘Even 
now the night air is getting a chill in it which 
shows we must have clothing and must have 
it right away. But what I’ve seen to-night 
convinces me there’s fur enough all about us, 
once we can get possession of it. Only, I've 
got to range farther and shoot stronger. This 
lynx I knocked over when he was trying to 
get at a rabbit still kicking on one of my 
tossing-poles. The skin will be the best thing 
possible for a pair of leggings. Three of the 
rabbits I brought down with arrows, the 
fourth put his head through one of my snares 
half an hour after I'd set it up, and the fifth 
I got from the pole where the lynx was 
watching it.” 

“This means six rabbit skins,”’ said the girl, 
appraisingly, as they began to eat. 

““We'll need them!” ejaculated Grimshaw. 
“‘T had a shot at a fox, but he got away with 
one of my arrows in his shoulder. I’ve also 
spotted a beavercolony, but it was too latetogo 
after any of them. But the most important 
thing I’ve seen are the evidences of caribou. 
Hundreds and hundreds of them, perhaps 
thousands of them, seem to have the habit of 
crossing our rivera mile or so below us here.” 

“Will we have a chance at them,” asked the 
girl, ‘“‘without a rifle?” 

“Tf we're clever enough,” was the other’s 
matter-of-fact reply. ‘If we can match up 
with the Indian, who used to build his teepees 
out of their hides, we ought to have all the 
caribou skins we can handle. And their meat 
will dry better and make a trifle better eating 
than this bull moose of ours.” 


LAIRE, having finished her meal, leaned 

against the heavy timber at her back, 
watching the fire. About that fire, with its 
wide bed of coals and its crackling birch-wood, 
was both a compact sense of competence and 
a sustaining sense of comfort. Her eye fol- 
lowed the line of the red-tinged smoke as it 
floated upward in the cool quiet air, followed 
it until she saw the high-arching dome of the 
northern heavens; and the magnitude of that 
vision once more brought to her troubled 
spirit its recurring sharp ache of desolation. 
Then, as she turned and abstractedly watched 
her camp-mate as he set to work on the 
puddled clay, she began to realize how step 
by step they were stubbornly advancing out 
of their nakedness, how day by day they were 
slowly pioneering into a miniature and hand- 
made civilization all their own. They were 
confronting life, life at its rawest and wildest, 
and out of the knowledge housed in a human 
brain and out of the cunning and strength of a 
human hand they were fabricating their 
fragile barriers against want and death. 

She had no knowledge of what the future 
held for them, just as she had no knowledge 
of how long they were to keep up their blind 
fight against the blind forces of nature. But 
as she sat in the light of the great fire Grim- 
shaw had built in front of her to fling back the 
night which sought to engulf her, that island 
of warmth in the chill immensities of silence 
seemed to her a symbol of all her newer exis- 
tence. She knew a sudden deep but inde- 
terminate surge of gratitude at the thought 
that the man she was destined to face the 
wilderness with was so truly a man. And as 
she went to his side, where he stooped swart 
and sinewed over his rough potter’s wheel, 
she startled him by placing a small hand on 
his shoulder and saying, in a voice slightly 
tremulous with incommunicable feeling: “I 
want to be worth it all!” 

He sat back, at that, with a slightly barri- 
caded look on his face as he stared, not at her, 
but at the light of the fire. 

“You are!’’ he said, in a somewhat thick- 
ened voice, out of the silence that had swung 
between them. 


T WAS in his efforts to make pottery for 
their household use that Grimshaw realized, 
more than ever before, how he and his camp- 
mate had been flung back into the very child- 
hood of the world. Man, he remembered, had 
been forced to become a potter even before he 
became a smith, had left behind him in trivial 
yet timeless shards of earthenware his first 
groping steps up toward civilization. 
(Continued on page 104) 
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(Continued from page 102) 


But Grimshaw, with all his knowledge of 
woodcraft, had never ventured into the field of 
ceramics. So every step of his advance into 
that new territory was more or less in the 
nature of an experiment. Yet out of the 
crowded storehouse of half-knowledge, as he 
worked, crept hearsay memories and pallid 
ghosts of facts, so that before he had been long 
at his new labors he was groping less errat- 
ically in the dark then he had expected. After 
finding a clay with the proper amount of 
plasticity, easily kneaded and molded while 
moist, and also capable of kiln-baking into a 
ware that was both hard and tough, he even 
imagined that the greater part of his troubles 
were over. But in this he soon saw his mis- 
take. For his first models, simple as they 
were in design, betrayed a uniform tendency 
to sag out of shape, if molded with too moist a 
batter, and to crumble under his hand, if 
formed with too stiff a mixture. 

He made a distinct step forward, however, 
when he fashioned a block of wood which 
could be made to revolve on a pivot, to serve 
him as a potter’s wheel. And he achieved still 
another advance in the discovery that it was 
expedient, especially in his larger pieces, to 
work his clay into long ropes and then build 
up his desired form, layer by layer, puddling 
and welding the fabricated wall together by 
the use of “slip” as he centered the piece on 
his wheel. He also blundered into the knowl- 
edge that it was profitable, when he advanced 
into designs beyond those of simple cups and 
saucers and plates, to support his side-walls 
with withes of rawhide or braided bark while 
they stood apart to be sun-dried, before facing 
their final ordeal by fire. 

This final ordeal by fire, he soon discovered, 
was the one uncertain feature of his process. 
Being over-impatient to get a glimpse of his 
first dishes, he opened the kiln too soon, with 
the result that his pottery, deprived of the 
slow cooling essential to toughness, betrayed 
a disheartening tendency to crack. Most of 
it, too, was stained a dull ashen-gray by smoke 
which had seeped through to his oven. A 
great deal of it, also, was warped out of shape. 


UT Grimshaw did not give up. He re- 

newed the battle with additional courage, 
when he found a silicate sand which under 
test showed the power to impart a surface 
glaze to his earthenware. He even collected 
feldspar, which he reduced to a powder be- 
tween stones, and mixed this with the fine 
sand which he sprinkled over his models of 
clay. When this was fired he found, to his 
joy, that his pottery came from the kiln 
coated with an iridescent and waterproof shell. 
When Claire, busy with the twin tasks of 
burning charcoal and carrying molding-clay 
from the cut-bank, came and stooped over the 
array from the opened kiln, she gave a little 
shout of delight. 

“Dishes! Real dishes!” she cried as she 
turned the handleless glazed cup over in her 
fingers. “‘ Thank heaven for at least a teacup!” 

But Grimshaw wanted more than dishes. 
He wanted tough-bottomed pots which could 
be swung over a fire without cracking, pots in 
which meat could be stewed and water could 
be boiled. He wanted baking-dishes and 
wash-basins. But most of all he wanted large 
crocks with close-fitting tops, crocks to hold 
their winter's supply of foodstuffs, crocks for 
their fruit-pemmican, crocks for their stores 
of wild rice and starch-bulbs, for their dried 
berries, for their smoked fish, for their jerked 
deer meat, for the high-bush cranberries which 
he intended to stew down into a jelly mixed 
with boiling marrow-fat, for the green lichen 
and Iceland moss which he proposed to dry 
and stow away, in place of vegetables, against 
the lean months of their forest year. 

He found, as he worked on these heavier 
containers, that it was best not to build up 
such high-walled vessels all at once, but to 
advance them five or six inches at a time, let 
them sun-dry, and then add another section 
to the ever rising walls. And as he did this 
he became more and more expert at “coiling,” 
at turning his thin ropes of well-kneaded clay 
round and round upon each other in the de- 
sired form and then smoothing them down 
with “slip” into a compact whole. He dis- 
covered, too, that his binding withes left 
permanent indentations in his fire pottery, 
so he fell into the habit of deliberately dis- 
tributing these binding fibers, fashioning them 
into simple patterns more or less pleasing to 
the eye, so that the finished product took on 
a touch of the ornamental. And as he gar- 
nered his elementary lore as to glazing 
mediums he learned that some sands gave 
a certain tone to his pottery and other sands 
still another tone, so that by combining or 
contrasting these he could roughly determine 
the coloring of his utensils. He even found 
a lighter-toned clay which, when fired, burnt 
into almost a cameo-white, and by imposing 
this on his walls of duller clay he was able to 
produce a naively ornamented vessel which 
brought a smile of admiration even into the 
eyes of the woman who had once handled 
Coalport and Sévres. 


But he had to turn away from the more 
decorative phases of his work, for time was 
still a vital factor in his plans. And later on, 
he explained, they could indulge in the luxury 
of climbing up to a porcelain finish in their 
pottery and a Grecian contour in their water- 
jugs. For, as he pointed out to his wondering- 
eyed companion, security must be achieved 
before beauty could be pursued. 


HILE waiting for his kilns to cool, in 

fact, Grimshaw had already completed 
the curing of his moose-hide. This had been 
done, since he had neither salt nor saltpeter, 
by repeated smoking over a green fire, by 
tedious manipulations to break down the tis- 
sue, and by patient rubbing dry after im- 
mersion in river water thickened with pow- 
dered punk-wood, until the different portions 
of hide were as soft as Shetland wool and as 
pliable as homespun cloth. Then, putting 
the coarser and heavier pieces of skin aside 
for moccasin-making and reserving a nar- 
rower strip for withes and binding strings, he 
handed over the best of the hide to Claire 
for the conjuring together of clothing. 

She decided, after much study over the 
problem, to make herself a two-piece garment, 
a short-sleeved war-shirt that laced up at the 
throat and knee-length breeches looped for 
a draw-string at the waist. After much 
measuring and adjusting she marked out the 
required pattern with a piece of charcoal. 
Then Grimshaw with his knife cut the skin 
as directed. And while the intent-eyed girl 
with awl and sinew laboriously stitched her 
seams together, her companion set to work 
on the making of their footwear. 

He designed their moccasins after the Ojib- 
way model, with a puckered front, using the 
heavier portions of hide for his double-ply 
soles and stitching tying-straps to the front 
corners of the uppers. To the tops of the 
smaller pair, which he made of softer hide for 
the girl, he stitched leggings of cured rabbit- 
skin capable of reaching to her knees, and, 
when laced on her legs, protecting them both 
from the brambles of the woods and from the 
mosquitoes that still swarmed about the 
swampier lowlands. 

Grimshaw found it hard to share in his 
companion’s strange joy in this acquisition 
of apparel. He found it hard to understand 
her hunger for such things, a hunger which 
kept her at her sewing until her fingers ached 
and, even when darkness ended her day, 
brought her close beside the camp-fire so 
that she might continue her work in the light 
of its flames. And when he returned from 
one of his hunting trips, the next day, and 
found her arrayed in her aromatic moose-hide 
tunic and her loose-legged gray-brown 
breeches and her close-strapped leggings and 
moccasins, he detected in her a minute yet 
unmistakable difference of bearing. She 
seemed mysteriously removed from him. 
She was, in some way, no longer impersonal 
and sexless. This simple gift of clothing, he 
felt, had at one stroke swept her back to 
womanhood, had barricaded her off into a do- 
main of her own, had reéstablished some 
indefinite privacy of life beyond which it 
was no longer his prerogative to trespass. 

She was doing her best, he could see, to 
accept the change without comment. But 
there was an exceptional luster to her eye 
when his moderated glance of admiration 
met her half-timid glance of inquiry, just as 
there was a flutter in her voice as she explained 
that she intended to sew longer sleeves of 
rabbit-skin on her tunic and add a fringe of 
buckskin to its bottom. And later on, when 
they could kill a porcupine, she proposed to 
ornament her coat-front with quill-work and 
attach rows of dyed quills to her moccasin- 
tops. And still later, when they could afford 
the skins, she intended to sew together enough 
rabbit-fur to make a capole to throw over her 
shoulders. 


T WAS then, for practically the first time, 

that Grimshaw became directly conscious 
of his semi-nudity. And what he regretted, 
oddly enough, was not this nudity itself, but 
his newly acquired consciousness of it. He 
resented this discovery, just as he indetermi- 
nately resented the air of remoteness which 
a couple of roughly made garments had thrown 
about his camp-mate. 

So obsessed did he become by some vague 
new sense of incompetence, of uncouthness, 
that that night beside his fire he took what 
was left of his tanned moose-hide and, in- 
stead of sewing it into quivers and carrying- 
bags as he had intended, fashioned it into 
a sort of Chippewan coat-shirt and a pair of 
fringed trousers that reached almost to his 
moccasin-tops. : 

“This means,” he said as he sat over his 
sewing while Claire attended to the smoking 
of the last of the cut-up moose meat, “that 
we've got to bring down some big game before 
the end of another week, For we must have 
extra moccasins before there’s a change 12 
the weather. And before the nights grow 

(Continued on page 106) 
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really cold we must both have sleeping 
robes.” 

Claire complained that she found her buck- 
skin clothing almost too warm for comfort. 
She even confessed a fear that she was al- 
ready partly Indianized in the matter of her 
resentment toward too much skin coveriag. 

“Buckskin,” explained Grimshaw, “for 
its bulk and weight has more warmth than 
any cloth in the world. And even when wet 
through, if you take ordinary care in the dry- 
ing, it will rub as soft asa glove. But nothing 
is quite as delicate and fine as a summer- 
killed fawn. That is what we'll make your 
underclothing of, when the winter weather 
drives you to the wearing of furs. And that’s 
what you'll make your hand towels of, when 
we get it, and your pillow-cases that I’m 
going to stuff with Canada goose feathers for 
you.” 

Yet it was not Claire alone who changed 
with the accession of clothes. Grimshaw, 
once shod and clad in skins, found himself 
less anchored to his campfire locality. He 
became impatient for exploration, eager to 
look fover the remoter areas of their forest 
neighborhood. If there was a limit to the 
time he could spare for such wandering, he 
took advantage of his camp-keeping periods 
to tutor his mate in the trick of setting tossing 
poles and rabbit snares, in archery and animal 
stalking. 

When Claire bowled over her first snowshoe 
rabbit with a well-directed arrow, Grimshaw 
looked for some revulsion of feeling as she 
stooped to gather up the still kicking animal. 
But he was surprised to see nothing more 
than the casual “— < of the hunter on her 
intent young face. For that limp body, she 
remembered, would not only give them a stew 
for their brand new boiling-pot, but would 
also provide her with the needed skin for her 
arrow quiver. She had made a kill; and she 
would make others, as her newer mode of life 
demanded. 


RIMSHAW remained slightly perplexed 

by this seeming strain of hardness in her. 
He had further evidence of it when, the next 
day, they ventured deeper into the lower river 
district and he pointed out to her the “‘ blind” 
of jack-pine which he had already built there 
at the caribou crossing. She w as unexpec tedly 
er rested in his proposed plan for lying in am- 
bush behind his screen of pine boughs, to 
wait there hour by hour, until the first timid 
traveler should venture within arrow-shot. 
When he told her that the caribou herds of the 
Barren Grounds sometimes numbered ten and 
fifteen thousand animals, making a spectacle 
which, once seen, was never to be forgotten, 
Claire asked him if there was any reason why 
she could not join him in his ambuscade. 

“Only that it is tiring, and may keep you 
up all night,” was Grimshaw’s answer. 

“I'd rather be where you are,” she said 
with a directness which left him slightly 
nettled 

So he changed his original plan as to hunt- 
ing alone. But while waiting for a favorable 
wind, for it was essential that the wandering 
caribou should not scent them from the oppo- 
site shore, Grimshaw and his slender-bodied 
helper went busily on with their camp work. 
While the man built a rain-proof covering of 
bark over their temporary shelter and another 
rough roof over his forge and kiln so that he 
could still work there in wet weather, the girl 
polished the rough spoons and forks he had 
fashioned out of bone and wove for herself 
and her mate carrying hampers of tough 
basketwork. They made hide slings for hold- 
ing their spears and bows across their shoul- 
ders and arrow quivers that could be strapped 
to their sides. They smoked a huge salmon 
which Grimshaw speared at the foot of the 
rapids, and then turned to gathering a more 
ample store of both raspberries and the 
farinace - rhizomes of water-lilies, to be 
dried and stored away for the future. Grim 
shaw also wove gill-nets of split moose-gut, 
washed clean and twisted and cured’ over 
punk-smoke, and prepared night-lines for the 
river pools, and even concocted a box-trap 
with a ratchet door for the snaring of smaller 
game. Then, having resharpened his ax and 
his spear-heads and put his arrows in shape, 
he went scouting along the lower river and 
returned with the news that it seemed a favor 
able night for their deer hunting 





© THEY set out side by side through the pale 


green twilight of the northern dusk, man 
and woman dressed alike in gray-brown moose 
hide, each with spear in hand, each with filled 
quiver at side and long-bow strapped to back 
Silently they picked their way through the 
shadows, keeping as well under cover as they 
could, Once Grimshaw stopped and unslung 
his bow, sending an arrow into a porcupine, 
which he cached high in a jack-pine, well out 
of the reach of wolverines. Once, too, Claire 
topped to shoot at a rabbit, but missed, 
tartled by the second arrow which her com 
panion sent through the running animal's ribs 

It was not until they were secreted in the 


“blind” above the lower river bank that 
the beauty of that prolonging summer twi- 
light came home to the wondering woman. 
Before her lay the open reach of the river, 
with no outward sign of the oily current 
sweeping along its bed, with blue- -green shad- 
ows framing its opalescent center in gloom. 
And beyond the river lay lightly wooded hills, 
lonely tier by tier, stretching away into the 
illimitable distance and overhung by a thin 
rind of opal light which assured her that the 
twilight about them would never, even in the 
dead of the night, be complete darkness, 
Somewhere, out of the gray silence, a fox 
barked, and then, from regions still more 
remote, came the thin howling of wolves. 


RIMSHAW moved uneasily , as that far-off 

chorus increased in volume. Then he 
stood up in the shelter. 

‘That sounds like a run,” he said as he 
peered across the gray slopes s beyond the water, 

He remained there for several minutes, 
staring off into space. Then his eves narrowed 
and he touched C laire on the arm. 

They’ re coming! ” he said quietly enough, 
yet with a note in his voice which brought the 
womar to her feet. 

“What is it?” she asked, following the 
direction of his gaze across the ghostly reaches 
of the river. 

Caribou,”’ he said as he placed his spear 
and then his bow and arrows carefully in posi- 
tion. ‘‘Watch for them It will be a sight 
rather worth seeing! 

He turned back to show her how she could 
stoop at one of his sight-holes and see without 
being seen. And as she kneeled there, staring 
across the wide valley with the dividing river- 
bed that looked like pooled quicksilver at its 
center, she saw what seemed to her still another 
river. It was a river of flowing fawn and gray, 
mingling and changing as it advanced out of 
the wooded gloom into the ghostly light of the 
open hills. It was a river of moving bodies, 
of crowding bodies, of surging bodies so 
pressed together that they advanced in one 
mistily pulsating army of movement. They 


Scame on, not by the dozens, not by the hun- 


dreds, but by the uncounted thousands, 
fretting the sky-line with the forest of their 
prong-like horns, coloring the long slope of the 
hillside down which they surged until it be 
came only a dun-tinted tideway of movement 
stippled with tawnier neck-markings as the 
rhythmical avalanche narrowed and slackened 
while it poured down the trampled _ bank- 
slopes toward the water's edge. 

The watching woman could even make out 
the leader, as with uplifted head it looked 
to the left and the right and then plunged into 
the river. She could see it wading out across 
the shallows until the current caught it up. 
She could see its out-thrust nose and its back- 
thrust horns as it swam with churning forefeet 
across the beguilingly mercury-like channel, 
heading upstream as it went. Then she saw 
it followed by others, and still others, as that 
compact army continued to roll down the 
trampled hillside in one loping and crowding 
mass which broke at the water’s edge and 
merged into a cloud of spray as the impatient 
polished hoofs swept out on the deepening 
bars. And as they came, the entire valley was 
filled with an intermingling confusion of 
sounds, with the echo of churning forelegs, 
with the hog-like grunting of straining throats, 
with the flatted cries of frightened fawns call 
ing to the does. And as the countless antlered 
host poured down the opposing hill and 
crowded after the hundreds already threshing 
the twilit waters, the sound grew in volume 
until it became like the continuous roar of 4 
rapid. But there was no stop. On and on 
those surging battalions of swimmers came 
until the threshing hoofs struck gravel again, 
until their writhing backs emerged from the 
flood, until their hurrying feet once more 
trampled the shallows and their crowding 
horns clashed together and threw a sharpet 
volume of sound against the nearer valley-side 

Then the watching woman no_longe 
thought of the strange noises ringing in het 
ear as she noticed her companion, crouc 
low in his blind, fitting an arrow to his bow 
She saw him, as the first pair of tawny shoul- 
ders climbed the hill-path that led close be 

side their shelter of jack-pine, draw back the 
bow-string until jt touched his ear. She sa® 
him wait until the leader, suddenly arrested 
in its ascent, threw an inquiring nostril up 
in the air and half wheeled on its haunches 
And at that moment she realized that Grim 
shaw had loosened his arrow. She saw t 
flying shaft half bury itself in the tawny body, 
followed by a second arrow that struck deep 
into the startled shoulder, 


HREE times the stricken deer leaped. 

without sense of direction. Then it fa 
prawling along the ground, where its mate 
tood for a moment arrested and bewilder 
While they still sniffed and trampled about ® 
disorderly half-circles, the unseen killer be 
hind his screen of jack-pine loosened anothe 

(Continued on page 108) 
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primarily a decorative ware and as such has 
enjoyed a remarkable popularity ever since 
it was invented, more than a century and 
: ahalfago. It is not essentially an expensive 
relegs, ay the European renaissance of classic art * * * ware; indeed, much of it is moderately 
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‘*Could I be happy with him 








dare mention to him. 


in spite of that?’’ 


HE had announced her engagement to him. 


Her friends 


were 


beginning 


to be quite 


curious as to when the wedding would occur. 


And he, 


more insistent than any of them, 


was 


pleading with her to set a definite time. 


One thing seemed to stand in the way—some- 
thing she didn’t have the courage to talk to him 


about—something, 
with her happiness. 


she feared, 


might interfere 


She simply didn’t know what to do. 


x * x * 


That’s the _ insidious 
thing about halitosis. You, 
urself, know 
when you have it. And 
even your closest friends 


rarely 


won't tell you. 

Sometimes, of course, 

halitosis comes from some 
“ 


} 
deep-seated organic dis- 


order that tic gaM pro- 


fessional advice. But usu- 
ally—and = fc oer al 


a local con- 
to the 


halitosis is only 
dition that yields 
regular use of Listerine as 
a mouth wash and gargle. 

It is an interesting thing 
that this well-known anti- 
septic that has been in 
use for years for surgical 
dressings. 


= 
peculiar 


possesses these 
properties as a 


breath deodorant. It halts 
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* * * * 


food fermentation in the 
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and still another arrow. And as a second 
and a third body leaped in the air and fell 
heavily to the earth Claire herself caught up 
her arrows and let them fly, one by one, into 
the near-by startled bodies that came tram- 
pling and crowding up to their destruction. 

She had no knowledge of how true her shots 
were striking. But she drew back her arrows 
with every jot of her strength. She shot 
grimly, mercilessly, infected with her com- 
rade’s primordial lust to kill, to possess 
while the power to possess was still in their 
grasp. 

When a wounded buck charged blindly 
into a stunted spruce on the right of their 
screen she leaped after it with her spear in 
her hand. Without being quite conscious of 
what she was doing, she thrust the pointed 
iron spear-head deep in the rebounding body. 
Against that body, after her stroke, she had 
to place her moccasined heel before she could 
withdraw the shaft. And as she turned she 
beheld Grimshaw spring from the blind and 
hurl his own spear head-on into the neck of 
a second buck which had fallen to its fore- 
knees, wrench free his weapon again, and 
plunge it into the flank of a doe that blatted 
like a malleted steer as it went down. And 
the handle of the spear, she noticed, was wet 
and crimson to its hilt. 

But the army of tawny-colored bodies had 
broken by this time. The advancing river 
of antlered heads had wavered and recoiled 
on itself, had dispersed through the wooded 
hills and vanished in the twilight, with a 
threshing of tree-branches as it went. And 
two panting figures stood in the gray light 
confronting each other, two hide-clad figures 
stained with blood, leaning on reddened spear- 
shafts as they stared about at that strange 
battlefield strewn with flat-lying bodies mot- 
tled with widening blotches that looked black 
in the uncertain light. 


RIMSHAW, pain, a him, saw that 

it had been a good k He took a deep 
breath and mopped the bend from his bearded 
face splotched with red. Then he stooped to 
unbind his long-bladed knife from the grooved 
shaft to which he had fitted it. 

‘Are you all right?” he called out to the 
woman above him, as he bent low to cut the 
throat of a pale-bellied calf lying beside a 
jack- -pine. 

‘Yes, I’m all right,”’ she said with a quick 
shudder at the gus sh of blood from the knife- 
slit. ‘‘Are you? 

He did not answer her. He was too busy 
cutting throats and bleeding his carcasses. 

“We've got seven o’ them!” he called out 
triumphantly to the woman leaning on her 
spear-shaft and staring down at the dun- 
colored bodies about her. “Seven in one 
kill!’ 

Then he stopped short in his task of gath- 
ering up what he could find of his arrows. 
For clear and ominous out of the forest silence 
echoed the howl of a wolf. 

‘It was a good kill,” he repeated as he 
wiped the blood from his thick-sinewed fore- 
arms. And the girl who had lost her world 
remembered, as she stooped to take up a 
handful of moss to wipe away the red fluid 
thickening between her own fingers, how it 
was only by killing they could survive. 


HERE was much more than mere killing, 

however, before Claire and her companion 
could be assured of the fruits of their victory. 
For, obviously, there were other killers in that 
northern wilderness, killers with the aroma of 
blood already drifting to their nostrils. And 
the increasing wolf-howls out of the surround- 
ing forest reminded Grimshaw that he would 
soon have to prepare to defend what he had 
won. 

So without further loss of time he and Claire 
talked the matter over. 

“It’s out of the question,” he explained to 
her, ‘“‘to do anything with these carcasses 
before morning. We can tug and roll them 
together here on the hillside, but that’s the 
most we can hope to manage. And to protect 
them I've got to have fire. And that means 
one of us has got to go back to camp and fetch 
coals and my ax.” 

Claire listened to a long-drawn-out howl 
that echoed dismally out of the midnight 
stillnesses. 

‘What would you like me to do?” she asked 
as quietly as she was able. 

‘That,” he told her, “is what I want to 
figure out. I’d prefer that you did the thing 
that’s less dangerous. ‘There’s a chance you 
might get lost by night, even with the river 
to mark your way, if you go back. There's 


“Jack Becomes Jill,” by Horace 
with an unusual and perfectly charming plot. 


those stories 


also the chance some wood-prowler might 
startle you, though I don’t think it would be 
more than that. On the other hand, these 
carcasses are going to draw here any wolves 
that are about. They mightn’t bother you 
much, but they could very easily destroy 
a lot of our meat and skins before they were 
driven off. So, after all, it simply comes back 
to which you'd rather do, go or stay? 
“But you could protect these cariboy 

bodies better than I could?” she inquired. 

“IT think I could,” he admitted. “It’s 
only in midwinter, when hunger makes them 
desperate, that these gray wolves could be 
really dangerous to us.’ 

“Then I'll go back to cz amp, 
without further hesitation. 

“T hate to ask this of you,”’ said the man 

at her side. “‘ But it seems the only way out. 

He showed her how best to follow the 
broken river trail and explained how she 
could safely carry fire-coals buried in a hand- 
ful of their own ashes. But he watched her 
with a frown of anxiety on his face as she 
slipped away through the vague light, a dis- 
turbingly slender figure with an iron-headed 
spear in her hand. 


” she asserted 


LAIRE, herself, for all her showing of 

bravery, picked her way along that in- 
timidating forest-fringe with her fingers 
clenched and no joy in her heart. It was a 
different story, that night forest, when one 
was alone in it. Her blood curdled at the 
sudden screech of a night-owl. A thousand 
unformulated fears horripilated through her 
body at the sound of a soft tread over dried 
brush. As she felt her way through a darkling 
grove of spruce the sudden vision of two fiery 
eyes set in a framework of impenetrable 
gloom, of two coal-like eyes staring at her 
through the momentary midnight silence, 
brought her heart up in her throat and her 
poised spear into position for striking. But 
the luminous eyes vanished in the darkness 
and she started ‘suddenly at the snap of a twig 
under her own moccasin sole. She was grate- 
ful when she was again in the open, closer 
beside the river, though still again her blood 
chilled at the sudden scramble and splash of 
what must have been a muskrat and nothing 
more. 

Her heart lightened, however, when she 
again found herself in the familiar neighbor- 
hood of their camp. The bark of a fox be- 
yond the opposite river hills no longer sent 
small chills up and down her spine. She 
groped her way toward the dark shadow of 
the shelter, before which she knew their 
banked fire to lie, grateful for the gift of light 
which she remembered that fire would hold 
for her. 

Then she stopped short, arrested by a pro- 
longed and pulsating whine not unlike the 
meowing of a cat, magnified m many times 
She stared in wonder toward the source of 
this sound. From beneath the farther end of 
their meat-stage she beheld two baleful green 
eyes staring at her out of the uncertain light 

As she stared more intently back at those 
eyes she made out a crouching bob-tailed 
body, with a four-cornered face, striped and 
whiskered and surmounted by pointed ears 
set well to the rear. Between its forepaws lay 
the ghostly gray body of a rabbit which Grim- 
shaw had that evening brought back to camp 
and which in the excitement of the hunt had 
not been cached beyond the reach of forest 
trespassers. A wave of resentment swept 
through the staring girl as she realized that 
this midnight marauder was robbing them of 
their precious stores. She made no effort to 
advance farther. But quietly she unslung her 
bow and drew an arrow from her quiver 
Quietly she placed the arrow in position. and 
drew back the string. She made her aim a 
deliberate one. She shot straight for the 
staring green eyes and shot with all her 
strength. 


HERE was a sharp yowl of pain followed 

by a sudden circular movement of the 
bob-tailed body. ,Claire, under the impression 
that the wounded anim: il was about to escape 
from her, ran forward with her spear ready 
for striking. But as she did so a snarling 
body catapulted against her, a cluster of 
keen-hooked claws tore away the rabbit-skin 
of her jacket, and she felt a sharp sting of pain 
in her forearm as she swerved and wheeled 
about. 

Her first impulse was to fling her poised 
spear, javelin-like, at the motionless glaring 
eyes so low on-the sand. But on second 
thought she realized this involved too great @ 

(Continued on page 110) 


Annesley Vachell, is one of 


A young journalist, who can’t make a go of his own sedate 


work, starts lo write under a nom de plume. 
de plume is a woman’s name. 
In the January Harper's Bazar. 


complications follow. 


And the nom 
The most amusing sort of 















ibou 
d. 

‘It’s 
hem 
1 be 


rted 


man 


ylood 
sh of 
hing 


she 
ibor- 
< be- 
sent 

She 
w of 
their 
light 
hold 


pro- 
- the 
mes. 





for 





DECEMBER 


1923 
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peril. So slowly she backed away, retreating 
toward the spot where she had dropped her 
bow. When she felt it under her moccasined 
foot she stooped, still watching the baleful 
green eyes, and took it up in her hand. Then 
guardedly she fitted a second arrow to the 
string and still more guardedly she took aim, 
creeping forward step by step with her spear 
trailing loose from her quiver strap. She ad- 
vanced on the snarling crouched body until 
she feared the margin of safety might be over- 
stepped. Then, with a little shout of defiance 
that mingled with the cry of the springing 
animal, she shot her iron-headed arrow straight 
at the tawny throat. 

She leaped back and to one side as she did 
so, snatching up her trailing spear as she re- 
covered her balance. * And this time, with 
some strange wine of combat running hot in 
her veins, she charged on the body before her. 
Then she stopped short, awakening to the 
fact that its movements in the sand were 
merely the tremors of its death struggle. 

She could see her second arrow buried deep 
in the furred shoulder. And an ancestral 
sense of triumph crept through her body at 
the thought that she had been able to defend 
her threatened hearth against invasion. 

Deliberately she recovered her arrows, 
cleaned them, and restored them to their 
quiver. Then she went to the shelter-end 
where the spare willow thongs were kept, 
took enough of these to tie the dead animal's 
forefeet together, and remembered that this 
new kill would give her enough fur for heavier 
leggings and a shoulder-cover. Yet she was 
astonished at the weight of the thing she had 
killed, as she lifted it up to loop the tied fore- 
legs over a cross timber on their meat-stage. 
And she realized, as she felt the needle points 
of the long relaxed claws, how easily that 
frenzied wild thing might have torn her to 
pieces. 

But she gave little thought to the matter, 
for she still had her night’s work to finish. 
\lready, too, she found herself reacting less 
acutely to these side issues of bloodshed which 
seemed an essential feature of her newer 
existence She even disregarded the still 
bleeding scratches along her forearm as she 
half-filled « bark rogan with wood-ashes, 
nested therein a dozen live coals from the 
banked fire, and carefully covered them with 
another layer of ashes. Then she took Grim- 
shaw’s ax from its keeping-place in the shelter, 
drank from the spring, and started back to her 
companion, 


HE made the return trip with less trepida- 
tion, persuaded that she had touched 
bottom in the matter of wilderness night 
ordeals. But when she arrived at the blind 
she discovered, with a renewed chilling of the 
blood, that Grimshaw was no longer there. 
She saw the heaped-up bodies of the caribou 
and close beside them a pile of dry wood, 
apparently thrown together for a fire. She 
called and listened and called again, but no 
answering sound came to her straining ears. 
Then, with a ball of lead where her heart 
had been, she remembered her coals and 
decided that her first duty would be to build 
a signal-fire. So she gathered dry moss and 
birch-bark and spruce twigs and bedded her 
coals in the center of the little pile she made 
of the bark and moss, blowing on them until 
the bark burst into flame. On that flame she 
piled the dry twigs, and on that again the 
firewood which Grimshaw had left behind him. 
Then with a burning brand she went to the 
river bank, calling through the night air. 
When no answer came to her call, she climbed 
the long slope up into the wooded country 
beyond, with a great fear growing up in her 
as she called and called still again through the 
echoing night. Her frantic mind even fell to 
dramatizing strange contingencies that might 
have swept Grimshaw away from her side. 
She pictured him as lying bleeding and helpless 
in a thicket of jack pine, with green-eyed shad- 
ows skulking about him. She imagined she 
could see him groaning under the brutal fore- 
feet of a bull-moose. And just as the terror 
of this picture was imparting a shriller note to 
her call she caught an answering call from the 
remoter regions of the lower river valley. 

\ minute or two later she saw the dun- 
clad figure swinging up the slope with a limp 
gray mass suspended over his shoulder. She 
heard his repeated reassuring shout as he ad 
vanced toward the fire, and she was once more 
able to breathe without that sharp pain of 
utter horror tightening about her heart. 

“This fellow led me a fine chase,” he said 
as he flung the fresh skin of a wolf down beside 
the flames. “He tried to get away with two 
of my arrows in his hide. But I couldn't 
afford to lose them. So I had to keep after 
him.” 

He stretched the still warm skin out beside 
her. 

“Look at the size of him! No wonder he 
died hard!” exclaimed Grimshaw as he lay 
back against a tree-trunk and rested his tired 
body in the glow of the fire. It had been a 
long day and a full one, and fatigue showed 


plain on the lean face with its darkening 
fringe of beard. The woman beside him also 
sat momentarily passive before the solace of 
the glowing timbers. It was not until she 
looked up and saw his eyes studying her that 
she ventured to speak. 

“T thought that something had happened,” 
she said with an inadequate small movement 
of the hand that lay nearest him. 

“I’m sorry,” he told her. ‘“‘ But I intended 
to get that skulker if I had to follow him all 
night.” 


HE sat silent for a space of time, with her 

eyes on the fire. 

“If anything should happen to you,” she 
said, with her eyes still on the flames, ‘‘ what 
would be the best way of ending things?” 

He looked up sharply at that quietly ut- 
tered question. 

“But nothing,” he protested, “is going to 
happen to me!” 

“But simply supposing it should.” 

“We've troubles enough, without sitting 
up and imagining morbid possibilities.” 

“But, as you admit, it is a_ possibility. 
And Id like to know the simplest way out.” 

“Out of what?” 

“Out of my misery.” 

He pondered this, with a shadow on his fire- 
lit face. 

“You'd have to keep on, until they came 
for you. And day by day the keeping on is 
going to make itself easier and easier.” 

He blinked a little at the vehemence of her 
sudden small gesture. 

“But [ wouldn’t want to keep on!” she 
told him. 

‘“‘Where’s all this courage we were talking 
about the other day?” he demanded. 

“There wouldn't be any left,” she responded 
“if | were alone here.” 

That,” he asserted, “doesn’t sound like 
you. 

‘But it’s the truth,” she protested, for the 
first time finding the courage to face him. 

‘Then we'll make it a truth that never 
needs to be dug up,” he replied, slightly 
abashed by the intensity of her gaze. His 
color even deepened as she reached out a small 
brown hand and let it rest on the muscled 
firmness of his forearm. 

“In that case you must always take care 
of yourself,” she said with a quiet wistfulness 
of tone that brought a wayward warmth about 
his troubled heart. ‘Whatever happens, 
you must always be careful, for if you go, 
remember, I must go, too!” 

That was the end of their talk on the mat- 
ter. But it was not the end of his thoughts 
on it, nor of those of the brooding-eyed wo- 
man who sat at the edge of his wilderness 
tire wondering what the future held for her. 


HEN Grimshaw, the next day, failed to 
return from his trap-line inspection at 
noon, Claire, who was both tired and hungry, 
waited for an hour and then ate her meal 
alone. She suspected that her camp-mate’s 
absence was a deliberate one, for she had been 
ungracious enough that morning, after Grim- 
shaw had explained to her how they might 
keep free from the nuisance of mice and flies 
by abolishing a kitchen-midden and doing 
away with all refuse, to ejaculate “ Yes, 
teacher!” in a tone of unmistakable mockery. 
His face had hardened at that one small 
word of derision. 

“What I'm trying to teach you,” he slowly 
proclaimed, “is the knowledge that may some 
day save your life.” 

“From mice?” she demanded, with her 
innocent wide eyes on his darkened face. 

“From conditions you weren’t faced with 
when you were merely an idler,” he promptly 
retorted. 

“ Mushwa!” she called out after him as he 
turned away. That, she remembered, was 
the Indian name for bear. 

So she worked alone that morning, scraping 
mack and smoking hides and digging spruce- 
roots. The latter, after being soaked for an 
hour in hot water, were barked and scrubbed 
clean and carefully stored away for future 
use as fiber. And as she lingered over her 
open-air meal she studied her tired and red- 
dened fingers. They ached in every overtaxed 
joint and strained flexor. They were growing 
stronger, she admitted, but they were not 
built for the tasks that had been imposed 
upon them. They were too small, too civil 
ized, too characteristically the property of 
what Shomer Grimshaw had denominated as 
an “idler.” 

A spirit of restlessness crept over her as she 
sat thinking of her older life. That spirit 
prompted her, after she had absently tossed 
some meat-scraps to the whisky-jacks that 
hopped about the sand, to wander westward 
along the river that had so abruptly spewec 
her into a new world. She climbed the broken 
10cks as far as she was able toward the lower 
rapids, where she watched the boiling water 
and found her spirit quietened by the roar of 
power that filled her ears. And there the 

(Continued on page 112) 
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woman isa wrist watch. 
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its mien to its owner’s mind or 
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this astonishing watch three 
watches in one is simple withal, 
and easily adjusted in a tick of 
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somewhat perturbed Grimshaw found her, 
standing immobile on a great rock. About 
him, as he joined her, was an air of conces- 
sion, a hint of penitence, which left her thinly 
and perversely relieved. 

“No bucking that!’’ she shouted above the 
roar of the water. 

He nodded, understandingly. 

“It’s insurmounti able,” he called down to her. 

“As destiny,” she added, stirred by the 
mist shrouded tumult confronting her. 

‘As ours, anyway,” was her companion’s 
curt-noted comment. 

“T rather like it,” contended Claire, laugh- 
ing a little as she stretched herself above the 

cataract edge in a convulsive small movement 
of ecstasy. “It’s like the Second Rhi upsody 
being played to you by water-power! 

He stood silent a moment before speaking. 

“I’m going to harness that, some day,” 
he proc aimed; “And then it'll be singing to 
some purpose P 

‘Then you : still think there’s a chance for 
us?” she asked in a forced lightness of tone 
as she turned back toward camp at his side. 

“I’ve always thought that,”’ he said as he 
helped her over a break in the rock. “But 
it never pays, out here, to toy with one’s 
troubles. And I've something more im- 
portant to talk about. We've got a black 
bear in our dead-fall.” 

She stopped short, remembering that this 
meant fur and meat and fat. 

‘Then you'll want me to help,” she said, 
recalling the length of the carry from the 
dead-fall to their camp. 

“If you don’t mind, fair pupil,” he retorted. 
There was the faintest trace of humor about 
his eyes as he spoke. And the girl at his 
side was tempted to accept this as a sign of 
great promise. ... 


T WAS three days later, after another of 

their campaigns of toil from sun-up to 
sun-down, that Claire stopped in her sewing 
to ask a question of Grimshaw. 

“What day is this?”’ she surprised him by 
inquiring. 

He was of the opinion it was Sunday, but 
he could not be sure. 

‘Then how long have we been in the wilder- 
ness?’’ she demanded, startled by the manner 
in which old habits had fallen away from her. 

Together they made an effort to count up 
the days, but one seemed to have merged 
mistily into another and their final tally re- 
mé 1ined a thing of uncertainty. 

‘hat difference does it make?” asked 
Claire as she gazed down at the sleeping-bag 
of elk-skin she was sewing together. Grim- 
shaw, in one of his rambles, had discovered 
a many-islanded lake which had served as 
a molting-ground for wild-fowl, and blown up 
along its reedy shore he had found drifts of 
the finest and softest feathers. These, after 
being washed and sun-dried before their 
camp, she had stuffed into fawn-skin pillows 
and with what was left of them she was making 
a warm interlining for the two double-skinned 
sleeping-bags which would be called for with 
the coming of colder weather. 

“It makes every difference,” he protested, 
as he paused in his labor of pouring hot fat 
over the dried deer-meat which he had 
pounded to shreds and mixed with dried 
berries. About him, in an orderly row, stood 
a semi-circle of earthenware crocks filled with 
this solidified pemmi« an, Tei uly to be stored 
away for the winter. ‘“‘And to-morrow I'm 
going to make a calendar out of birch-bark. 
I'm also going to cut some goose-feather pens 
and concoct some ink out of berry-juice and 
stitch together a journal so that we can write 
down in it day by day those things that 
ought to be recorded there.” 

‘For whom?” asked the girl, waywardly 
opposed to that methodical instinct of his 
which was calculatingly turning their days 
into days of ceaseless toil. Yet that same 
cold-blooded method, she knew, was day by 
day widening the ir margin of safety. 


“For ourselves,’ asserted Grimshaw, re 
fusing to be stirred by her passing note of 
protest. “We ought to know exactly what 


our season is and how ready we are to face it 
For in this territory the freeze-up comes some 
time in October and we've got to be prepared 
for it Among other things, before the snow 
flies, I've got to have a « abin built, a home 
where we can live in comfort 


Fok several minutes the brooding-eyed girl 
sat staring at the fire 
How cold does it get up here in winter?”’ 
he finally asked 
“It will probably go to sixty below zero, 
announced her companion, “perhaps more.’ 
He smiled, however, at the shudder that 
passed through her stooping body. ‘That 
sounds much worse than it will really prove 
to be,” he went on. “I don’t even ses 
we'll need to face an hour of actual discomfort, 
because of the cold. It’s not the sort of cole " 
in the first place, that depresses one. I’ve 
always found it in fact, rather exhilarating, 
dry and tingling and invigorating But it 


calls for proper clothing—and that we're get- 
ting. It also calls for strong food, for heat- 
giving food—and that too we're getting. 
And it demands, of course, adequate shelter, 
And that we'll have when I get the cabin I’m 
figuring on putting together.” 

But what sort of a cabin can you put to- 
gether?” she asked, as she went on with her 
sewing. 

“Tt’s going to be of trimmed logs, dove- 
tailed together and chinked with moss and 
blue clay. It will have two windows, made 
of oiled deer-skin to let the light in. And 
since clay that makes earthenware can also 
make bricks, at one end it will have a bake- 
oven and an enclosed fire-place. It will be 
roofed with overlapped split spruce and floored 
with the same, held in place with wooden pegs. 
We can have curtains and rugs of elk-skin and 
later on I can put together what furniture 
we need. One end of the cabin will be di- 
vided into two small sleeping-rooms, so that 
you can have the privacy every woman has 
a right to, and directly back of the cabin I in- 
tend to build a store-house of stone. If I do 
that we can abandon the idea of a stockade.” 

Claire listened quiet-eyed, as she went on 
with her sewing. She had long since given 
up the tendency to amazement at either the 
magnitude or the minuteness of his plans. 

“But what,” she asked, “will hold your 
stone together?” 

*There’s limestone all along our river valley 
here. We also have sand. So we'll make 
a bigger kiln, burn our stone, and have the 
best of mortar. As for stone, we have it in 
abundance. And once our four walls are 
roofed and shelved and floored we'll have a 
cool cellar that will hold all we need and noth- 
ing can get into. And that will leave us set 
for the winter.” 

Claire, as she stared into the companionable 
glow of the fire, was moved to admiration at 
the placid and unpretentious valor of the man. 
It was through two things, she saw, that life 
was being won back to them, that a promise 
of safety was being coopered together about 
them. And those two things were thought 
and toil. They were the two things, she be- 
gan to feel, of which all existence was com- 
pounded. Yet she had never thought of 
life in that light. Never before these last 
few days, in fact, had she even thought of 
life fundamentally. She had forgotten, as 
she rode about in her suéde upholstered lan- 
daulet, that grimy men had delved in the 
bowels of the earth for iron for her, that 
forges had clanged for her, that oil had been 
sucked up through rock for her, that the gum 
of tropical trees had been molded into tires 
for her, that skins had been dressed and dyed 
for her, and cunning tools had been devised 
for the creation of still more cunning ma- 
chinery, all for her, all that she might ride 
at her ease and from behind sheltering glass 
view an army of workers who seemed as 
phantasmal as ghosts in a world of ghosts. 


HE stared down at her hands, with a small 

frown of meditation on her tanned brow. 
They were stained and reddened hands now, 
hardened and roughened by labor. They 
were calloused and checked and covered with 
small scars. They could no longer lay claim 
to beauty. But they were now capable of 
accomplishment. They had learned to do 
things. Their appeal was no longer a pic- 
torial one. But through service they were 
achieving a new significance, a new dignity. 

And as she gazed down at her toil-roughened 
fingers she wondered if she, too, had not under- 
gone, was not undergoing, somewhat the same 
insidious alteration. In a day all life had 
changed for her. And now that the initial 
shock of that fundamental readjustment had 
worn slightly away she fell to wondering if 
she too had not changed as her hands had 
changed. Her woman’s final gift of dignity 
had been swept away from her. Her body, 
like her hands, had roughened and coarsened. 
Yet at the same time, through the sanities of 
sun and wind and open air, it had snatched 
up some perverse spirit of well-being, of 
abundant and sustaining vigor. It had be- 
come stronger and more competent, more 
adroit and more adaptable. It stood import- 
ant now through what it could accomplish 
and not through what it appeared to the eye 

And, whether it implied a coarsening proc- 
ess or not, she had also grown more courage 
ous, more self-reliant. In the beginning she 
had recoiled at the sight of blood, of fresh- 
skinned carcasses, just as she had sickened at 
the thought of killing. Such things took place, 
she had always vaguely realized, but they hed 
taken place comfortably remote from her 
sight. Once, during a childhood visit to her 
uncle’s farm, she had seen a spring lamb 
killed, and for years the thought of roast lamb 
had been distasteful to her. She had seen 
fowls killed and had watched fish die, but 
never without some momentary — physical 
aversion at the sight. 

But now, she found, an odd but essential 
process of brutalization had armored her 

(Continued on page 114) 
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against these earlier reactions. It was neces- 
sity, she assumed, which was day by day 
remodeling her to its uses. A dead rabbit 
dangling from a tossing-pole no longer seemed 
revolting to her. She could cut up a bloody 
loin of caribou or gut a fish without a quiver 
of the nerves. There was, in fact, eagerness 
in her step and expectancy in her eye as she 
now set out, day by day, to go over some 
particular portion of their trap-lines, just as 
there had been exultation in her midnight 
hour of slaughter at the caribou crossing. 
She bowed to the need to acquire. Man, 
through his cunning, was the one over-lord of 
all nature; all else was his prey. The passion 
to possess, to accumulate reserve against the 
threat of want, to commandeer at a stroke 
the garnerings of humbler forest workers, 
fixed in him his tradition of mastery. For 
only through such mastery could he survive. 

And all life had begun to impress her as a 
game, a gigantic and grimly fought game, to 
survive. But, with all its grimness, it was 
singularly engaging. It had carried and still 
carried her thoughts into the future, where, 
at the end of all speculation, loomed a great 
Perhaps. It fortified her with the knowledge 
that she was functioning, and functioning 
to the full, so that labor became a sort of nar- 
cotic and she no longer openly fretted about 
the softer things that had been swept out of 
her life. 


ET the fact that she no longer winced 

before what she once would have con- 
sidered degradation, that she no longer felt 
concern over duties that bore an aspect of 
barbarity, prompted her to question the 
source and sincerity of her older world’s civili- 
zation. More and more she fell to wondering 
if it stood for anything more than a mere venecr 
of manners, an inherited habit of outlook, a 
passing expediency dignifying itself as finality. 
Man, after all, had to be a law unto himself. 
And his actions and his relations with others 
were governed by tribal conditions and tribal 
demands. For here in the wilderness, Grim- 
shaw had told her, there was no need to respect 
the Game Laws. Such laws did not even ex- 
tend to them. They were answerable only to 
themselves. They were man and woman, 
working out their own destiny. They were 
two forlorn units of life, lost in the night under 
the immitigable stars, afraid of the cold and 
hunger and loneliness, swayed by the same 
forlorn hunger for happiness. 

She looked up, with still abstracted eyes, as 
Grimshaw, with his work done, came and 
settled himself on the other side of the camp- 
fire. The actuality of their relationship came 
home to her sharply, as it did only in her 
moments of idleness. She and a man of whom 
she knew so little were there, alone in the 
northern twilight, handcuffed together by 
accident. 

And she wondered, as she gazed at him, if 
he too was troubled by any such conscious- 
ness. She also wondered if conditions would 
change with the building of their cabin. For 
that, she remembered, would be an actual 
home, with an atmosphere of permanency 
about it, a home into which they would have 
to settle and withstand the prolonged siege of 
winter, together, most intimately together. 
They would at least know each other, at the 
end of that winter. They would have time, 
then, for thought and speculation—perhaps 
even for ennui. And, remembering the life 
she had left behind her, she was wordlessly 
afraid of ennui. A little of the exhilaration of 
triumph would be lost; the question of sur- 
vival would not be so acute; and with the 
coming of bodily comfort, of even compara- 
tive comfort, would come unrest, would come 
the awakening of things which daily toil, like 
an anesthetic, had drugged into slumber. 

Yet, as she studied the man confronting 
her, she found something fortifying in the 
thoughtful solemnity of his face. It was 
unlike any face she had ever before known or 
studied. About it were the barricades of a 
reserve which she thinly resented, even while 
she found herself without the courage to over- 
ride them. But it was a face to be trusted. 
It was without guile, and, with all its animal- 
izing environment, it seemed without ani- 
mality. There was, too, a slightly disturbing 
sort of strength about it. This puzzled her 
even while it disturbed her, for her earlier 
experience with men had tempted her to divide 
her friend the enemy into two classes, the 
strong who were bad, and the good who were 
weak. Yet this man who had saved her from 
the rapids, who was saving her from the 
wilderness, was neither weak nor bad. And 
an unexpected wave of gratitude welled up 
through her body at the thought that she was 
exiled with a camp-mate who would never 
shake her trust in him. 


HE colored perceptibly as she looked up 
from the fire-light and found Grimshaw 
taking his own turn at studying her face. 
“What,” he surprised her by asking, “are 
the things you miss most?” 
She smiled a little at that question, it 





seemed on a so much lower plane than the 
line of her earlier thought 

“Sugar and salt,” she coolly replied, de- 
termined to meet his own carefully deliberated 
pose of impersonality. 

He nodded his head, understandingly. 

“Yes, we need both of them,”’ he acknowl- 
edged. ‘‘And in time we'll have both. No 
animal can live without salt. And where 
there are so many of them about us, there 
must somewhere be a salt-lick or a salt-spring. 
In time we'll find it, and that will make our 
food more palatable. As for sugar, I’m 
hoping to stumble on it in the form of honey, 
for bees live and work as far north as the 
Arctic Circle. In the early spring, of course, 
we can do as the Indian does and get it from 
tree-sap. We're too far north for the sugar- 
maple, but I’ve noticed a few box-elder in 
some of our valleys up here and from that 
we can get a fine whitish sugar almost as good 
as the maple. The Indians also tap the birch 
and the ash and get a dark and rather bitter- 
ish sugar. But there'll be no flow of sap, of 
course, until our winter is over.” 

“Tt seems odd,’”’ acknowledged Claire, 
“that I’ve never really wanted coffee or 
cigarets here. I tried to reason it out, the 
other night, and I concluded that the closer 
vou get to Nature the more natural your 
appetites are. The artificial stimulants seem 
to belong to artificial life.” 

For the second time she colored under his 
quietly appraising eye, disquieted by the dis- 
covery that she was being less impersonal 
than the occasion called for. 

“I'd give a good deal for a frying-pan,” 
she announced with a protective air of flip- 
pancy. “In fact, I can think of nothing 
more tremendously important than a frying- 
pan.” 
If he fathomed the source of her levity he 
made no acknowledgment of that discovery 

“IT think you'll have one before the winter 
is on us,” he solemnly asserted. But she 
paid little attention to that promise, for she 
was wondering, at the time, just how much of 
her older life he had recalled to mind. 

““TIsn’t it odd,” she finally ventured, “that 
you should know so little about me?” 

He smiled at that, with his first assuaging 
show of warmth. 

“T have known you a great deal longer than 
you imagine,” he quietly acknowledged. 

“In what way?” she asked, almost sharply. 

“Through your father,” he said, as quietly 
as before 

She studied the fire for several moments. 

“*Then I was right,’’ she ventured—‘“‘I was 
right in feeling from the first you—you didn't 
respect me?” 

“T have a great respect for your father,” 
he acknowledged. And she stirred a little 
at his obvious evasion of the issue. 

“And for me?” she exacted. 

It was his turn to color a little under her 
candidly questioning gaze. 

“I know of no man I like more than your 
father,” was the clumsily adroit evasion of 
her camp-mate. ‘“‘I am very fond of him.” 

“Why?” asked the girl, confronting 
Grimshaw. 

‘Because he is one man in a million,” was 
the reply. “And also because I am under 
a great debt to him.” 


AGAIN a momentary silence swung between 
them. 

“T understand,” finally acknowledged the 
wistful-eyed woman. 

“Understand what?” he challenged. 

““Why you've done what you have for me,” 
she said with a slight vibrata of bitterness in 
her voice. ‘‘But there are certain things 
I want you to remember. I want you to re 
member that always, before this, I’d only 
lived life at second hand. I’d never thought 
about things from—from the down-to-earth 
side. I'd never been asked to, for some rea- 
son. I don’t think women in my position 
ever are. And I can see, now, there’s so little 
I know. So little, outside of Wells and Shaw 
and Brieux and Heywood Broun. Yet | 
don’t think it’s altogether my fault, for now- 
adays life, the sort of life I’ve always lived, 
seems to shut women away from reality 
And when they haven’t the real things to 
confront them, they try to save what’s left of 
their self-esteem by building up a make-be 
lieve world of their own, a world that drugs 
them into thinking they’re getting theif 
human share in this tangled-up business 
living!” 

He stared at her, with a vague wonder 
in his eye, a wonder like that of a drinker 
at a spring catching glimpses of depths he 
had not imagined there. Z 

“Don’t look at me like that!”’ she impet 
ously commanded. “I’ve at least got 4 
thought or two of my own!” 

“Do you mean you didn’t find existence 
as comfortable as you'd like it?” he ask 
ignoring her little outburst. 

“It wasn’t comfort I wanted,” she more 
decorously acknowledged. “It was some 
(Continued on page 116) 
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thing beyond comfort—at least beyond com- 
fort of the body. It was a sort of comfort of 
the mind, which in some way or other I al- 
ways just seemed to miss.’ 

“Don’t you think we've all been daubed 
by that same brush?” 

“You had your work,” the woman re- 
minded him. 

But very little else,” 
hardened tone. 

“It has at least made you strong,” she 
found the courage to assert. ‘“‘But I’ve been 
wondering if it didn’t also make you a little 
hard.” 

“Have [ impressed you that way?” he 
demanded. 

“To be quite frank, you have.” 

‘Perhaps I’m not as much that way as you 
imagine. 2 

‘I hope you're not,” she said with a candor 
that brought a small movement of unrest 
from him. 

She saw it, and was able to smile a little 
at its source. 

“‘Whatever I may be,” she went on with 
a studiously achieved quietness, ‘‘or whatever 
I may have said, I don’t want you to think 
I’m so empty- -headed I’m afraid of realities. 
I haven’t altogether escaped knowing a little 
about at least one side of life. I’ve had it 
beat in on me, with all its littlenesses, the 
same as it must beat in on any human being 
who has a brain and a well-fed body. And 
I've known men, a great many men, though 
never one of your type before.” 

‘Then I’m to be regarded as a curiosity?” 
interpolated Grimshaw, ill at ease before 
that meditative and impersonal gaze with 
whic h she regarded him. 

No, I mean that you’re a type that seems 
unknown in that world of idlers I used to 
live in. I suppose I ought to thank God 
that you’re a thoroughly good man. And 
I do, remembering what that means to me. 
But, to be quite frank, you rather frighten 
me. 

“I’m afraid,” said the swart-faced man in 
the firelight, ‘that you ‘ll find I have many 
redeeming weaknesses. 


he said in a slightly 


HE smiled at the acidulated note in that 
statement, but her face quickly sobered 
again. 

‘Out here,”’ she proceeded, following a line 
of thought esse Bed her own, “‘one is apt to 
think of this sort of thing as life in the raw. 
But I can’t see that it’s any more pagan, any 
more barbaric, than the life I used to live. It 

was pagan because it was so purposeless. And 
it was barbaric because it was so cynically self- 
centered. But don’t imagine a weck or two 
in the wilderness has made me over. For 
even when I was in that old life, in it up to the 
ears, | knew it wasn’t exactly what it ought 
to be. It seemed a machine that couldn’t be 
stopped, a machine going too fast to be studied 
and understood. And all along there seemed 
no way of simplifying things, of getting down 
to bed- rock, as I heard you express it the 
othe r day.’ 

‘But the situation still has its—its compli- 
cations, even though we are down to bed- 
ror ck,” he reminded her. 

‘That,” she said after a moment of thought, 
“is why I feel we ought to be entirely honest 
with each other.” 


“T have tried to be that,” he said, without 
meeting her gaze. 

“But besides being honest we ought to be 
candid and open. And also kind. I realize 
what we’re confronted with. And I’m ready 
to play my part. I’m willing to work, as the 
squaw of the Indian has always had to work. 
But there are certain conditions where this 
sort of thing could be—could be unbearable.” 

“T don’t think I quite follow you there,” 
admitted Grimshaw, screening a vague con- 
straint by throwing fresh wood on the fire. 

“You believe, don’t you, that somebody 
will ev entually get through to find us here?” 

“Or we'll eventually fight our way back to 
civilization,” amended the other. “Yes, I’ve 
never given up the hope of that.” 

“But supposing neither of those things 
happens?” 

“That,” asserted Grimshaw, “is a bridge I 
refuse to cross until we come to it.’ 

“But we're here, alone, utterly alone, in a 
world of our own. And there’s every likeli- 
hood that we may have to stay here a long 
time?” 

“That’s quite true,” he admitted. 

“Then it seems to me we're losing some- 
thing out of what’s left of our lives,” she pro- 
claimed, as her level gaze met his. 

“In what way?” he asked. 

“In a way that reminds me existence like 
this can be either a heaven or a hell. And 
I’m terribly afraid we’re going to make it 
more like the second than the first.” 

Stronger even than before, the look of con- 
straint crept over his face. 

“Tt won’t be so hard,” he protested, “once 
we’re properly housed. And it won’t be such 
slavery, once we’re sure of our food and 
shelter.” 

“No, no,” she cried. “It’s not the work 
I’m objecting to. That’s been a sort of bless- 
ing. It’s kept me from thinking. It’s the 
other thing I’m afraid of, the idleness that 
gives me'time to remember I’m only an empty- 
headed woman without much hope of ever 
being much else.” 

“You are proving that you are something 
else,” asserted her companion. 

“Then we'll say an empty-hearted woman,” 
amended the buckskin-clad figure in the sof- 
tening glow of the camp-fire. 

“There are certain things,” Grimshaw said 
after a moment of silence, “that we must not 
even n approach.” 

‘hy do you say that?” 

Grimshaw ‘looked from the fire to the wistful 
face confronting him, and then back at the 
fire again. 

“T wonder if you remember in Marius the 
Epicurean how the Roman youth there re- 
garded his soul as a white bird which he must 
carry unsullied through the marketplace of the 
world? Well, that is what we must do. When 
we go back to the world we must go clean- 
handed.” 

Slowly she moved her head up and down. 

“But we may never go back,” she mur- 
mured, without looking up at him. 

““Of that, of course, we can never be certain. 
But until we are certain, we must remember 
what we still owe to life.” 

“I’m afraid I was thinking of what life 
still owes to us,” ventured the woman beside 
the camp-fire, with her face turned away from 
her companion. 


(To be continued in the January issue) 
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fortune to have been born in physical key with 
her period. She would have been considered 
ugly in the sixteenth, the eighteenth centuries; 
in the twentieth, she was delightful because her 
features were irregular and provocative. 

She thought again: “I am alone.” 

All young lives, she reflected, must begin, 

e founded upon, the death of some one al- 
a old. From the stale and disillusioned, 
such soaring as hers! For she meant to soar. 
Change, decline, a difference in her delicious 
outline, was a remote and unimaginable 
calamity. She remembered, with a shudder, 
her father’s last year. He had seemed to sur- 
render too easily to the little habits of senility 

he had not been always—quite nice. Why 
were old people so pathetic, so remote, so 
unaware of their lack of grace? 

Now, she knew, she was glad that it was 
over. ‘She could be free of that breathless 
pity, that impatience which had bordered on 
disgust and had hurt her so— 

She jumped up and went back to the 
library. 

Her father’s chair was drawn up beside the 
table, so that the light from the lamp might 
fall across his open book. He had been read- 
ing Emerson, not Nietzsche, at the end. He 
had said, with one of his smiles, that as he 
drew nearer to the Devil he sought a better 
acquaintance with God. 

Lilah wondered whether he had found God; 
whether, after that frantic struggle not to die, 
he had come upon green hills and clouds white 
as snow. She smiled at the thought of him, 
reading “‘ Essays in Pessimism” and neglecting 
his harp, or his pitchfork. Perhaps he had 
sought acquaintance with God too late, as she 
herself was sure to. 

She sat down in the old chair and contem- 
plated her slippers, her ankles, her legs. 
Pretty enough legs. She might try the stage. 
It was an amusing thought, and while it 
lasted, she saw herself, very much blonder, 
wearing one of those soubrette costumes with 
a bouffant skirt and a “‘plate’’ hat tied under 
her chin. . 

The idea trailed off. 


HEN the telephone rang, she hesitated. 

It might be Aunt Jo—one of the rela- 
tives, who had made this pilgrimage to New 
York with the gusto of the confirmed tuneral 
enthusiast. Or it might be David, who had 
made her grief an excuse for offering his 
shoulder again. 

On the chance that it might be Robert 
Peabody, she answered. 

His voice, with that peculiar hesitation, 
said: ‘‘ Miss Norris?” 

He wanted to see her. He had only just 
heard. Might he come? Of course! To- 
night. . . . She was alone and unhappy, de- 
pressed. He could i imagine. 

‘Eight o’clock, then.” 

She put the instrument down and ran into 
her bedroom, her spirits flying again, like a whir 
of swift birds across a sunset sky. The window 
was open, and, bare-armed, she leaned on the 
sill, watching the tide in the street, people 
hurrying home, with bundles, with news- 
papers, with twisted cornucopias full of 
flowers. The sky was slate blue and the 
street a deep canyon full of purple shadows. 
All the ugliness was erased; the cornices had 
a sort of beauty. A tall apartment house over 
on the Avenue rose like a tower, a shaft of 
white stone set with lights and crowned with 
wisps of steam, purple-blue plumes in a giant’s 
cap. The murmur of the city rose, confused, 
a vast grumble. She thought again of her 
father, lying out there beneath a heap of 
flowers, and of herself, here, alive, with every- 
thing unfolding. . 

He had always ‘said that he had given his 
life to her. What he had really given her was 
1 dubious inheritance. She had all of his im- 
patience, his detestation of the crude or the 
banal. 

He had taken her with him on his annual 

vacations in Europe, meager excursions to 
Switzerland and Italy. Lilah summered in 
innumerable, obscure pensions. She wore 
crépe waists that “did up” without ironing 
and comfortable German-Swiss shoes with 
hob-nails, and tramped through the Alpine 
valleys carrying a stick and a knapsack. | Her 
quick eyes saw everything, took things in, 
assorted, rejected, accepted. She spoke 
French and Italian with a pert accent, and 
while her father sought out and worried his 
intellectual bones she absorbed the European 
Blue Book. 

Beyond the redolent pensions, with their 
grottoed gardens and dingy dining-rooms, 
there were the Grand Hotels d’Europe, em- 
blazoned conciérges and parcs equipped with 
statuary and pavilions. And beyond the 
hotels, a sacred circle of chdéteaux and villine 
sheltering the lives of people whose very names 
stirred in her a melancholy envy. She had 
never thought herself socially inferior; she 

had the peculiar pride of the pedagogical 
aristocracy; she was, moreover, American in 
her assumption of equality. But she could 
not be patient, she could not accept what 





she knew to be a surrender to mediocrity, 

In the meantime, several men fell in love 
with her—a Swedish pianist with a bang and 
long finger-nails, an Italian cavalry officer, and 
an English engineer who wanted her to go 
with him to South Africa. She knew, before 
She was twenty, the depth and the danger of 
passion. A man had groveled at her feet, 
begging for something she could not feel She 
had known disgust and terror; afterwards, an 
exultation. She seemed to have a certain 
persuasion. Realizing it, she cultivated her 
charm, what men called her ‘mystery 
Part artifice, part instinct, this charm of hers 
was deepened, made permanent, during those 
summers in Europe. She was feminine and 
adroit. She knew that, given the right soil, 
she might cultivate a very rare garden, 
indeed. 


OW this. . . . She closed the window and 
began to dress. Black again, she sup- 
posed. Robert Peabody was conventional 
enough to question grief in orchid chiffon; he 
would expect pallor—and pearls. Her own 
string was imitation and she threw it down 
again. The telephone was ringing. . . David. 
. She crinkled her nose at herself in the 
mirror. Let him ring! He was one of those 
dumb, worshipful creatures made more ardent 
by rebuffs. He would ring to-morrow, and 
the next day, and the next, until she answered. 
Nothing must interfere with her seeing Robert 
Peabody alone. 
The bell stopped with a querulous note of 
surrender, and she went about the library, 
straightening the chairs, pushing the ugliest 
ornaments out of sight. She moved quickly, 
conscious of an unpleasant sensation of fear. 
Her father seemed to be there, watching her, 
mournful and beseeching, with those eyes of a 
dog or a wounded deer. She felt that she had 
done something unfair; that she might, she 
might have held him on this side a little 
longer—if she had resisted whatever it was 
that was pulling him down and away! How 
horrible! Death should never come near the 
living. It was unkind. Even to know— 
She had put a silk scarf over her shoulders. 
The fringed ends touched the floor; with one 
hand she held the heavy folds across her hips 
so that the grace of her figure was visible. 
When the door bell rang—it was one of the 
push-button variety—she waited a moment 
before answering, an artistic interval intended 
to stir a doubt in Peabody’s mind and then to 
reassure him so that he would mount the 
four flights of carpeted stairs with a sense of 
victory, of security. 
While he climbed, she leaned over the 
banister. She could see his blond head with 
the neat parting. his black and white muffler, 
a gloved hand on the railing. . . . The ghost in 
the room behind her drifted out of the window, 
back to the pyramid of flowers. 





HE thought: “He has never been here 
before. He'll hate the room. 
But Robert Peabody seemed only to see 
her. His light eyes, not quick like her own, 
but steady and almost expressionless, stared 
at her as he took her hand: “I was So sorry 
to hear—so awfully sorry for you. 
Lilah’s es trembled. She led him back to 
the library and took from him the heavy over- 
coat, the silk muffler, his hat and gloves 
The feel of them pleased her; they were 9 
exactly right in texture. 
“T’ve been at the Point,’’ he said, taking 
her father’s chair. “I never see a paper 
there. Gillow told me when I got back this 
morning.” He hesitated. “I liked your 
father.” 
“Everyone did,” Lilah said. 

“/ know. I dare say he was better than 

most of us.’ 
“He was.” 

“See here. I wish you wouldn’t cry! 
When people die, it’s a confounded shame to 
alk about their good qualities. I’m a f 
I didn’t mean to do what everyone else does. 
I mean to cheer you up a bit. . . . Are yol 
alone?”’ 

Lilah wipe her eyes. ‘Yes. I sent the 
relatives away. They enjoy ed it too much.” 

He laughed. ‘Sensible of you! What 
can I talk to you about? Dogs? People? 
Gardens? % 

“Yourself,” Lilah answered. “I’m curious 
about you.” 

This was obvious, but he was not the sof 
to be alarmed. ( 

“Your father must have told you,” he sai 
And to her surprise h flushed. “I was hs 
worst pupil. I flunked everything. I® 
terribly stupid.” 

“T don’t believe that.” 

“But I am. I wouldn’t be anywhere 
day if it weren’t for my grandfather. # 
created the family, and he still runs # 
Funny thing—he had all the creative instint- 
He saw the possibilities in lumber sixty ye® 
ago. He saw, and he dared Magnifices! 
old chap! He outlived my father. I dare 
he’ll outlive me. 

“Hardly.” (Continued on page 120 
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Elizabeth Arden knowsthehearts 
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a dewy corsage, with an en- 
chanting Compact tucked in with the posies. For this 
politic purpose, Elizabeth Arden has made her smart 
Double O-Boy Compact, which is pictured here. It has a 
wafer-thin case, engine-turned. It contains generous 
powder and just enough rouge, in combinations for 
Blonde, Medium or Brunette. Big mirror,two puffs, $2.50. 
For your favorite sister-in-law, or someone whom you 
must propitiate with a magnificent offering, Elizabeth 
Arden suggests one of her treasured Beauty Boxes. 
These are rosy pink boxes of lacquered metal, compart- 
mented to contain all the important Venetian Toilet 
Preparations for the correct regular care of the skin. 
The Beauty Boxes are a joy to own, to have on 
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visits. The largest box, Bon Voyage, is $35. The Boudoir 
Box is $18. The Bijou Box is $14. A Week-End Box, 
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mirror and flying trays, and con- 
taining 22 Preparations, is $60. 

For your school-mate, or your 
school - mate’s wife, Elizabeth 
Arden offers her exquisite Poudre 
a’Illusion. This powder of superb 
quality is packed in a Satin-lined 
box that makes it particularly charming for a gift of tri- 
fling cost. A natural peach-like tint, white, or rachel, $3. 

For nieces and neighbors and others that must be re- 
membered there are: 

Venetian Carino Compact, a little case of polished gold, 
suitable for monogramming. Rouge or powder, mirror 
and puff, $1.25. 

Venetian Indelible Lip Pencil, smart, natural, pure, indel- 
ible. In slender gold pencil-holder with ring attached, $2. 

Venetian Petite Compact, a tiny, hammered gold case, 
very flat. Rouge or Powder, $.75. 

Travellers’ Bath Salts, a box of 12 cubes of compressed 
bath salts, each gaily wrapped and tied. Three perfumes, 
Rose, Nirvana, Russian Pine, $2. 

Arden Bath Salts, in crystal form, in handsome glass 
jars. Rose, Nirvana, Russian Pine, $1.75, $3, $5. 


The Arden Venetian Preparations ana chic Babani Perfumes are on sale at the Elizabeth Arden Salons and also at 700 smart shops all over the world 
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Thin as a leaf and hard as 
And drinkin’.” 


“Eighty-four. 
steel! I'm third generation. 

“Why?” 

‘What else is there to do? My grandfather 
had all the fun. He broke the ground and 
planted the seed. Now the trees are up—if 
I can put it that way—and there’s nothing 
for me to do but sit in the shade. . . . Some 
times I envy him.’ 

Lilah glanced down at her slippers. ‘You 
shouldn’ t. He gives you every thing.” 

“And laughs at me! Because I’m soft. 
And thick pated. He couldn’t hate me any 
more than I hate myself. My God, Miss 
Norris, to be as rich as I am and to look like 
an English governess. . . . Now, don’t I? 
Honest? You ought to see my knees—they’re 
as pink as a baby’s! Look at my hands! 
And this hair It parts like that, neat, in 
the middle! Great God!” He stared at her. 
a So I’m drinkin’.” 

“You don’t blame your grandfather for 
your knees, do you? 

“Of course I do.” 
offered his cigaret case. 

Lilah thought quic kly: 
She decided: “Yes.” 


He slid forward and 
“Smoke?” 
“Do I, or don’t I? 


ND leaning to the match he lighted, she 

puffed delicately, with quick little intakes 
of breath. The smoke came through her nos 
trils. She tipped her head back and let Pea- 
body see the firm line of her throat, her chin, 
round and feminine. 

“‘T made you laugh, didn't 1? I wanted to.” 
His expression changed, and she saw again 
that bland, sy mpathetic look, an intensifica 
tion, as if he were trying to focus on his emo 
tion. He had no complexities of feeling; he 
seemed to grope for the most simple reaction. 
It was, Lilah thought, like one of those 
“‘slowed-up”™ pictures in the movies. You 
saw his mood change as you watched him 
She could anticipate the conclusion before he 
was aware of it himself. Was he going to 
bore her too much? Her mind was not always 
accurate, but it was quick as lightning. She 
saw—pounced —judged. 

She lay back in her chair watching this man 
whose path had crossed hers only twice, once 
in Europe, and again at a dinner given in 
honor of her father. He was the only rich 
man she knew. The satellites that had re 
volved about her in her pension days had been 
on the lookout for the traditional American 
heiress; she had no dof, and therefore no 
claim to their serious attention. She knew 
this. And her attitude toward men had been 
unconsciously established; she believed that 
she could not advance without a compromise. 
She took it for granted that she would have to 
forego love. She was too ironical to consider 
the possibility of a lov able Robert Peabody. 

“See here,” he said. The match burned 
out between his fingers and he tossed it into 
the grate. “I have a suggestion. . . . You 
ought not to stay here alone. Suppose you 
let me take you back to the Point? My 
grandfather's there. He'd love you. And 
there’s my Aunt Whiteside, who's a sort of 
house keeper. It would do you good. What 
do you say?’ 

Lilah shook her head. “No.” 

“Why not?” 

She stood up, flicking the ashes into the 
hearth with a gesture she had perhaps copied 
from some one—it was not insolent, but it 
was very “Russian.” She was picturesque, 
standing there, the lamplight on the curious 
silver-gold of her hair, which she wore straight 
back from her forehead. She had about her 
that peculiar and elusive element of elegance 
which is usually the patina, unmistakable, of 
wealth. There was no trace of her rather 
shoddy experience in either her carriage or 
her attitude. She was not arrogant. She 
was assured. And this was her most valuable 
asset. 

She shook her head again. ‘“‘T can ‘tt. I'm 
penniless. I’ve got to do something.” 

Robert Peabody stared at his hands as if 
they offended him. “I’m sorry. Terribly 
sorry. That’s rotten luck.” 

The rich can be magnificently casual about 
money. It was rotten luck! But to people 
like the Peabodys, financial calamity is too 
remote to be classed among the realities of 
life. 

Lilah, glancing down at the neat part in 
Robert Peabody's hair, knew that she had 
made a misstep. 

“Tt’s all right,”’ she 
manage.” 

“Of course you will! Only I'd hoped that 
you’d come. It would be jolly for my grand 
father. And for me. 


said lightly. “I'll 


I" WOULD have been jolly for her, if she 
could have afforded it. How could she 
tell Robert Peabody that she had only the 
one dress, and nothing for evening? If she 
had been a personality, some one established, 
a woman of importance, it would not have 
mattered. A great woman needs only her 
wits and her name. But Lilah was nobody. 
Twenty-seven years old, and nobody. She 


felt that her potentiality had been walled 
in. Her father had had a streak of something 
common in his nature; he had preferred 
mediocre people. He was always giving 
money to blatant, down-at-the-heel sy- 
cophants whom he suspected of talent or 
spiritual loveliness. He lent a sympathetic 
ear to tales of degradation. There was some- 
thing coarse in him-——a streak aslant the pure 
crystal of his intellect. His friends had called 
him a humanitarian; to Lilah, his passion for 
derelicts meant a lack of fastidiousness. She 

wanted him to be an epicurean; he had ended 
by being a pathetic Nietzschan—bleating for 
Ged. ... 

Oh, to get away . . . to forget, in the fresh- 
ness of the country in May, the stale odor of 
crépe and wilted carnations. .. . 

“You ought to see the Point, Miss Norris. 
Some day, you must. I was brought up there. 
I’m pretty much of a country chap. I'd like to 
show you the kennels. D’you like spaniels?” 

‘“*Rather.”’ 

“T’ve got a new litter. Four of the prettiest 
little chaps. Smooth as silk, with perfectly 
gorgeous ears.” 

He went on, talking about spaniels, leaning 
back in her father’s chair. 

She smiled. But her mind was busy making 
pictures of the Point; she was walking down 
a garden path paved with brick between rose 
hedges. The sun was warm on her back; she 
could feel it through the lace of her gown; 
and on her neck, where her leghorn hat turned 
up and you saw her hair twisted so smoothly, 
honey-colored. She was not with Robert but 
with his grandfather. There was a look be- 
tween them of perfect understanding, some- 
thing warm, mutual, delicious. And the sky 
was like a Canaletto, flecked with “mackerel,” 
gentian and crystal. She saw the chimneys 
of a house, and a sort of terrace where a cow 
grazed under some trees. . . 

‘The little chaps hadn't opened their eyes.” 

*“No?” she said. She came back out of the 
dream with a shiver of pleasure. Then one 
by one the details of the room assailed her. 
This was hers. 

She twisted her 
‘Aren't you hungry? 
Robert Peabody 

you? mo 

She led the way to the kitchen, and letting 
the silk scarf fall into Robert’s hands, she put 
on an apron. She was very expert and swift, 
lighting the gas stove, opening and shutting 
the ice-box, grating cheese, toasting crackers, 
stirring and measuring. She put Robert ina 
corner, where he sat with her scarf between 
his hands, caressing the stuff, not as some men 
would have caressed it, with luxury, but with 
a sort of unconscious pleasure, as one strokes 
the silky ears of a dog. All the while he 
watched her. She had decided not to be 
ashamed of the way she lived; there was little 
or no use in pretending luxury. A medley of 
sounds rose from the court outside, and she 
closed the window. They were more alone 
in the silence. Their intimacy and _ their 
strangeness demanded words, but he said 
nothing, only watched, with emotions making 
their slow and obvious passage across his 
eyes. He found her fascinating and she aay 
zled him. She was practical and pretty, 
lady; you couldn’t be quite sure, these pb 
he might have a shot at a flirtation; he pitied 
her; he was a little afraid of her—but fas- 
cinating, by George! Damned attractive! 
Something foreign about her And then 
the idea of love crossed his mind. While she 
was stirring the rarebit, she watched the begin- 
ning of that idea. His eyes were fixed on her 
hands and arms, from which the black sleeves 
fell back. His eyes clouded with the poignant 
onslaught of his conception—to love her, to 
loved by her. Tremendous. A responsibility 
His mouth betrayed, by a droop at the corners, 
his humility and discouragement. And his 
hands, touching the silk fringes, began sud- 
denly to caress them, gently. 

When she leaned across the table to pour 
the rarebit, he bent quickly and kissed her 
arm. 


shoulders and smiled. 
I'll make a rarebit.” 
flushed again. “Will 


IL AH said: ‘‘Oh.” 
‘Forgive me, there's 
mean to. I swear I didn’t.” 

“And you pretend to be stupid?” 

“But Lam. That’s just it.” 

She shrugged. Her reaction was immediate 
and would have startled him had he knows 
how swift and inexorable her judgments were. 
She had decided to make him suffer, and t 
land him full and fair in her net. This one, 
and no other! You will see that she was 
romantic; only a very sentimenta! womai 
enjoys making a man suffer. As a gage of 
love the process is primitive, even savage. It 
meant simply that in that moment, so light 
so brief, when he had put his lips to her arm, 
he had attracted her. ; 

“Tt’s a good rarebit,” he said. “And it 
seems to me you're awfully cozy here. Nice 
little flat. Everything comfortable.” 

* But I haven’t any money.” 

(Continued on page 121) 
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It is adelight, this package; poudre, 
rouge, toilet water, a powder com- 
pact, talc, daintiest soap! 


upertative Gift Boxes by LourNnay 


A smaller pack- 
age—with toilet 
watcr, exquisite 
soapand poudre. 


Vivante! and 
with it: toilet 
water, poudre, 
anexquisite tale, 
alsoby Lournay. 


to make this, Mademoiselle, 
a very Merry Christmas 


May we suggest, Mademoiselle, that the 
artificiality of perfumery be supplanted 
this Christmas with the living fragrance of 
living flowers? 


VIVANTE 


Contrast, if you will, the enchantment of Venetian 
moonlight with the drollity of mid-day. a kiss from 
the fingers’ tips with a touch of the lips, the staid- 
ness of maturity with the enticement of Youth:— 
—then you will realize it—this fragrance of life— 
divine, enchanting, that is sweeping the world like 
a happy bon mot! 


It is an adventure; a thrill—a subtlety superlative! 


Special Christmas Boxes 
Now on Display at Your Local Shops 


—the most entrancing of packages, 
combining various articles de toilette 
—prices as low as two dollars and 
seventy-five cents. 

















Toilet water, 
poudre, rouge 
and tale Vi- 
vante in this 
gift package. 





Here one has: 
talc in a glass 
container, pou- 
dre and toilet 
water, soap of 
unusual fine- 
ness,anda 
dainty powder 
compact, 
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Weighted Silk is full sister to shoddy. It looks good— 


but oh, how frail it is! Between the pure unweighted i 
silk of Kayser and the poor and weighted silk of ns 











other underwear is all the difference between wear- ot 
ing and wearing out. All Kayser products are abso- sf 
lutely pure-dyed. No weighting; therefore, long wear. Na 


Kayser Marvelfit Bloomers give double the wear of ordinary he ¢ 
bloomers because Kayser Marvelfit stretches to every movement 
of the wearer and lasts as long as the bloomers themselves. 


Italian SILK 
UNDERWEAR 
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“Not literally?” 

“Quite. When the nurses and doctors are 
paid, I sha’n’t have anything.” 

She stifled a sudden depression. 
something. I can make hats!” 

He looked up from the rarebit. “I bet you 

can! I'll tell Aunt Whiteside and the James 
girls. I know mobs of women. . . .” 
He branched off into the eccentricities of 
his Aunt Whiteside’s hats. ‘Awful little 
bonnets with trees and crystal dew-dabs and 
strings—everything shakes and shivers—all 
of her hats have the palsy. But she pays like 
thunder for ’em. And the bills go to my 
grandfather. He always says ‘The price of 
virtue’ when he writes the check. She’s sort 
of a mother superior in sequins. One day my 
grandfather said: ‘Robert, have you ever 
noticed Grace Whiteside’s legs?’ I’d never 
thought of such a thing! But the next day I 
looked, and by George, they were magnificent! 
Something terrible about it . . . An old 
lady withlegs . . .” 

“Go on,” Lilah said. 

But Robert shook his head. “I’m shockin’ 
you. 

““No. I’ve known Italian men. They all 
talk like that, only, in Italian, it sounds like 
d’Annunzio: Le gambe belle di una vecchia 
donna...” 

They laughed. 

He had forgotten about her poverty again. 

Before he left, standing in the darkened 
hallway with his muffler on and eyes sympa- 
thetic again, he said: “I’m going to ask Grace 
Fuller to come around and see you. She’s 
looking for a roommate. Splendid girl. I’m 
rather sweet on her. You'd like her.” 

“Grace Fuller?” 

“She’s a nurse. Took care of me when I 
had my appendix. And she always sees Aunt 
Whiteside through the gall-stones.” 

He offered his hand. 

Lilah felt that, behind her, the ghost had 
drifted in again. 

“T’d be very glad,” she said faintly. 

‘**Now you cheer up.”” His voice deepened a 
note. He was genuinely sorry for her. ‘‘Good 
night.”’ 

Lilah leaned against the closed door . 
Tired . . . Tired . Grace Fuller . 
Sweet on her . What a damned fool of a 
man! What a bore! Stupid! Stupid! To 
have had him here at all! To havetried.. . 

She ran to the window and leaned out. A 
motor moved away with a silvery clink of 
chains. It had been raining . . . He was 
gone . . The street lights were like bal- 
loons on sticks and an odor of wet dust rose, 
pungent, acrid. 

For a long time she leaned there, with dry 
eyes, her breath shallow. The day flowed 
back over her spirit and she saw herself, 
little, heartless, unsuccessful. She had better 
make up her mind to do with what she had. 
To accustom herself to such ugliness as this. 


“Til do 


HE had hoped for a little life-insurance; her 

father’s wail had been, whenever she 
wanted a new hat: “I can’t, my dear. I’ve 
got to pay the life-insurance—twenty dollars.” 
She had never questioned him; it had seemed 
unkind, but she knew that there was some 
sort of a policy. She went through his 
papers, vaguely excited. There were a few 
letters from some one who signed herself 
“Darling,” written in a spidery hand on blue 
paper. Lilah threw the package into the 
waste basket, unread . His knife. His 
precious letter of recommendation from Had- 
ley . . . A note, long overdue, forgotten, 
outlawed, hardly decipherable . . . A long 
envelop containing snapshots of his dog, 
Nellie, the old setter. Lilah felt a penetrating 
pity—her father, laughing, in a corduroy coat, 
with Nellie tugging at a leash. Her father, 
on a jig-saw veranda, with his pipe, and 
Nellie scratching fleas behind him : 
Nellie. . . Nellie... 

The policy was not there. She emptied 
the drawers of an accumulation of cherished 
trash, all faded, incomprehensible. 

She was interrupted by a caller, a thin, 
waspish man who tried to be amiable, as if 
he expected, before the interview was over, 
to be thoroughly disagreeable. 

“Miss Norris? I represent Bilton and Chis- 
wick, agents for this apartment. We-have 
heard of your misfortune. We would like to 
know whether you intend to occupy the 
Premises now that you are—alone—or 
whether you prefer to sub-lease.” 

Lilah said impatiently: “I'll let you know.” 

He consulted a black book, very much 


thumbed. ‘Your lease expires in twenty 
days. Shall I prepare a new lease for the 
coming year? The rent, in all these apart- 
ments, has been raised. We are asking sixty- 
five a month for three rooms and bath.” 

““How on earth does he know,” Lilah won- 
dered, “that I’m broke?” 

To shock him, she lighted-a cigaret. 

He jumped up. ‘We expect an answer in 
the morning. There’s a great demand for 
these apartments.” 

“Ts there?” 

Lilah went with him to the door and shut 
him out with a bang. These agents had a 
mysterious money instinct—they could smell 
out poverty. Beasts! 

She went back to the library, suddenly con- 
scious of the inestimable blessing of a roof. 
She had sixty dollars. The doctor could be 
put off. Doctors never expected to be paid 
at once . . . The nurse, no. Then, where 
would she be? Why hadn’t her father taught 
her to do something . She had forgotten 
the grocer’s bill, the milk, ice, gas, news- 
paper... 

She would have to borrow. From whom? 
Not Aunt Jo. Nor her father’s cronies, the 
book clerks. Nor from any of the professors 
and assistants. Every one she knew was poor, 
struggling, limited. 


HE signed a new lease the next day. The 

waspish man was suspicious. He made a 
sucking sound with his tongue and snatched 
his fountain-pen back before Lilah had added 
the line and the two dots which usually orna- 
mented her large, flourishing signature. She 
had no idea how she was going to thwart his 
obvious intention: he meant to evict her, bag 
and baggage, at the first opportunity. When 
he had gone, sucking his teeth all the way 
down-stairs, Lilah telephoned David Brenner. 
He, at least, would know that coupons don’t 
grow in geranium pots. 

He came, smiling in that way he had of 
cherishing a secret. 

“David, I’m frightened.” 

“Broke?” 

She emptied her purse on the table. “‘ Forty- 
one seventy-seven.” 

He shook his head. ‘I’m not sorry for you, 
Lilah. You’re looking into a mirror at what 
you think is life. And the mirror is a trick 
mirror—it enlarges, distorts everything. You 
see your poverty—colossal! You see your 
limitations—gigantic! You see your fear— 
enormous! And look here—look! The Truth! 
You're a pretty little humbug. You can earn 
your living, only you're afraid to.” 

“David, I thought you loved me.’ 

“i do.” 

The young Jew had eyes that went around 
her. “I do. Only—between the sublime 
and the ridiculous there is the breadth of a 
hair.” 

‘**Am I ridiculous?” 

“You are a little humbug,” he said stub- 
bornly. 

“What can I do? 
take care of babies. 
girl.” 
““You’re too old.” 

“Old?” 

“Certainly. What else can you do?” 

“T can make hats.” 

Suddenly she raised her voice. 
poverty! It’s positively immoral.” 

“What a pretty speech! Wait until you 
know real poverty, as I have known it! Did 
I ever tell you—I escaped from Russia when 
I was sixteen? I stowed away from Vladivos- 
tok to San Francisco and lived like a rat for 
three years. Only then my name wasn't 
Brenner—it was a mouthful! I don’t hate 
poverty. I hate the system which permits 
poverty...” 

Lilah interrupted. 


, 


I won’t cook. I won’t 
I.won’t be a chorus 


“T hate 


“T sha’n’t fail! I can 
get four with one and one-half. I’m quick. 
But I don’t like having to be quick. I prefer 
to wear chiffon and to walk in a garden. . és 

His eyes softened. ‘‘ Poor Lilah.”’ 

“What shall I do?” 

“Work.” 

“You don’t,” she said sharply. 

But he would not part with his secret. 
Spreading out his hands, he shrugged, and let 
her believe anything. Suspected of having 
dodged the draft, David Brenner kept strange 
company, maintained an enigmatic silence 
and, like all morose and discontented intel- 
lectuals, appeared to be more important than 
he was. He wore a cloak of vague disap- 
proval. It was more an atmosphere than a 

(Continued on page 122 
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Just ask your dealer to show you a LISSUE handkerchief. LISSUE is a 
guaranteed fabric made by the Tootal Broadhurst Lee Company, one of 
England’s oldest and most famous manufacturers of fine textiles. If your 
dealer does not carry LISSUE, write us and we will advise you where they 
may be obtained in your city. Address, TOOTAL BROADHURST LEE 
CO., Inc., 387 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 
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militant conviction. He was not a fighter. 
There was something adolescent in his moody 
distraction, his hauteur, his indifference. 

‘Lilah, I am an alley cat, pawing over 
garbage. I have come upon a glittering little 
fish, a fresh sardine—and that’s Lilah! I shall 
never be the same cat again I shall 
always be looking for sardines Will 
you lunch with me?’ 

She would. Anything to escape. 

HEY went to a Greenwich Village res- 

taurant. In certain moods, Lilah enjoyed 
such places. She liked to sit aloof and peep 
between her fingers at these pathological 
Bohemians. She smoked, veiled her eyes, 
and let David Brenner hold her hand. The 
table was a patch-work of initials and dates, 
egotistic trade-marks. Lilah thought of 
Dante’s tomb and the names scratched on the 
face of the Sphinx—little names, here and 
there, seen, gone . . . nothing. . 

David Brenner was no better than Robert 
Peabody. Men only wanted to kiss her. 

She left him and walked up-town, seeking 


| the sacred pavements of upper Fifth Avenue 


| about the 





with a deep breath of relief. Here, she could 
be herself. She drifted from one shop window 
to another, absorbed, with something in her 
expression of the devotée. She might have 
been a woman of elegance, whereas she 
happened to be a little nobody with forty- 
one dollars and sixty-seven cents in the 
world. 

Characteristically, she postponed thinking 
future. She enjoyed the great 
symphony of the streets; the sunlight and 
color, the crowds gave her a feeling of 
security. 

She studied the hats. One, in particular, 
delighted her. It was Chinoiserie, a poem in 
colored silks with a funny, pointed crown— 
no one but Lilah could wear such a hat. 

She went on; came back to stare : 
Delightful Her father had not wanted 
her to wear mourning. And this little hat 
would give her some sort of glow. . . 

She went into the shop. 

It was a gray, padded, mirrored place. And 
a woman in a black dress, with long, square 
sleeves, came forward. 


“The little hat in the window,”’ Lilah said in 


her best manner. ‘‘The Chinese one.” She 
made a gesture. 
‘Ah, yes 
The hat was produced, twirled, tipped, 


turned upside down. 
“Let me see.” 
“Certainly.” 


ILAH sat down before a mirror and re- 
moved the black hat and veil. She ran 
her fingers through her hair and gave a down- 
ward and upward thrust of her head to receive 
this crown of bright, twisted silks. 
“Lanvin,” the saleswoman remarked. 
Really?” 
“A copy.” 
“T thought so.” 


“But, Madam, it is exact. In everything. 
The silk; the ornament—you won't see 
another.” 


Lilah studied her profile. She was indeed 
a quaint and delightful little person. . . 
“Do you like it?’ 
“Very becoming, Madam.” 
L ilah felt a rush of excitment and pleasure. 
““How much is it?” 
“Thirty-five, Madam.” 
“That seems—” 
She broke off. It was really not expensive. 
““You look very well indeed, Madam. You 


wear that type of hat wonderfully. So few 
can!” . 
“T’ll take it.” 
The woman’s manner changed. “May 


We have a few models— 
One very beautiful 
This one—stunning 
. You wear 


I show you others? 
it is rather early 
straw, from Molyneux. 
A little more to one side . 
hats so well.” 
Lilah wanted to say: “I make them, too.” 
Instead, she wrinkled up her nose and 
ae very contemptuous. 
I don’t like it. 
“No?” 
She went out of the shop wearing the little 
silk turban, and carrying the black hat in a 
striped box inscribed: La Mode Chez Annette. 


T WAS still early and Lilah went up-town. 
Beneath a slate-blue sky the light stone 
palaces of trade were curiously luminous. 
The Avenue itself, in shadow, was a revolving 
chain of motors, the great procession of glitter- 
ing vehicles moved forward, stopped, was 
pierced by cross-town traffic, moved forward 
again. The towers buil about the Plaza 
rose into sunlight and were gilded at the tip 
Lilah found the city very suave, mellow 
there was none of the brazen clamor of 
Chicago, the sullen roar of London . ; 
woman approaching with a dog on a leash and 
wearing a long black cape and a plush tri- 
corn, was like a figure by Longhi. . 
Lilah was conscious of a keen esthetic plea- 
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sure. The hat had restored her self-confi- 
dence, the certainty of success. 

She was always alive to this pageant; its 
deeper meanings, its trend, escaped her. 
But she saw every face that passed—she 
could label them, put them in their niche. 
Old people touched her heart, if they were 
brave and jaunty; she could be infinitely sorry 
for some suffering and haughty face glimpsed 
in passing. The audacious, bow-legged, and 
blatant girl of the people, aping fashion, 
irritated her; vulgarity excluded the pictur- 
esque; there was nothing wistful about gum 
and lopsided French heels. Lilah was not 
pitiless, but her pity was aroused by things in 
themselves not tragic—she was sorry only for 
the strong who are defeated by Time or dis- 
ease. The weak and helpless annoyed her 
because they made demands on her sympathy. 
She preferred to give, unsolicited. 


HE turned aside at Fifty-seventh Street, 
eager to wear the hat into all the high- 
roads of fashion. 

Then, superior to fatigue, borne along on the 
crest of that little personal success, she walked 
down-town again, with her quick, short steps 
and the imperious carriage of her head, thread- 
ing the impersonal crowds, stimulated, eager, 
warming herself against that pressure of life. 

She climbed the four flights of carpeted 
stairs slowly. All the zest was gone. If her 
father were only there—some one— 

Some one was there, leaning against the 
wall in the half-shadow at the top of the 
stairs. A woman, rather tall, with a curious, 
ugly face and a bang of lightish hair under a 
queer hat. 

“Miss Norris? I’m Miss Fuller. I rang 
and you didn’t answer. But I came up any- 
way. Robert Peabody sent me. 

Lilah said, in a voice she kept for strangers: 
“I’m so glad. Won't you come in?’ 

Miss Fuller followed and looked carefully 
at everything before she sat down. 

‘This isn’t my taste,” Lilah said instantly. 

“Tt wouldn’t be. Robert raved about it 
and about you. He liked both the room and 
yourself. He has no discrimination, but he 
is a darling.” 

““What, exactly, do you mean by that?” 

“T mean that frills are wasted on him. He 
doesn’t see them. From what he told me, I 
did not expect—you. 

Lilah laughed. Her good humor returned. 
She glanced at herself in the mirror... . 
Reassuring, that hat. . . 

““What did he tell you?” 

“Oh... prety... . You're 
not sweet. I hate the oak tw hy do men 
use it? Men are’so stupid. When they think 
they’re in love with you they call you ‘sweet’ 
and they always muss up your hair. I hate 
being made love to. They never do it right. 
They either choke you or they scratch you. 
It makes me irritable and they never try it 


again.” 

“Does Robert scratch you?” Lilah asked 
sweetly. 

“No. He chokes.” 


“He would,” Lilah said. “Do you let him?” 

“T compromise. I insist on vacations. 
Then we are platonic and he is pathetic. 
He isa child. He cries for a lollypop. Sol 
say: ‘Go ahead. Kiss me.’ And he does. 
And, afterward, I use liniment to limber up 
my neck.” 

“You look Vanderbilt,” Lilah 
remarked. ‘All that woolly hair. And that 
long neck. And those eyebrows.” 

“I’m Middle West. My grandfather was a 
Carlsen, a farmer. But my mother took a 
trip to Chicago before I was born and saw some 
wealth and fashion and marked me. I love 
luxury. I can achieve it with cheese-cloth, 
safety pins, and a little rouge. But now I’m 
bored. I want a French maid.” 

“Why don’t you marry Robert?” 

“I’m going to. If you don’t.” 


like a 


‘He has called you sweet.” Miss Fuller 
lighted a cigaret. She did it in a characteristic 
way, a methodical, unhurried movement of 
her cool, thin hands. “I won’t fight. I 
can’t. You have all the weapons. And I 
have none. I’d be kind to him and you'd 
ruin his ite. But you would keep him 
dancing and I would see to it that he sat by 
the fire. I understand him. You never 
will.” She tossed the match away. “And 
he’ ll take you. 

“Nonsense.” —_Lilah 
thought: “I'll take 
better watch out.” 

Aloud, she said: 
nurse. 

‘I met him six years ago, when I was the 
starchiest graduate you’ve ever seen—pink 
and white, with a cap pinned on a blonde 

»mpadour. It used to be fashionable to 
fall in love with your nurse, and I had a bed- 
side technique. He asked me to marry him, 
but I wouldn’t, because that was always part 
of an appendix convalescence. Afterwards, 
he forgot. Of course! But later they sent me 
(Continued on page 124) 


She 
She’d 


pleased. 
rather. 


was 
him, 


“Robert says you're @ 








for 


DECEMBER 1923 


Cflower-like Beauty Demands 
Cflower-like (fragrance 


Lovety ladies know this well and accent their own 
charms with the beguiling “Perfumes of Princesses”. 
One type—blonde—bewitching—may choose the elu- 
sive odor of Le JASMIN. Another—vivid—brunette— 
prefers the spicy warmth of FLEUR ARDENTE. 

These are but two of my choice Parfums Luyna—first 
created for Princesses now selected by fastidious ladies 
whose exquisite toilettes demand 
perfection in the minutest detail. 


a 


In a beautiful little brochure. Monsieur Luyna has disclosed 
the little secrets of the boudoir as he discovered them in his position 
9 of “Parfumeur to Princesses. It will be a pleasure to make you 
acquainted with these little perfume secrets which perhaps you 
may not already know. We will be pleased to send you a copy. 
THOS. LEEMING & CO., NEW YORK 











Shops chosen to sell Luyna Parfums: 


New York City 
Lord & Taylor 
James McCreery & Co, 
Jay-Thorpe, Inc, 
Arnold 
L. P. Hollander Co, 
Bonwit Teller & Co, 
Arnold Constak 

acy 


Brooklyn, N 


e Me 
Abraham & Straus, pe. 


Frederick Loeser & Co. 


Chicago, Ill. 
Marshall Field & Co. 


Chas. A. Stevens & Bros. 


The Fair 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
John Wanamaker 
Bonwit Teller & Co. 
Llewellyn’s Pharmacy 


es 3 Filene’s Sons Co, 

P. Hollander Co. 
Biizabeth Elisworth 
Washington, D.C. 
S. Kahn Sons Co. 
Peoples Drug Stores 
Allentown, Pa. 
Hess Brothers 
Atlantic City, N.J. 
Weisbard’s 

Alliance, Ohio 

Spring-Holzworth Co. 


Baltimore, Md. 

Hochschild, Kohn & Co, 

O’Ne iam 

Bicminghem, Al 

The Highland Pharmacy 

Buffalo, N. Y. 

G. G. Bryant 

Rudin’s Stores 

Cincinnati, Ohio 

The Lawton Co. 

The H. & S. Pogue 
Company 

Cleveland, Ohio 

The Halle Bros. Co. 

The Higbee Co 

Columbus, Ohio 

Katherine Mears (The 
Doyle Shop) 

Dayton, Ohio 

The Rike-Kumler Co, 

Decatur, Ill, 

J. E. Yohe 

Des Moines, Iowa 

Younker Brothers, Inc. 

Detroit, Mich. 

The J. L. Hudson Co, 

Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Friedman-Spring Dry 
x00ds Co. 

Dykema’s Pharmacy 
Hartford, Conn 

Sage- -Allen & Co., “Inc. 

Indianapolis, Ind. 

Pettis Dry Goods Co 


Kansas City, Mo 
— Taylor Dry Goods 


Los Angeles, Cal, 
The Owl Drug Co. 
ee de Paris 

Jong Reach, ¢ Calif. 
Temple Drug C 
Minneapolis, Minn. 

- Donaldson Co. 
Muncie, Ind. 

. A. McNaughton Co, 
New Orleans, La. 
Katz & Bes thoff, Ltd. 
Omaha, Neb. 
Brandeis Stores 
Sherman & McConnell 

Drug Co. 
Pasadena, Calif. 

odel Grocery Co, 
Punbenh, Pa. 
Joseph Horne Co. 

Geo. O. Yohe; 3 shops 
Portland, Ore. 

Meier & Frank Company 
Providence, R. I. 

The Shepard Company 
Richmond, Ind. 
Quigley’s Quality Drugs W: 
Rochester, N. Y. 

B. Forman Co 

Sible y Lindsay &CarrCo. 
Rock Island, III. 
Foley’s Drug Store 


Worcester, Mass., Barnard, Sumner & Putnam Co, 
Youngstown, Ohio 
The Vogue Shop 
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San Francisco, Calif. 
. Magnin & Co. 
The White LA 
livinenhan Bros., Ine. 
Shumate Drug Co. 
Scranton, Pa. 
Hotel Casey Shop 
Seattle, Wash. 
Frederick & Nelson, Inc. 
The MacDougall 
Southwick Co, 
Shamokin, Pa. 
T. R. Clarkson & Co. 
Sioux City, lowa 
Frances Pharmacy 
Springfield, Mass. 
Forbes & Wallace 
Goringfield, Ti Til, 
rawford 
St. Paul, Minn. 
Scienemsn iivane, Inc. 


Tro 
arg Krotiaon & Co. 
G.¥.8 - Quackenbush 


Co, 
Utica, N. Y. 
Engle and & McCaffrey 
yw ilkes-Barre, Pa. 
m. D. White & Co. 
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They are so 


% “Yes Marion, you're perfectly right. 
: ’ 
ear out.’ 


attractive looking, and they never seem to % 


ordon 
HOSIERY 


Mixtiions of wearers of Gordon Silk q 
Hosiery testified 
which ' 


have enthusiastically 
to their long wearing quality 
insures the greatest economy. 
From the sheerest chiffons to the 
heavier silks, the same high standards 4 
of quality are insured by the most rigid 
inspection in our mills. 

in all shades 


Gordon Hosiery comes 


to match or cortrast with the latest 


styles in shoes and dress. 4 


Gordon Hosiery is also made in the 


U 
better grade of lisles, wool and cotton 
for men, women and children. Sold 
the better shops everywhere. F 

To get the best, at reasonable prices, q 

; 


always ask for Gordon Hosiery by 


name. 


BROWN DURRELL COMPANY 


( zordon Hosiery - Forest Mills Underwear 
New York Boston 
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Mildred C 


(Continued 
to the Point to nurse his Aunt W hiteside—” 
know! The gall- stones! 

“He told you?’ 

Miss Fuller quenched her cigaret with the 
same, deliberate, unhurried gesture. She 
had a strange smile, sensitive, in contrast to 
the clipped irony of her conversational style. 
Lilah saw that this woman had been griev- 
ously hurt, shockingly buffeted. There was 
something about her calm which suggested 
the heroic self-control of the victim of a hurri- 
cane or an earthquake. She was afraid, but 
she was hanging on. 

“So I went. Starch, blonde bang, wrist- 
watch. Very cool That house. . . The 
grandfather’s house. About eighteen-seventy. 
Carpets. Lots of silver. Walnut and ebony. 
Gongs for dinner. Velvet. You know the 
sort of thing . I don’t like the grand- 
father.” 

“Why?” 

“He doesn’t like me. He likes pert women, 
who hiss like cats and scratch and then purr 
on his knee. My starch irritated him. But 
Robert liked it.” 

“Did he kiss you, then?” 

“No. Not for years. 

Lilah said gently: 

“Ves. Ido.’ 

“Well—” 

‘Something I see, that you get to see when 
you know him! A gentleness. He is kind 
to people and doesn’t make any fuss. There’s 
no mystery about him. I'm sick of mysteries 

; Doctors . You don’t know what 
those hospitals are. They make a cynic or a 
huntress out of you, unless you happen to be a 
Florence Nightingale. I'm not. I don't 
believe in anything.” 

She broke off and Lilah said: ‘‘Tell me 
about yourself. More! Aren't you happy?” 

‘Sometimes. When I’m alone. And I’m 
anes alone.” 

Lilah laughed. 
live with me. 

“T could live with you! You're not the sort 
of woman who talks, or fusses. You make me 
think of a feminine cat, licked, sitting ona cus sh- 
ion. Indifferent and mysterious, but cozy. 

Lilah enjoyed this admiration; she knew 
that she possessed in an unusual degree the 
qualities which Grace Fuller lacked; she could 
be seductive because she had no particular 
sense of humor. Grace Fuller was the sort 
of woman who keeps her emotions under lock 
and key because she knows that she is ridicul- 
ous, that all emotion is ridiculous. She 
waited for someone to smash in her defense 
and rescue her hidden self. In the meantime, 
she leaned on the door, fearful. But Lilah 
was a naked heart behind a grill. 

With a sudden impulse, Lilah said: ‘‘Come, 
then! There are two bedrooms... I pay 
sixty-five a month . I’ve got to do some- 
thing . . make hats. . . dance. . . We'll 
manage.” 

They lighted cigarets and sat, 
watching each other, until midnight. 


“You love him.” 


“Robert said you might 


talking, 


RACE FULLER moved in—her two 

trunks and a neat bag were put in the 
room which had been Mr. Norris’s. At 
once, an array of toilet articles appeared on the 
bureau—cosmetics and perfumes of very good 
make in crystal bottles, small, opaque boxes 
of rouge, and lip-sticks in metal cases. Miss 
Fuller had a passion for cosmetics, but she 
did not look like a woman who painted; her 
skin was her only claim to seduction, and the 
faint odor of perfume was an indication of 
her restraint. She was virginal, and, in her 
exaggerated loneliness, abnormal. She shut 
the door of her room against Lilah, and only 
emerged, fully dressed and curled, for formal 
conversation. 

She left the apartment early in the morning 
and returned, often, late at night, dog-tired, 
but unflinching. 

Lilah made one attempt to get work to do. 
She had heard that one of the fashionable 
men dressmakers wanted a designer. His 
shop, an entire house in the East Fifties, was 
furnished in the exotic manner of Poiret’s 
establishment in Paris. His mannequins 
inevitably graduated to the stage, or to society. 
Diana, Kitty, Carmencita . . . opulent, tall 
girls with the hands and arms of goddesses 

Something about this man’s manner had 
always attracted Lilah. He made the ex- 
ploitation of feminine vanity an enormously 
profitable business. She went to see him, 
relying on the poetic little hat and her manner 
to carry her past the guardians of his privacy 
to the inner sanctum, his office, a room deco- 
rated by Chanler. 

She found the approach unexpectedly easy. 
He was seated behind a desk. She was sur- 
prised, upset, by his youth and his concise 
greeting. 

“Won't you sit down?’ 

‘Thank you 

“You are interested in a wardrobe? It is 
not the season. But there are a few mod 
els PR Sas 

‘No. ITLama de signer. Hats 
position with you. 


I want a 
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‘There is no opening. ” 

“J thought . 

““Your experience? 

“None. I have aa tole... 

“T see! That hat?” 

“ Lanvin.’ 

or Ah! ” 

“But I am talented, myself.” 

“You know Paris?’ 

“Very well.” 

“You are hard up?” 

With a flash of anger, Lilah said: ‘Yes 
Lam. I want a job.” 

“You shouldn’t have come to me. Lama 
busy man. Why didn’t you see Mr. O’Con- 
nor or Mrs. Frazer, at the workrooms?”’ He 
wrote something on a card and tossed it 
across the desk. ‘“‘There! If there’s room 
in the shop, they’ll give you a chance. . 
First, you must learn to put hats together. 
a. perhaps, you can design them.” 

Lilah rose. She did not take the card. She 
felt his eyes, shrewd, appraising, absolutely 
without illusion, slide over her—it was a 
phy sical, a nauseating attachment 

“Thank you,” she said. 

“Not at all.” He waved his hand. His 
expression changed. He _ dismissed her. 
‘Good morning.” 


SHE postponed reality There seemed to be 
no incentive, no immediate need; she was 
strangely lulled. She had, for years, searched 
for something vital, something with which to 
satisfy her restless longing for perfection. 
She had failed. There was nothing ahead 
that she could not, now, recognize as dull, 
inevitable, beyond her capacity for patient 
endurance. 

She was afraid of death, but she believed 
that, once dead, she would be thoroughly 
dead. As a child, she had had an overdose 
of religion; her mother had fed her all the 
gloomy details of the orthodox legend; on the 
other hand, she had been conscious that her 
father, secretly, knew better. It was theold 
tragedy of credulity, Santa Claus and the 
cotton beard. 

Her dreams were deeper, more hidden than 
usual with women. She wanted love, but 
not what she called suburban love. She 
secretly desired a man who would be indiffer- 
ent to her contempt and beyond the reach of 
her irony. She could imagine herself in love, 
but the coprotagonist was always featureless; 
she invariably built her romance about her 
own personality. She was forever clothing 
herself in the garments of romance aad 
falling in love with herself. 


OBERT PEABODY reentered her life 
a week after the relation with Grace 
Fuller had been established. 

He came one evening when the two women 
were together, Lilah sewing at some impracti- 
cal square of brocade, Grace Fuller, her nar- 
row feet elevated, smoking a cigaret in an 
amber holder. She had watched a man die 
that afternoon—an old man_ whose pet 
particular nurse and slave she had been for 
six months. Yet there was no sign of relaxa- 
tion, of discouragement. Her pessimism was 
too deep, established, like some physical 
disease—slowly, she was hardening in the 
mold fate had made for her. 

Robert Peabody was embarrassed and 
jovial. Lilah found him amusing because, 
for the first time, she saw that another woman 
really wanted him. 

While he talked, as usual, about his dogs, 
Grace Fuller watched him. Her scrutiny, 
deep, unswerving, made Lilah conscious that 
he was, in a way, handsome. Always well- 
dressed, he had the deft outlines of a man 
accustomed to luxury; and his bland good 
humor was the result of an existence devoid of 
anxiety. His appendix had been the out- 
standing complication, so far. Something of 
his grandfather’s looks had passed to him; 
he had the high nose with flaring nostrils. 
But his eyes were his mother’s and hers the 
rather sensitive and melancholy mouth. 


E LIKED these two women. They were 

outside his sphere. He “played about” 
with the women who lived near Peabody's 
Point, women he had watched grow up from 
spoiled little girls into a casual maturity; he 
had flirted with all of them, had seen them 
married and had settled into the bantering 
familiarity of the cherished bachelor in a 
“young married” community. 

Whatever he felt, inwardly, he was out- 
wardly an inflexible optimist. Lilah wondered 
whether he saw Grace Fuller’s eyes, whether, 
if he saw, he could appreciate the extent, the 
danger, of that dedication. And she re- 
membered, with an unexpected excitement, 
how he had kissed her arm. 

She went on sewing, bending her head so 
that the light from the lamp would fall on her 
hair. Her soft abstraction, her air of modesty 
and domestic content, drew him away from 
Grace Fuller. He le aned forward to finger the 
stuff she was making into a useless and 

(Continued on page 126) 
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ify The True Spirit of Giving 
| Today Lies in 
SOLID SI LVER | 





It is the inherent fineness of Solid Silver — pre- 
cious through the ages — that conveys the true 
spirit of Christmas, Let it be your gift this year. 


es: | PS ie ATCH UP her present silver with» the 
t pieces she needs. Or give her a few pieces 

ee | of a standard Towle pattern that can be added 
euarante __ to until her Christmas table will some day show 
Solid Stlver } _ the full beauty and harmony of a complete set 


imprinted on 


every piece : of Solid Silver. 
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Then you have given something time cannot 
alter nor fashion change, for Towle designs 
come only in Solid Silver and are stamped 
“STERLING” which means, unlike plated 
ware, Solid Silver all the way through. 











Other well known standard patterns made by Towle are :-— 


THE MARY CHILTON THE LADY MARY 
THE PAUL REVERE THE COLONIAL 
THE VIRGINIA LEE THE NEWBURY 


Ask your jeweler for Towle designs in Solid Silver Table Ware, 
Tea Sets and Decorative Silver 


Booklet No. 424 on request. 
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| Clrimyose Hous @ 


~the Chiffon Double Compact 


‘ROM the same exact knowledge which led Primrose 
House to perfect scientific Face Molding, has been 
developed this new Primrose House Double Compact. 


Note how the mirror, the powder 
and the rouge are presented as 
conveniently ready for use as they 
would be on your own dressing 
table. In addition to the con- 
venient size and single mirror, this 
new compact has the advantage 
of light weight. 


It contains the famous Primrose 
House Chiffon Powder which is 
absolutely pure, clinging and de- 
licately fragrant and which does 
not clog the pores. The rouge is 
of the same quality. 


Where would you find a more 
acceptable gift, a more welcome 
personal accessory than this charm- 
ing new Chiffon Double Compact? 


The box is heavily gold plated, built 
to wear long and look smart. There 
are four perfect combinations: 


Chiffon Natural Powder and 
Orange Rouge 


Chiffon Natural Powder and 
Medium Rouge 


Chiffon Brunette Powder and 
Orange Rouge 


Chiffon Brunette Powder and 
Medium Rouge 


Like all Primrose House prepa- 
rations the new compact is sold at 
the better stores or will be sent by 
mail on receipt of price, $2 50— 
plus 5 cents for postage. 


Eksie Waterbury Morris 
vimyrode 


LOUSE 























**Here Dwells Youth’’ 





A most interesting booklet free 


is the name of 
a charming little book written by Mrs. 
Morris, which tells of the scientific way to 
care for the skin, the hands and hair, and 
explains how to bring out individual 
beauty. Write for a copy today. 
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ornamental bag, and she explained that the 
brocade came from a shop in Florence where 
the copying of ancient materials was a spe- 
cialty. This was the robe of Botticelli’s 
Primavera, a delicate scattering of small 
flowers on a background of cream silk. 

Grace Fuller rose suddenly and went into 
her bedroom. 

‘Don’t flirt with me,’ 

Fuller won’t like it. 

He flushed. ‘“You’re quite mistaken.” 

“You told me you were ‘sweet’ on her.” 


’ Lilah said. ‘‘ Miss 


“Tam. But I can flirt with you, all the 
same.” 

Already. they had the manner of con- 
spirators. Robert lowered his voice and said: 

“Will you dine with me? To-morrow? Say 
yes. I’m going back to the Point on 
Friday. We'll take a hz insom to the Park and 
eat there. What do you say? ?” 


Lilah whispered: “Ves. I'll be ready at 
five. Not later.” 

The door opened and Grace Fuller came in 
again. She caught the quick lifting of Robert’s 
head, his smile, at once embarrassed and 
triumphant. She knew him so well that her 
heart ached for this duplicity; she could even 
pity him for having had to hurt her. But 
she said nothing. 

When he had gone, she spoke from the 
doorway to Lilah, who was winding rough, 
colored threads about cardboard spools. 

“T wonder if you know what love is? Oh, 
you ‘can imagine it! You think about it a 


lot! But do you know? The pain. . 
Exhausting .. . Of trying to om yourself 
into a man’s consciousness - nd then 


béing stupid. Hurting him Pm... him 
et .. Pretending : Because you're 
ashamed of wanting... Killing what you 
want. Not wanting what you want until 
you ve lost eS 

That’sa bit excessive, ” Lilah said. “You're 
morbid, aren’t you? I could make any man 
happy by learning to understand him. I he 
liked mystery, I’d be mysterious It he 
wanted a pal, I'd pal. To the limit. 

“Could you be domestic?’ 

“ Certainly.’ 

Miss Fuller laughed that short, dry, and 


brittle laugh. “‘What we all say! Pretend 
to be clay for the molding. Other women 
nag. We wouldn’t! Other women suffer 


jealously. We wouldn't! Other women fail 
in the little illusions and go about in curl- 
papers and a mask of cold cream, without 
their mental corsets. We wouldn’t! But 
married Well, it’s positively thrilling 
to observe the similitude of women ; 
Marriage is a sort of antipalogistine—it 
brings out all the lurking devils.” 
‘How do you know?” 

“T've observed remember, I am a 
nurse. The shades up and the light of day 
on the domestic drama . 

Lilah said suddenly: 
Robert away from you.” 

Miss Fuller seemed to consider. “I see 
what you mean. I'm jealous!” She shook 
“Robert isn’t the man for you. 
He isn’t asnob. And you are. I mean, you 
care a great deal about things Robert never 
notices. At the Point he goes about like a 
hired man in a pair of corduroy trousers and 
an old green sweater. He’s lazy. And 
sometimes he says stupid things . . .” 

“What?” Lilah asked sharply. 

She felt a sharp pang of irritability slip into 
her consciousness, edged. Her eyes were 
lowered; her fingers flew around the card- 
board spools. 

“Oh, he’s full of platitudes. Absolutely 
benign! You'd crouch, if you heard them, 
and stop up your pretty ears! He collects 
stamps. He reads the wrong books, and he 
wants children.” 

“Does he?” Lilah’s voice was cool. The 
inflection was iced. 


“] may take your 


HE thought crossed her mind that per- 
haps Grace Fuller had lived with Robert. 
This was at once a revelation and a weapon 
She glanced up. With a look both appraising 
and sympathetic, she studied that worn. 
disillusioned face, in which the charm of a 
blonde freshness had given way to a shadow. 
a premonition of old age Vaguely distin- 
guished, aloof, sharp and bitter, she had a 
tender mental surface. Lilah knew that she 
herself could control Grace Fuller’s opinions; 
she was not afraid of her tongue; the woman 
was quivering under the skin. “I see what 
you're thinking,” Grace Fuller said. ‘It 
isn’t true. I’ve loved, but not Robert—that 
way. You won’t believe me. He’s decent, 
as men have forgotten how to be decent . 
Lilah, let me have him!” 
She crossed the room suddenly and stood 


before Lilah with her hands clenched at her 


sides, her face strained. “I love him!” she 
cried. 

Lilah tossed the silks upon the table 
“Nonsense,” she said crisply. “I don’t want 
your Robert! He’s a fearful bore. He's 
flat. He moves about on the face of the earth 


like a wet beetle. Grace, you're biased 





You're lopsided. You're hypnotized by his 
morality—or his money! You’ re making 
yourself ridiculous, and Robert is flattered. 
He doesn’t intend to marry you. It’s too 
comfortable to know that he can make you 
suffer. Why not make him suffer? Men 
don’t appreciate martyrdom. You look like 
an old woman, at thirty. Am I unkind? I 
don’t mean to be. I’m awfully fond of you 
I tell you, I don’t want your Robert 
. But I can’t _— it if he should happen 
to ‘fall in love with m Men do those 
things. They love the wrong woman 
If you didn’t care . If you could . 

She broke off. 

“Let’s go to bed 
I tell you he bores me. 
him.” 

Without a word, Grace Fuller went into 
her room and shut the door. 

In a few minutes she came out again. She 
had brushed her hair back from her forehead, 
and had a startled, innocent look. She kept 
rubbing cold cream into her face and neck with 
little upward, crawling motions of her finger- 
tips. She wore a corduroy wrapper and felt 
slippers. Lilah noticed that her feet were 
narrow and bony. like a priest’s. Her elbows 
were sharp. Her shoulders were too narrow 

. Lilah felt round and cozy and soft. She 
felt warm; her flesh delighted her. She 
thought how delicious she must look, sitting 
there with her feet in high-heeled slippers 
tucked under her. She was sorry, in a com- 
fortable sort of way, for Grace Fuller. She 
wanted, at that moment, to help her, to give 
her some of her own warmth and brilliance, to 
bring her into the circle of her inevitable 
success She saw herself making it 
very delightful for Grace Fuller at Peabody’s 
Point. “My dear Grace, Robert loves to 
have you. . . He isso fond of you. You 
must stay as long as you can!’ Perhaps 
giving her some decent clothes . . . She 
would be quite smart in simple things, with 
eccentric hats and bizarre ornaments . 

Grace Fuller rubbed the cream into her 
finger-nails with the absorption she put into 
doing all unimportant things, as if performing 
arite. As Lilah had never seen her out of the 
formality of curled hair and rouge, she felt a 
vague embarrassment. 

“‘I] wanted to say,” 


I’m tired. He tires me. 
Let’s not talk about 


Grace Fuller remarked 


presently ‘“‘that we mustn’t have a misunder 
standing You’re more important to me than 
Robert. 


“T tell yon, I don’t want him.” Lilah 


repeated. 


GHE dressed carefully. The Chinese hat 
had lost some ot its novelty, but she had 
added a French veil, one dollar and seventy- 
five cents . he was almost, literally. 
penniless. 

At five o’clock, Robert Peabody arrived 
He was eager, flushed. 

shiny hansom-cab, deliciously out of 
balance, precarious, waited at the curb. 
A group of curious small boys gaped at this 
contrivance, and, as Lilah and Robert 
crossed the sidewalk, a window was thrown 
up and a burst of laughter floated down to 
them. Lilah was acutely conscious; Robert 
unaware He had the fine indifference ot the 
wealthy to other people’s little humiliations. 
She had a momentary feeling of defeat. He 
was infinitely removed. He intended, probably 
to treat her as he had treated Grace Fuller . . 
Then, abruptly, her mood changed. 

The cab turned uptown; the rythmic clop 
of hoofs, the remote and cushioned cabin, 
like a sedan on wheels, Peabody's casual 
manner, her own youth . . . suddenly every- 
thing was desirable, delightful. This was 
what she wanted, deserved . . . 

She began to sparkle. She was so intimate, 
so gay, that Robert Peabody’s rather stolid 
expression changed to one of amazed delight 
in her. He turned around; their eyes met 
She noticed that his eyes were not blue, but 
hazel, very clear and wide open She 
pressed her shoulder against him, and he 
became aware of a. delicate odor of sandalwood 
They laughed a good deal. Because she 
thought that he would not be interested in her 
European experiences, she talked about the 
rare summers she had spent in American 
resorts. She spoke of her ‘‘good tennis arm” 
and hew an Indian had taught her to 
handle a paddle. As a matter of fact, sne 
was an indifferent sport. But she could 
imagine herself doing all these things. She 
believed she had done them. 

Robert Peabody discovered a new elo- 
quence. He had an admirable passion for 
the out-ct-doors. It kept him, he said ‘‘from 
drinkin.” In New York, he gave way in that 
point. Prohibition was a good thing—he 
be the last person to interfere with such @ 
colossal experiment. But anyone who could 
afford to drink, drank. He did. He sup 
posed he wasn’t a good American. Me never 
had been. in a literal sense Politics didn’t ex- 
actly get under his skin; the country muddled 
through without him. He had his property, 

(Continued on page 128) 
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dank and White 
is the New Vogue 


| rere achieves a delightful contrast of 
black and white by topping a wrappy black 
coat with a wide collar of ermine. This model 
of Salt’s Lambtex with pliable woven back 
features smart tailoring and shaping that is 
hardly possible with bulky animal furs. 
Furthermore, the woven back of Salt’s Fabric- 
Furs never cracks through all of their long 
service, yet the cost is only a small fraction of 
that of a medium grade of animal fur! 


Attractive new models in Salt’s Fabric-Furs may 
be seen in department stores and specialty shops 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


(Continued from page 126) 


his dogs, his friendships, his conviction of an 
inalienable right to these possessions. If 
there should be social changes, upheavals, 
revolutions, he would accept whatever came. 
He believed in going with the times, never 
bucking the trend, whatever it was. 

The war hadn’t interfered with this facile 
philosophy; he had accepted the fact that the 
world was fighting mad, stark crazy, gibber- 
ing. A phase. It had happened before; it 
would happen again. He couldn’t stop it by 
stating a preference for open fields and dogs. 
So, he had gone to the first officers’ camp, and 
had agreed cheerfully to whatever “‘authority”’ 
said. A knack for details, hitherto undis- 
covered, had landed him in the ordnance and 
he had worn silver chevrons in cheerful glory 
at Rochester, New York. Captain Peabody! 

“Now it’s over, I am back where I want to 
be. The world hasn’t changed much. I 
don’t understand all this talk about a new 
consciousness. Men won't change either. We 
had our chance when Wilson went to Paris. 
But the recoil didn’t surprise me. We aren’t 
ready for practical idealism. You and I— 
people who see what might be—aren’t a drop 
in the bucket of public feeling. We’re 
swamped by millions of frightened ignoram- 
uses. They’ll swing back to the doddering 
conservatives, bleating for normalcy. They’ll 
get it! We’re in for another Dark Age.” 

“Don’t you care?” 

“No. I never believed in the pet illusions 
we fought for, anyway. Civilization has 
always tickled my sense of humor. There’re 
certain unchangeable, satisfactory things— 
well, dogs! And days when you can smell the 
sea, sweet, like flowers, blowing in over the 
fields. September days! I’d stack ’em up 
against every bloody war for supremacy, the 
confounded conceit of man—I’m talking like 


a poet. I’m not a poet. I’m lazy. I like 
peace, and plenty to eat.” 
He laughed. “And you. I like you. 


You're cute as the devil.” 

Lilah turned to him again and let him see 
the curve of her lips. She had never 
been more vivacious. The city flowed by 
the cab windows with a dignity impossible in a 
motor, taking place, not as kaleidoscopic 
flashes in a cubistic ensemble, but as buildings, 
towers, parks and people. In the wide bril- 
liance of Madison Square, there was time to 
value the great campanile soaring out of the 
feathery green of the park into a bland sky... . 
Then, more slowly, up the long incline to the 
Library, where the lions seemed to gaze down 
their noses over invisible spectacles; they had, 
Lilah remarked, a sort of haughty senility 

Grand Army of the Republic lions about to 
recite the “Battle of Gettysburg.” One of 
them had worn a rakish snow hat during a 
February blizzard, the other a white blanket 
about his middle, like a pet poodle in a woolly- 
woolly . . . 

Lilah found the city astonishingly beautiful 

—but something held her from telling Robert 
Peabody so. He would not have shared her 
delight in the unfinished masterpiece. New 
York, to him, was simply New York; like so 
many New Yorkers, he suffered from a famil- 
iarity with marvels. Lilah found it both 
monstrous and audacious. She had always 
tasted cities as a connoisseur tastes wine. 
Now, in this slate-blue twilight, she shivered 
with pleasure. The lava-stream of motors 
filled the air with a sort of luxurious purring; 
it seemed to Lilah that the hidden springs of 
vitality within herself had begun to vibrate, 
to hum, like harp strings; she was vibrant 
If some one would write a grand opera, not 
in the manner of “‘ Louise,” not lyric, amorous, 
but metallic, about New York! The leit- 
motif, a theme of feverish, restless striving. 
The minor melodies, machines, riveters, steam 
jets, whistles, sirens, bells, six million human 
voices—unceasing, beating against the human 
heart like the tom-tom of African drums. 
The sets . . from a window, streets like 
Sienese back-alleys enormously exaggerated. 
Vast, tilting walls. A few lights on the face 
of the canyon. Weight of stone and steel 
and swaying towers. Or, a bloodless avenue 
of square monoliths, imposing, imponderable, 
significant. . . . ; 


HE cab turned into the Plaza, so long an 

upheaval of derricks, mud, French Gothic, 
and erratic statuary, now settled into a beauty 
of its own, and Robert Peabody said: “Shall 
we stop here? Or do you prefer the Park?” 

Lilah preferred the Park. 

They dined out of doors, their faces close 
together over a narrow table. She found him 
more attractive here. He had a genial, yet 
vigorous manner of dealing with waiters and 
hat-boys, an almost aristocratic indifference 
to publicity, and he did not, after calling her 
‘cute as the devil,’’ come back to the attack. 
He let her see that he was aware of the privilege 
of her company. There were other women in 
the restaurant; a startlingly brunette girl in 
black satin which made her look, Lilah thought, 
like a wet codfish, sat almost at his elbow, 
yet he disposed of her, and her seduction, 
with a glance. He ordered planked shad 
and regretted that there was no white wine; 
at the Point, he had over a thousand bottles 
of Sauterne. ... 


“T want to meet your grandfather,” Lilah 
interrupted. 

“He would like you. 
Grace Fuller.” 

oe Thy?” 

Robert’s face puckered. “I don’t know.” 

Lilah said quickly, in a way she had of dis- 
posing of things: ‘“‘She’s not quite sane. She 
will never be contented. She’s such a darling 

. but she takes life too seriously. She 
depresses me. She’s like white grass growing 
inadark place. . . I don’t know... Yes, 
I do know. She’s a celibate. I hope she'll 
never marry. For her own sake. But more 
forthe man’s. I’d pity a man who found that 
instead of a woman he had an obstinate, dis- 
torted idea in hisarms. Not love at all, buta 
misconception of love. She wants experience, 
but runs away from it—she curls her hair and 
rouges, and then hides.” 

“T like her,” Peabody said. 
pretend to understand her. 
right.” 

“T know I’m right.” 

She dismissed Grace Fuller and set about 
captivating this rather ponderous intelligence. 
Again she relied on her quickness, her in- 
tuition, her adroit penetration. He had been, 
evidently, upset by mention of Grace Fuller: 
either he had a sense of responsibility, or he 
was annoyed by Lilah’s analysis. His was a 
basic honesty and loyalty. She changed the 
subject to herself. She could see that she 
excited him; he was, she had heard from Grace 
Fuller, accustomed to women who preferred 
sports clothes and who rode to hounds; he 
had been brought up in a society which 
imitated, on a smaller, more restricted scale, 
the life of the English counties. He had no in- 
tellectual companionship. He could not jug- 
gle with the stock phrases of the cognoscenti; 
he was too simple, or too indifferent, to acquire 
a modern vocabulary of names and cults, 
movements and personalities. But she could 
stir his imagination with herself, her decisive 
manner, her melting eyes, the little upward 
turn of her mouth, as if, always, she wanted 
to be kissed. She felt him leaning toward her, 
absorbed. She knew how to make what she 
said audacious, and, by a subtle turn, to leave 
the implication in doubt. She suggested 
desire without feeling it. This was a part of 
what other people called her “‘technique.” 
She was not unaware of it, but she did not 
consider that it was something she ought to 
be ashamed of. Rather, it gave her an in- 
estimable advantage. 


He doesn’t like 


“But I don’t 
Perhaps you are 


FTER dinner, they walked through the 

Park—their arms and shoulders touched in 
the darkness. There was everywhere a subdued 
gurgle of water in shallow basins or lipping the 
banks of the lake. Couples passed, drifting, 
close together, with a murmur of voices. The 
blatant artificiality of the landscape was 
blurred, softened, gathered into somber walls 
of vegetation, threaded with globes of light. 
Groups of people passed in and out of the 
shadows, made mysterious, dignified by an 
unreality that had about it something of the 
theater. Faces glimpsed in passing were 
indefinite; the sound of feet on the asphalt 
paths, the murmur of voices were Venetian, 
melancholy... 

Robert Peabody drew her arm through his. 
At Eighty-fifth Street, as they crossed the 
road, he raised his cane and signaled for a cab. 
Lilah sank back with a little sigh. 

“This is comfortable! Let’s drive.” 

Suddenly his arm went about her shoulders. 

“You're adorable. Let me kiss you.’ 

She shook her head. “No.” 

But he bent down, kissed her, once, twice, a 
dozen times. She was breathless, angry, 
frightened, but helpless in the circle of his 
arm. “Don’t! Don’t!” she said. ‘ Please.” 

She heard him say: “I love you. I want 
you to marry me.” 

Her heart contracted. How on earth had 
this happened? What would the driver 
think of such a scene? This was what, all 
along, she had wanted. He had everything 

. everything. . Something in his eyes, 
his voice, husky, shaken, made her know that 
he loved her. It would be easy to manage 
him. . . . Love. She couldn’t expect to 
kiss him like that at once. As always, she 
shrank from contact. But if she ; 

“Answer. Open your eyes.” 

She made a struggle to throw into her 
expression something ardent, convincing. And 
lifting her face, she kissed him. She need 
not say, at once, the words he expected. She 
was not as dishonest as that... . . A wave of 
feeling, relief, excitement, went over her. His 
head fell back, down again, on her shoulder. 
He was, suddenly, weak, surrendered to his 
emotion. She saw the back of his neck, his 
close, blond hair. The intimacy of their 
attitude assailed her and she pushed him 
away. 

“Not here. Later .. .” 
“You'll marry me?” 

“Yeu... Te” 

She lifted her arms and straightened her 
hat. Then she felt her hand seized and his 
lips fastened on her fingers, hungry, in- 
satiable .. . 

(To be continued in the January issue) 





































ers. 


their 
him 
















De" ch: 4 
= pie 2 


Le Jeee Idéal 
2% nces 
Price, $6.75 


One Fleurs 
Price, $7. 7.50 


QUELQUES FLEURS i 
HOUBIGANT 


» pone s 


‘G , ij 


Extraits 


Eaux de Toilette ( 
Poudres é , sg 
Poudres a Sachet ’ 

Poudres de Tale F OPC 

Poudres Compactes i. | I Mil /\ 


Rouges 
Savons 
Sels pour le Bain 
ee Ad GRACEFUL tribute, indeed, is the “gift 

from HOUBIGANT.” For, to the woman who 

receives it, it is something more than a 
charming expression of the Christmas sprit. 
It is a measure of one’s esteem. It indicates 
that one deems her the connoisseur who 
thinks in terms of perfection—who prefers 
the single perfect blossom to the armful of 
showy flowers, the small but flawless jewel 
to the gaudy imitation, or the perfumes of 
HOUBJGANT to any other kind. For more 
than a century HOUBIGANT perfumes have 
been made in France to meet the demands of 
woinen who care only for that which is really 
fine. To-day, these exquisite extracts, to- 
gether with delightful colognes, powders and 
other toiletries, are available in America, as 
well as in Paris, London and the other cap- 
itals of Europe. 
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HOUBIGANT scent bottle for 
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teen of the famous HOUBi- 
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Coats and Wraps of 


* 9 


Brutonia 


Notable for Style Distinction 
and Popular Prices 


“Brutonia,” in lustrous, rich, deep 
black, made in diagonal weave, 
drapes in soft lines, and offers 
unsurpassed opportunities for a 
distinctive silhouette. “ BryTonia™ is 
alluring because of its beauty, and 
satisfying because of its durability. 


The popularity of “ Brytonia” has 
brought imitations in its wake. For 
the protection of the discriminating 
woman, coat labels are supplied by 
us to responsible garment makers 
to identify garments made of the 
genuine fabric. 





To be sure of 
getting the |i71 Y | 
genuine fabric | > Bogie ons 
look for this }: 
labelinthecoat LZ 
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THE CRIME OF OLGA JIBINSKY 


Leonard Merrick’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 85) 


good things, who knows? If I acquit myself 
tolerably, everybody will be astounded. The 
admission is not gratifying to my vanity, but 
it is encouraging to my hopes. To astound 
one’s circle is to take a stride forward. _ Seri- 
ously, Delest can hardly fail to give me better 
réles in future if she is pleased with me this 
-evening.”” 

“How I congratulate you!” she cried. 
“Tell me more, tell me all. What has hap- 


pened? Cucq is sick? Not dangerously?” 
““No, not dangerously, I trust. There is 
no reason to think so. He has flu. People 


have been known to recover from it. Even 
his sycophant Mivart does not pretend to 
quake for Cucq’s life. But he must keep his 
bed for a day or two. So to-night, Made- 
moiselle, at a quarter to nine—though you will 
not be present, because the knowledge that 
you were there would paralyze me—you will 
think of me a little and wish me well, hein? 
I wonder if you would give me something 
for luck?” 

“For luck? 
you?” 

“Tf you will be kind enough, give me that 
bunch of violets that I see—and the rest of 
the afternoon.” 

“But if there should be a patient?” 

“What far-fetched ideas you have! Any- 
how, be reckless. I want to stay and talk to 
you. My heart is so full this afternoon.” 

“To be a true friend, I think I should send 
you home to study.” 

“Mais non, mais non. TI know the lines 
as well as I know the way here. I want to 
stop. No, I want to take you out. I don’t 
know what I want. I want you to come to 
a café—I want you to drink a glass of cham- 
pagne and toast my opportunity! I entreat 
you. Put on your hat.” 

How Cucq and Mivart would have held 
their sides! 


Why, yes. What shall I give 


ND, after the return from the café, how 
they would have roared at the castle in 
the air that was erected in the firelight! 
Beginning with the audacious notion of his 
salary being doubled soon, the dupe gave 
fancy full rein. The figures rose with every 
phrase, and in a quarter of an hour he was 
offered “lead” at half the theaters on the 
Grand Boulevard. In circumstances so 
opulent, what more natural than that he 
should confess his love? And since the senti- 
ment was not all on his side, what more 
natural than that his hostess should listen? 
Before it was compulsory for him to go, the 
rental of the castle was discussed, and they 
had even decided on some of the furniture. 
They were actually affianced! And all on 
the strength of a hoax. 

With what emotion he parted from her! 
And with what joyful anticipation she stole, 
unknown to him, into the fauteuils de balcon 
to witness his triumph! When the curtain 
rose there was, in all the house, no gaze so 
rapt as hers, though she had seen the piece 
twice already. 

As the moment approached for the hero’s 
entrance, she shook in her chair. When the 
moment dawned, she held her breath. And 
then, of course, André Cucq strolled on the 
stage as usual, and she thought she was going 
to faint. Indeed, as her tense figure suddenly 
relaxed and her chin dipped to her chest, an 
ardent playgoer in the next seat thought so 
too, and was furious at the threatened in- 
terruption. Through the four acts she 
yearned for vengeance on the posturing hero, 
for her instinct divined the truth. And, 
more piteous than her own despondence, was 
the thought of the misery that must be bowing 
Bernier in the dressing-room. It is a strong 
statement, but rarely has a man inspired 
deeper execration in a woman than the 
hilarious Cucq inspired that night in Olga 
Jibinsky. 


How exquisite was her sympathy at the 

stage door! Never in Bernier’s most 
dazzling day-dreams had it been excelled. 
Within five minutes, and a cab, he was vow- 
ing, “‘Word of honor, to have you make so 
much of me, I would go through it all again, 
frightful as it was.” 

“The scoundrel!” she cried. “It was a 
plot—I am as certain of it as of my love itself. 
What did the monster say, my own?” 

“He said carelessly, ‘Here I am, after all, 
though, no doubt, it is rash.’ And as for 
me, what could J say? He saw very well I 
knew I had been tricked, but I could not 
upbraid him. That would only have been 
to increase his satisfaction.” 

“If I could revenge you!” she gasped. 
And with never an inkling that an opportunity 
was to emanate from the fact, she reflected 
anew that Cucq was on her exiguous list of 
Patients. 

Observe how intricate is the web of Destiny. 
More than seven years earlier, a stranger in 
Paris, suffering from pyorrhea, had been rec- 
ommended to a worthy Monsieur Jibinsky, 
Since defunct, who extracted an assortment of 
upper teeth, and made him an excellent 


. revolting to her. 





plate in their stead. The stranger was no 
other than André Cucq And since Made- 
moiselle Jibinsky had been her father’s 
assistant and knew all about the matter, 
Cucq had subsequently sought her services, 
and resigned himself to exhibiting his mouth 
to her, on occasions when any of his remaining 
teeth needed to be filled. He was morbidly 
anxious that no one should hear that he wore 
artificial teeth, and he preferred the secret to 
remain in the Jibinsky family. How could he 
foresee that he would one day have an under- 
study with whom Mademoiselle Jibinsky was 
to fall in love? How could he foresee that 
he was destined to arouse in the heart of his 
fair dentist a remorseless hate? 


ROUBLE was already at his heels. Some 

few weeks after his discreditable influenza 
prank, a new drama was put into rehearsal 
at the Delest, and to his surprise, the hero of it 
proved to be less insignificant than was cus- 
tomary there. Though, of course, negligible 
by comparison with the heroine, he had for 
once more to do than loiter around in scenes 
in which the actress-manageress was voluble 
and acclaimed. Cucq was not a little elated. 
And as to Bernier, all his previous aspirations 
were as naught beside his devouring hope that 
at some distant date he might be privileged 
to manifest his abilities in the royal vesture 
of ‘King Casparillo.” Privately he rejoiced 
in rehearsing the part—and, sad to say, his 
own meager part of the monarch’s valet left 
him plenty of time to do so. 

“How atrocious it is, that fellow as a king, 
and you as a valet!’’ bemoaned Olga Jibinsky. 
“Has the valet many lines?” 

“Alas,” sighed Bernier, ‘‘he speaks fre- 
quently, but what he says is chiefly, ‘Yes, 
sire.’”” 

The production was finally announced for 
January seventh. And on the morning of 
January seventh, André Cucq, lunching in 
nis little flat in the rue Cambon, and musing 
on the superb apparel he was to don that 
evening, and how prodigiously ladies in 
front would admire him in it, turned, on a 
sudden, damp with misgiving. He ceased 
to masticate, and for perhaps ten seconds 
remained rigid, without nerve to determine 
his dread. Wen he at last put out his 
tongue and ex‘ricated the disturbing sub- 
stance he had f®lt on it, his blood ran cold. 
The substance was an artificial tooth. Tot- 
tering to the mirror, he forced his blanched 
face into a sickly smile before it, praying 
that the tooth right prove to be a back one. 
On the contrary: it was one of the centrals. 

““Mon Dieu, mon Dieu!” yelled Cuca, 
throwing up his arms. ‘‘Now, how am I to 
go on the stage a thight like thith?’’ Where- 
at he discovered further that the gap endowed 
him with a slight lisp. 


ITH his next comments we refuse to 

pollute our: pages. Wet with perspira- 
tion, he questioned whether it was possible 
for the disaster to be remedied by the evening. 
Then, snatching his hat, he pelted down the 
stairs, signed frantically ‘to a cabman, and 
burst into the surgery of his dentist like a man 
demented. 

“Mademoiselle, Mademoiselle, regard the 
catastrophe!”’ he panted, always with the 
lisp that wrung his heart as he heard it. 
“Repair it by this evening, I entreat you. I 
cannot appear without it. And this is the 
first night—I must have it. I must have it 
at any cost. Mademoiselle, say it can be 
done!” 

For a space she made no reply. Her eyes 
were hard, disdainful. The proximity of 
this creature who had sported with the hopes 
of her betrothed, who found diversion in 
creating torments for the man she loved, was 
So far from hastening to 
allay the suspense that she beheld, she in- 
clined to prolong it, to feign uncertainty if 
the work could be accomplished in the time. 
But conscientiousness prevailed. 

“Tt can be done,” she owned. 

“Ah, Heaven be praised! What a relief! 
What I have suffered! How soon can it be 
ready? The sooner the better.” 

“T am much occupied,” she returned 
haughtily. ‘However, if you leave the 
plate now, you might call for it at seven 
o'clock.” 

‘Seven o'clock?” he expostulated. ‘To- 
night I must be in the theater early to dress. 
Seven o’clock would be cutting it very fine. 
Say, six. You can manage it for me by six, 
mademoiselle, 2’est ce pas?” 

“T fear seven is quite the best I can do,” 
said she. And when he had pulled the plate 
out, and an expanse of vacant gum made him 
look very unheroic indeed, she could not resist 
adding, ‘‘ Meantime, remain indoors—do not 
expose your mouth to the air while you have 
no teeth worth mentioning.” e 

As the door closed, she sank to a chair. 
The plate, prominent in a glass beside the 
basin, seemed a live and formidable presence. 
Ah, stroke of fate that it should devolve on 
(Concluded on page 130) 
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Your Age is Written in the Line of Your Throat! 
But I can correct that horrid underchin look! I can lift the drooping 


corners of the mouth! 


I can strengthen those tired, sagging muscles 


on either side of the face—and by the proper application of my 
stimulating and strengthening preparations—lift the whole contour, 


and make you look years younger! 


Come in and have my Special Treatment—or write describing your 
facial condition, and I will prescribe a home treatment and tell 


you what preparations to 
buy in your home city. 


CDeuthy Gey 


Order these Preparations at your 
leading shop or write direct to 


Dorothy Gray 


To Correct the Droop Under the 
Chin — Dorothy Gray's Russian 
Astringent Cream—tightens the skin 
without drying it. $3 and $5.50. 

For Relaxed, Lifeless, Sallow, 
Shriveled Skin — Dorothy Gray's 
Circulation Ointment— brings the 
natural color into the cheeks. $3.25 
and $6. 

For Wrinkles about Eyes— Dorothy 
Gray's Pour La Patte dOie—an 
unusual paste for removing wrinkles 
about the eyes and strength- 
ening tissues. Firmly ad- 
hesive during sleep. $1.50 
and $4. 

For Thin Faces — Dorothy 
Gray's Special Skin Food 
—makes a thin face round 
and youthful and fills out 
the hollows. $1 and $1.75. 


For Over-sensitive 
and Dry Skins— 
Dorothy Gray's Tissue 
Cream—a skin food 
that will not fatten 
the face but gives a 
dry skin the necessary 
nourishment. $1 and 
$1.75. 










A sensible gift 


For Cleansing the Pores — Dorothy 
Gray's Cleaning Cream—makes the 
skin smooth and velvety. $1.00, $1.75 
and $2.75. 

For Enlarged Pores—Dorothy Gray’s 
Orange Flower Tonic—refines the tex- 
ture of the skin and whitens and 
brightens the color. Fine for puffiness 
under the eyes. $.85 aud $1.75. 

For Oily Skin and Shiny Nose— 
Dorothy Gray’s Russian Astringent— 
tightens relaxed muscles. Corrects 
a moist and oily skin. $3. 

For Summer’s Tan— 
Dorothy Gray's Russian 
Bleach Cream—removes tan 
and freckles and bleaches 
the hands. $2. For more 
stubborn discolorations, 

Extra Bleach Ointment. $3. 


Powders—for every 
variety of skin. Im- 
palpable, clinging, de- 
liciously scented. All 
shades, including the 
violet and green that 
Paris wears at night. 
Moisture proof—heal- 
ing, protective to the 
skin. $1.50 and $3. 


K ELLS HOW { —a thin face can be made plump. 
MY BOO yi * —a too fat chin can be reduced. 
Large pores and coarse skin can be made fine. 

Eyes can be made b-ight and the lines about them eradicated. 

—a sallow skin can be made shades lighter. 


—that 


droop under the chin removed. 


Firm muscles indicate youth. How to increase or lose weight. 


They can be yours! 


Write to-day for my book—*‘The Story of Dorothy Gray."’ 


749 





FIFTH AVENUE 


New 


Atlantic City 
1643 Boardwalk 


Ork 
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HE costume completely 
correct for sports-wear in the Frozen North when the winds 
whistle is governed alike by the dictates of Dame Fashion 
and the rules of King Winter. 


Mohawk sports bloomers permit perfect freedom of 
motion. With knickers, skirt or frock they fit properly 
and give graceful lines. They are really warm and en- 
tirely comfortable. Note how they cling at the knee. When 
you wear them you will discover they are practical and 
immensely satisfactory for every-day service. 

Like all Mohawk Glove-Silk Underwear, the sports 
bloomers are generously proportioned. ‘There is actually 
more material in them than in other makes. Compare them 
and see for yourself. Ask for Mohawk at the better shops. 
You will find quality, fit and finish—always. 


MOHAWK GLOVE CORPORATION 
267 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


ohaw 


GLOVE -SILK 
UNDERWEAR 


GFor gift purposes! 
Write Mohawk 
gloves, hosiery or 
glove-silk under- 
wear after several 
names on your 
Christmas list. 
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THE CRIME OF OLGA JIBINSKY 


Leonard 


Merrick’s 


Story 


(Concluded from page 129) 


her to rescue him! Thrice bitter fate that 
mocked her with a chance she might not seize 
to lift her lover to renown! Not for one 
moment did she doubt that were Cucq in- 
capable of playing that night, his understudy 
would be glorious on the morrow. She pic- 
tured the head-lines: “Sensational Success ””— 
“Unknown Actor Leaps to Fame.” And 
a temptation, terrible in its tenacity, clamored 
to her that the consummation was within 
her reach. The means lay before her, in 
a glass of water. She might restore the plate 
too late—she might assert that it had met 
with an accident in the vulcanizer. Retribu- 
tion well-deserved! But conscience recoiled— 
her unquenchable probity abhorred a lie. 

“Ah, my Edmond, my Edmond!” wept the 
girl. Her mind was tornin twain. None but 
a dentist who has passionately loved can 
realize the intensity of this struggle between 
devotion and professional rectitude. 

No sound was in the room but the clock’s 
admonitory tick. The clock ticked on, but 
the plate lay still untouched. All her sensi- 
bilities shrank from approaching it. And 
now, to her distracted gaze, the teeth in the 

water glistened, as in an evil grin, deriding her 
despair. . . . Suddenly she sprang to her 
feet, intrepid and implacable. Her long-pent 
hatred of her lover’s torturer had discerned 
a prouder course than subterfuge. She would 
front him valorously when he came—she 
would deal this miscreant pang for pang! 

Monsieur Cucq was agitated during the 
afternoon by a telephone call. His dentist 
inquired solicitously the precise time at which 
King Casparillo was to make his first entrance, 
and she suggested that it might be well for 
Monsieur Cucq to dress for the part before 
he came to her. This could only be con- 
strued to mean that seven o’clock might not 
see the work completed, and his reply was 
vehement and prolonged. However, he 
adopted the suggestion. He sent excited 
instructions to his dresser to bring uniform 
No. 1 to the flat forthwith, and there, in the 
bedroom, he was duly attired—with his lips 
tightened, to conceal his misfortune. “I 
have a sore throat,” he lisped. ‘“‘Ask me 
no questions—I fear for my voice to-night.” 
The grandeur of his appearance, in azure 
and gold, with an array of decorations on his 
padded chest, gratified him so much that 
involuntarily he smiled, but happily the 
dresser wasn’t looking. 

“T shall be at the show, to make up, at 
eight o’clock sharp. Mind everything is 
put out,” commanded Cuca, pluming him- 
self before the mirror. “Now get me a taxi. 
And he regretted that the cold weather com- 
pelled him to hide his magnificence under 
a long overcoat. 


H's greeting to his dentist was censorious. 

Alors! Your message deranged me 
very much, mademoiselle. The plate is 
ready?” 

“IT need detain you no more than a few 
minutes, monsieur,”’ said she, ringing the bell. 

“Ah! Upon my word, you made me ques- 
tion whether the curtain would rise to-night.” 

“But why? The re is always your under- 
study, n’est ce pas?” she inquired. 

“My understudy?” scoffed Cucq “It 
would be a fine first night with my understudy 
in the part. But you do not understand these 
things. Phew, it is hot here,” he added, 
removing the overcoat to exhibit his gorgeous- 
ness. “You see I did as you said, but it has 
put me to terrible inconvenience. 

is a handsome costume,” observed 
Mi ademoiselle Jibinsky, regarding it critically. 

“Ts it designed to fit your understudy without 
any alterations?” 

““How should I know?” 
an impatient shrug. “I am pressed for time, 
mademoiselle. If you will kindly hasten!” 

‘Excuse me one moment, monsieur. Be 
seated,” she returned. And to a servant 
who had entered, she said, “Light the gas in 
the next room, Hortense, and then put on 
your shawl. I shall send you on an errand 
in a few minutes.” 

Cucq tapped irritably on his knee. “I 
have still to make up, mademoiselle. May 
I beg that you postpone your domestic ar- 
rangements till you have attended to me? 
By eight o’clock I must be in the theater.” 

No doubt it is a slow process for a player 
to dress and make up,” said the lady. And 
she continued, “I wonder how long your 
understudy would need?” 

At these strange and constant references 
to his understudy, an indefinable apprehen- 
sion began to steal through Cucq. He eyed 
her searchingly. 

‘““My understudy, my understudy? I do 
not comprehend,” he faltered. “You speak 
alwé ays of my understudy.’ 

“Me is always in my mind, monsieur. We 
are betrothed.” 


said Cucq, with 


A love story filled 


‘“Betrothed?” echoed Cucq, with growing 
uneasiness. 

“It is in my mind, too, there was a night 
when it diverted you to prepare for him the 
humiliation of dressing for a part he was never 
to perform. Did you say it was thoughtless 
of me to bring you here in the costume of 
King Casparillo, monsieur?” 


IS sensation was akin to a swirl of sea- 

sickness. She had cast the mask aside, 
and her tones were dread with menace. He 
sat livid, unable to articulate. Then, leaping 
from the chair with a burst of mee marred 
only by the lisp, he roared, “Give me my 
teeth! I demand them instantly. Do not 
dare to delay another second. I refuse to 
wait. I insist on departing. Give me my 
teeth, you devil, or I will wring your neck.” 

Acontemptuous smile curved her perfect lips. 

“Please do not rant. It will serve you 
better to listen. Your plate will be forwarded 
to you a week hence, when the success that 
I am confident Monsieur Bernier will achieve 
this evening has been fully confirmed. For 
the rest, you are free to depart as soon as you 
have phoned to the theater that you are 
unable to appear. Violence is futile. The 
tables have been turned—and the valet will 
be king. But, if you are discreet, I will show 
you more leniency than y ou deserve. 

“Give me my teeth,” screamed Cucq. 
“Do you figure yourself you are talking to 
a child? Give me my teeth, or you shall 
suffer for it all your life—you and your ac- 
complice in this conspiracy. I will have him 
discharged from the theater, I will see to it 
that he gets no other engagement to the end 
of his days.” 

“ Monsieur Bernier knows nothing of what 
I do!” ’ she cried out. 

“T do not believe it—and even if it be true, 
no one else will believe it, either. Hysterical 
fool, to dream that you could victimize me, 
that you had power to dictate! My teeth, 
quick, girl!—and I may yet overlook your 
ravings. Exasperate me further, and it is 
not only your lover that will be punished. 
I shall have you expelled from your profes- 
sion. I shall prosecute you—you commit 
a crime.” 

“Yes,” she answered, “professionally I 
commit a crime; but ethically I find myself 
faultless. I have communed with my con- 
science much to-day. I obey higher laws 
than the Dental Association’s. And I have 
communed with my judgment, too, monsieur, 
and your threats leave me undisturbed—for 
publicity would be disastrous to you. You 
will announce forthwith that you are too sick 
to play. Be grateful for the clemency that 
permits you to disguise the truth. Submit, 
or I proclaim it myself. I expose you to the 
banter of your colleagues, to lampoons in 
the Press, to the derision of silly women who 
find you attractive now. I make you the 
laughing stock of Paris—the young romantic 
actor who could not appear because he ha 
lost his false teeth. A fig for your bluster! 
It is your career that is in my hands, Monsieur 
Cucq.” 

““Woman, give me my teeth,” wailed C ucq. 
An in all the effulgence of his sovereign 
splenduz he went down on his knees. 

Inexorable, she pointed to the telephone. 

He staggered to it at last. ‘“Thickth 
three theven, theven thickth,” quavered 
Cucgq, so hard to understand in his distraction 
that the girl at the exchange was rude to him. 

Olga Jibinsky took the receiver from his 
nerveless hand. Her tones were even, though 
her heart throbbed fast. Silence—and next, 
the fateful words. 

“T speak for Monsieur Cucq. Monsieur 
Cucq cannot appear to-night. He has lost 

is— 

“No, no!”’ shrilled Cucq beseechingly. 

“Voice,” she conceded. “Monsieur Cucq 
hoped to appear. He even dressed for the 
part. Monsieur Bernier must be immedi- 
ately informed. Monsieur Cucq is about 
to remove the costume, and send it to the 
theater for him.” She rose. “You will find 
a light in the next room, Monsieur, and my 
maid waits to take the costume. 

“But—hell! What clothes am I to go 
home in, fiend?” wept Cucq. 

“TI presume you have underwear on,” she 
replied imperiously. ‘And the overcoat will 
cover it up.” 


FTER a sleepless night, Monsieur Cucq 
lay surrounded by the morning papers, 
which shattered him completely by the news 
that his understudy had made a brilliant hit. 
The hit was so marked that soon after Cucq’s 
teeth were restored to him, young Berniet 
was offered leading business at the Palais- 
Dramatique, and the terms being handsome, 
he espoused Olga in the spring—to the 
unwavering felicity of both. 


with the breath of the Maine woods—‘Castles in 


Maine” —by Frederick Orin Barilett, in the January Harper’s Bazar. 








ee ee 











for DECEMBER 1923 









Golliwogg 


“The Lucky Little Feller”’ 


THE IDEAL XMAS_ GIFT 
THE WIZARDLY ODOR OF 




















Vv I G N Y 
P A R I Ss 


CAN BE OBTAINED IN 
1 OZ. AND 1% OZ. BOTTLES, 
ALSO IN POWDERS, 


























= TALCUMS, SACHETS AND 
=| TOILET WATERS. 





























Perfume 


THE PERFUME WHICH 
ENHANCES THE PERSON- 
ALITY WITH ITS ROMANTIC 
FRA GRAD CE 


Tf not at your dealer's, write direct to 
LIONEL TRADING CO., 
320 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK CITY 
UU. &. DISTRIBUTORS 
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: Offering that rare charm 
: f utility beautified 
ic or uti ity eautine 
a pee 
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ur One of this season’s most novel Offerings to 
exclusive tastes, is this charming pendant 
q. wrist vanity—a combination compact and 
gn purse. [t has that inspired style touch which 
characterizes all Blackinton creations—truly 
th Parisian in design and purpose, modified by 
od the American spirit of practicality. 
4 Made in sterling silver 
his and 14 karat solid gold, 
igh tastefully decorated, it 
xt, contains in convenient 
compass poudre, rouge, 
eur lip-stick, mirror and an 
lost ample purse for a con- 
siderable sum of money. 
_ Refills for compact and 
the lip-stick always are easily 
edi- procurable anywhere. 
t : 
a The fine, durable leather 
find wrist-strap is in the very 
my latest vogue, matches the 
inside trimmings and fits 
» go the wrist comfortably 
ie without the least chafing. 
she | 
will Being shown for the first 
time this season by most 
ar fine retail jewelry stores, 
/ucg | b lity iewele 
Sets, ut any quality jeweler 
at can obtain them for you. 
hit. 
09's | R. BLACKINTON & CO. 
rniet | Manufacturing Silversmiths and Goldsmiths 
hlais- | — 
non NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS. 
the Pes New York Office, 8 West 40th Street 














“The Secret Spring” 
one of five famous 
comfort features. 


Charming Style 
—in 4 comfort shoe 











Dr. Kahler’s Shoes are on sale 
in all principal cities 
Write for our booklet “Feet and their Clothing” and 


name of Dealer in your city. 


LOUNSBURY-SOULE CO., INC., 15 WEST 44TH ST., N. ¥. C. 
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Gloves that add the right touch 


ohawk 


GLOVES 








HERE are hands you re- 
member in all the grace of 
an effective gesture. . . . 
U Gloves you recall as quite 
perfect in completing an entirely 
charming costume. Such are 


Mohawk Gloves. 
Mocha-suedenes, the Mohawk 


sueded fabric gloves, are made in 
a variety of smart styles—new 
modes are being introduced con- 
tinually. Quality of material (fully 
shrunken to give the softer, fuller 
“face”) and exquisite workman- 
ship result in a fabric glove that 
pleases women who are most par- 
ticular about accessories. 


You may choose among short, 
gauntlet and long mousquetaire 
gloves, finding always the approved 
and conservative staples as well as 
novelties with real individuality of 
design; the color and exact shade 
you prefer. Mocha-suedenes, of 
course, are washable. Moderately 
priced—ask for Mohawk Gloves, 
Hosiery and Glove-Silk Underwear 


at the better stores. 


@ When Christmas shopping—remem- 
ber gloves are an especially significant 
gift. Once in the Old Romantic Days 
of Chivalry gloves were a challenge— 
later a token of allegiance; finally a 
gift to persons to whom special honor 
was due! 


MOHAWK GLOVE CORPORATION 
267 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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J 
IN GIFTS THE MAN 
LIKES SERVICE 
AS WELL AS BEAUTY 
Tank strap watch, in green 
reinforced gold, $55. White 
gold reinforced, $60. Green 
gold, 14k., $75. White 
gold, 18k., $85. All 17 jewel. 
Shell-finish celluloid military Black leather folio with pad, paper 
brushes, $12.65 a pair. Comb, cutter, library shears, and two 
coarse, or coarse and fine, is $.45. pockets to held stationery, $10. 
Metal shoe-racks, 20" or 
24" long, Bronze or black 
enamel finish, $1.50 each. 
Flower-decorated black en- 
amel, to order, $2 each. 
Postage $.15 per rack. 








(Above) Set of enameled 
metal Mah Jongg racks, 
Black, 


yellow 


easily stacked. 

green, red, or 

with contrasting color 
for East Wind, $3.50. 
holders, lo 
match, set of four, $5 
Parcel post charged out 
ide Neu York Cily. 


Counter 


Folding 30" bridge table 
Unspottable black top 
Green or red frame, 
$18.50. Express extra. 




















(Above) Bulldog optic glass 
bottle. Also game-cock stopper, 
$8.50. Silver plated measuring 


Postage beyond 
Golf Paradise, to 
golf; $1. 


Jigger, $4.25. 
150 miles. 


play the game of 
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ing wonderful results from the Francis 
Jordan reducer — using it only a few 


| Men and women everywhere are enjoy- 
2 
| minutes each day. 


You can reduce “all over” or just “in 
spots” by simply rolling yourself with 
this scientifically constructed roller. Its 
corrugated surface massages the flesh 
four ways at once, breaking up the fatty 
tissue which is then carried out of the 
system by this increased circulation. 


My reducer is endorsed by physicians 

as the safe, quick, sure method of re- 
ducing with NO DIET and 
NO EXERCISE. 


or you may see Wonderful? Yes—and so sure 


Oe 
Give this useful, unusual gift— 


Do not delay. Send me your check 
or money order for $12.50. I will send your re- 
ducer and instruction book prepaid in plain package 
by return mail. If at the end of g days you are not 
entirely satisfied, return the reducer and | will 
promptly send back your money. If you prefer, sead 
no money. 1 will send your reducerto you. You 
may pay the postman when it is delivered. Order 
yours today or send for free book. 


A GIFT SUGGESTION 
Anyone who wants to reduce would appreciate 
receiving a Francis Jordan reducer. You who are 
searching for a gift for the man or woman who 
already has ‘‘everything,”’ give a Francis. Jordan 
reducer. Jt is beautifully finished in orchid and 
violet tones. Comes wrapped in delicate laveader 
tissue, sealed and tied with ribbon, packed in a 
royal purple box—an exquisite gift already wrapped. 


The better'class of stores everywhere are beginning 
to carry the Francis Jordan reducers. If your fayor- 






New York 
Washington 
Pittsburgh 
Baltimore 
Chicago 


Cleveland 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Los Angeles 





San Francisco 
Seattle 





and purchase at: 


London, England 


Franklin Simon & Co. 
Woodward & Lothrop 
Joseph Horne Co. 
The Kallotheneion 

E. Burnham 





Chas. A. Stevens & Bros. 


Halle Brothers 
Harzfeld’s 
Ambassador Hotel 
Biltmore Hotel 
Blackstones 

City of Paris 
Frederick & Nelson 
Selfridge & Co., Ltd. 


of results that it is guaranteed. ite shop does not have them, send your order direct 
to 


me. 
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cANNOUNCING 





THE SHOWING 


of 


THE MOST EXCLUSIVE 
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AND DISTINCTIVE 





FOOTWEAR FOR WOMEN 


for 


FALL AND WINTER 
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CAMMEYER 
r _ Branch De Luxe 
070 -Ti/th Avenue 


Between T3rd and 541th Streets 


New York Ct 








Our representatives visit all the larger cities 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE 
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“There’s no Spread like the 
Dolly Madison” 


Look for the woven label 


on every spread 





A Bedroom of 
Distinctive Charm 


The bedspread is a Dolly Madison 

a delightful affair made of 
Dolly Madison Crinkle Cloth 
that decorates and enhances the 
beauty of a room. Draperies, 
bureau scarfs, etc., Prone se a 
charming picture. 


Dolly Madison Bedspreads and 
Sets make unusual and very 
acceptable Christmas gifts. They 
are made in lovely color com- 
binations and do not lose their 
crinkle after they are laundered. 
No ironing is required. 


The Dolly Madison De Luxe 
spreads are made of the new 
Artsilk in rich iridescent shad- 
ings as well as beautiful solid 


colors. 


Dolly Madison spreads are sold 
at the better stores. We will send 
you the name of the nearest 
dealer and a booklet describing 
the many uses of Dolly Madison 
Crinkle Cloth on request. Send 
25 cents tor a Doll’s Bedspread. 


GEORGE ROYLE & CO. 
Manufacturers 


Frankford, - Philadelphia 








Bed {preads 


and Sets and 


Decorative, Vate rial to Match 
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} 1 remarkable value is found in this Bristol blue or amber 
+4 ss 


four-piece sel of 8” bowl, black glass stand, and two 
candlesticks, $1. Postage $.25 extra 


DECORATIVE AND USEFUL 


GIFTS FOR THE HOUSI 










Painted metal night set, blue, 
rose, black, or other colors. With 
tray, carafe, glass, and match- 
box holder, $5.05. Postage 


extra beyond 100 miles. 


























elight Broa Woman ah ar 


° ° ° ° ° e ollery , ell Ww, % 1, bl e, 
OMEN love to give and receive intimate little gifts, yo a y = it aA 
* orange, rose, black, o verry, 
SS but often the selection is a problem, for some - "y 9 ; P < P — : eal 
-«~ . . ra Hd 4 wIS€, DF.50. uM 
| women seem “to have everything.” This Christmas, ‘ ¢ s et ane signee 
| archmey 0 SHade, ature 
however, the ideal gift is not hard to find, for the new, rune é ; 
color or black, with flower decora- 
l modish, Daintymode Lingerie Supporteur answers ' or i 
every requirement lion, $4.25. Complete, $7.75. 
It takes the place of both lingerie clasps and shoulder 
straps. It is a effective when worn un- 
A 





covered, with the evening gown, for it harmonizes 
with any fabric and looks lovely against the skin. 


(Above right) Hand-tooled an- Any woman would find a box 

Made in Gold, Sterling Silver, and Gold Filled, tique leather memorandum pad of six silk face cloths in assorled 
with ornamental, stone-set, and enamel pins, Dainty. with pencil and inset of petit pastel colors a most desirable 
mode appeals as only the most dainty and attractive point embroidery. Price, $1 3.50 present. They cost $4.50 a set. 


personal jewelry can. And it is so useful and con- 
venient, its wearers regard it as a practical necessity. 


At Jewelry Stores and the larger Department Stores 


If your dealer hasn’t the Daintymode, 
write us and we will see that you are supplied. 


58¢ B. A. BALLOU & CO., Inc. 
“Pins for Every Purpose”’ 


REGISTERED Providence, R. I. 


aintyinog, 


The Effective, Comfortable 
PATENTS PEROWME | 
eemenmeann Lingerie Su; / rteur, Mariner's solid brass, Set of five hand-decorated hampers, 6%" to 


GIFTS THAT LAST 2 @ 02s paecco.ime 1134" candlestick 12” in length. Each basket is an individual 
y- == ith bell. Price, $10 gift. Set $9. Postage extra beyond 100 miles 
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loveliest, at all times. 


every day in the year. 


of a beautiful complexion. 


Armand Cold Cream Powder is $1.00 
Armand Compacte, in hand- 
is $1.00. 
Armand toilet things are 50 cents to $10.00. 


everywhere. 
some gold-lacquer box, 








ARMAND—Des Moines 


ARMAND 


COLD CREAM POWDER 
In The LITTLE PINK & WHITE BOXES 


en 





IViyella 


(REGO) 


She Original 
Unshrinkable 


CHannel 






‘for Women's 
Sports Clothes. 
Children’s Wear. 
Mens Shirts. 


Trousers. Etc. 


ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 
ON REQUEST 


Wn HOo.uIns &Co.1nc 


45-F EAST 17™ ST.NEW YORK 
Wm. Hollins & Co.Ltd 


62 FRONT ST. W..TORONTO 
GLE 
pay) & (NIGHT 


: PAR 
Look for this = 





Trede Wark Deed 


trademark 


Pet ae 


" ~~ ine 
EAE FELIPE 
LOS A SS we Slee. 


“Girlish - Form” 


BRASSIERES 






GIFT, no matter how slight the cost, that 

carries with it the friendly message of | 

thoughtfulness, is always appreciated. 
That is why Armand Cold Cream Powder 
has become the happy gift choice of so many 
women. This wonderful Armand powder— 
the original cold cream powder, was the first 
to show women how they could look their 
Armand is giving 
them the joy of an attractive appearance, 
As a gift, it ex- 
presses your message graciously, perfectly. 
Included in every dainty little pink-and 
white hat-box, is the Armand “Creed of 
Beauty,” a little booklet that is helping 
women the world over to possess the charm 
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Pink-Ribboned, Fragrant, Snug— 
A Beauty Box Gift at $4 


OST flatteringly feminine of gifts is this 622 x 314 inch Beauty 


Box of exquisite French preparations, The contents include Poudre 
Idéale (face powder), Poudre de Toilette (talcum), Savon du Dr. Dys 
(creamiest of soaps), Créme de Beauté (skin food), Rosée de Beauté 
(tonic), Lotion Rosée (rouge). Send check or money order for $4 
the box will be mailed to you immediately. 


blue or black. 


Crimson, 


$8. 


French vanity cases, exotically brocaded. 
Contain powder and rouge compacts and lip-stick. 


The Darsy Salon announces a new department for the safe and 
effective eradication of superfluous hair. This department is 
presided over by an expert who practices that same lightness of touch 
and sanitary care for which the Darsy Facial Treatments are 
famous. If you cannot call at the Salon, send for home treatment, 
sufficient for several applications. Wéith full directions, $4. 


V. DARSY 


17-A West 49th Street New York 
54 Rue du Faubourg St. Honore, Paris 


Other 




















Eyes that 
Tantalize 


No wonder women envy them 
thoseclear,sparkling EYESthat lure 
and tantalize. For men have ever 


paid homage to such EYES. They 
are the EYES of which the poet 
wrote, “Man’s destiny lies in a wo- 
man’s EYES.” 

If you would have magnetic EYES, 
use Murine night and morning. 
This refreshing lotion adds new 
beauty to the EYES—makes them 
brighter and more compelling than 
before. 

Murine clears the whites of the 
EYES, intensifiestheir naturalcolor, 
and imparts an alluring sparkle. It’s 
good for the EYES—contains no 
belladonna or any other harmful 
5 hee tyle ingredient. 


Bre Pat og O 
PASSE" 
Ask for them BY NAME 





On Sale at all Leading 
Department Stores 
and Corset Shops 


G. M. POIX, I: 
Also Manutacture 
A. P. BRASSIERE DIRECT( 


Our attractively illustrated book,“Beauty 
Lies Within the Eyes,” tells how to prop- 
erly care for your Eyes, Brows and Lashes, 
and thus enhance their beauty. Send for 
a copy of this helpful book. It’s FREE. 
The Murine Company 
Dept. 24, Chicago 


RINE; 
FOR Your 


EYES 


G. M. POIX, Inc., 100 Seventh Avenue 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Gentlemen : 


Kindly send me your FREE Style Booklet, 
“The Loveliness of Milady.” 


NAME 





ADDRESS 






































—thehighest compliment that canbe 
conveyed in gifts of good taste. 

The pleasure of giving is only ex- 
ceeded bythe pleasure of receiving— 
SHERRY CHOCOLATES and BON BONS 


e 
300 PARK AVE. _ FIFTH AVE., 58th ST. 
THE WALDORF-ASTORIA 



























































Franklin Simon 8 Co, 


Fifth Avenue, 3-th and 38th Streets, New York 


For Madame? 


and Mademoiselle 2 


W ARM ROBES 


forthe BOUDOIR 
OF QUILTED 
SATIN WITH FUR 


19." 


Lamb’s wool interlined 
for warmth, lined with soft 
silk for daintiness, banded 


with moufflon fur for 


quilted satinin Copen blue, 
rose, orchid, wisteria, 
cherry or surf blue. 


NEGLIGEE Suop 
Second Floor’ 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1923, 
y Franklin Simon & Co., Inc, 


smartness and made of 


HARPER’S BAZAR 





The tennis player will find this black fabric case, 28" x 12", 
with pockets to hold two rackets and six balls, and space 
for the necessary sport clothes, a great convenience. $20. 


GIFTS THAT WILL INTEREST BOTH 


MEN AND WOMEN 


Morocco leather telephone register 
with removable pad. This may 
be had in green, blue, or red, $2.75. 


Hand-tooled écrasé leather guest 
book, 834" x 1036"".. Rose, Floren- 


line, or blue, silk lined; $35. 


Ash receiver, variely of 
colors, $6. Match-box, $1.25. 
Postage extra beyond 150 
miles. Leather cigaret case 
for package of cigarets, gold 
shield, variety of colors, $10. 






















































Long or cross grain seal bill-fold. 14k. 
gold corners, $23.50. Amber optic glass 
cocktail shaker, silver plated lop, $7.50. 
Glasses, $8 a dozen. Postage extra. 


Electric cigaret lighter Bat- 
tery connection. Ivory finish, 
$3.75. Black, $3. Power 


unil, $1.25. Postage extra 





Elephant book-ends of metalized bronze, green, or 


brown finish, $10 a pair. Hand wrought iron 6” 
candlesticks with red candles, $5 a pair. Postage extra 
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Elephant hair 
good-luck bracelet 
with enameled ele- 
phant charm, $2.75. 


For shopping 
instructions see 


page 47. 


GIFTS 
APPEAL 


WOMAN 
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Double drop carnelian ear- 
rings, $5. Combination gold 
lip-sick and perfume con- 
tainer,engine-turned case,$44. 
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THAT 


TO 


ANY 





Evening bag, embroidered injade, | 


sapphire, or red beads, $9.75. 
Imitation black pearl chain, 54" 
long, $16.50. three 
black pearls, mounted in 1k. 
gold, $15.75. Silver or gold 
metal $70. 


Earrings, 


ribbon handeau; 

















(Above) Satin - striped 
black moire bag with com- 
pact, mirror,and purse, $75. 


Linen handkerchiefs, lav- 
ender and rose, with fooling, 
$.75. Withembroidered dots, 
lavender, Co pen, yellow, $1. 








Chanson de Nuit, 
1% os. bottle of 
Desti perfume, in 
black crystal cat 
bottle. Desirable 


stocking gift, $1.50. 











Sewing 
blue, 
leather, fully equipped. 


venience for traveling, $5.50. 


and change purse. 
corners, $7.50. 


purse, evening 


green, 


nécessaire in 


Striped moire combination bill 
Two rk. 
French beaded 
$4.50. 


¢ olors, 


rose 


pur ple, 
levanl 


-l con 











Shell-finish celluloid toilet set, ten pieces comprising 


powder box, clothes 
buffer, shoe-horn, brush, comb, file, button hook; $27.50. 


brus h, 


mirror, 


hair 


receiver, 
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SOUTHERN PLAYGROUNDS 


where fashion standards are set 


| EJ P nitlle 
C MS Rested 


FROM SWITZERLAND 
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by virtue of its style 
and beauty, is the acceptea mode 
among fashionable women. 


FOR SALE BY FASHIONABLE SHOPS EVERYWHERE 


S. Hermms Sons 
136 Madison Ave, New York 


WHOLESALE ONLY 
LONDON PARIS . ZURICH 
IGG REGENT STREET 7+ FAUBOURG ST HONORE FREIGUTSTRASISE 
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“Bring me some perfume 
from ‘Paris! ° 


Elizabeth Arden has brought you the smartest 
perfumes of all Paris—the perfumes of Babani 
“My dear, I am going to Europe! What shall I bring you?” And nine 
times out of nine-and-a-half, the answer is, “Oh, bring me some per- 
fume from Paris!” There is no feminine gift quite so graceful a com- 
pliment as perfume; and there is no perfume quite so chic as that which 

comes from Paris. 


Elizabeth Arden flits back and forth regularly from New York to London 
and Paris to bring home the latest of everything, smart lip sticks, new 
evening make-up, all the accessories that complete her group of famous 
Venetian Toilet Preparations. And each trip her friends and her dis- 
tinguished clients ordered Elizabeth Arden to bring back for them a 
wonderful perfume from Paris. 


Last year, Paris discovered and took to its heart the inspired perfumes 
of Babani. And at once Elizabeth Arden brought them to America. 
They are far removed from the ordinary perfumes, amazingly good and 
good style, just as a perfect hat or frock is good style. Your carefully 
planned costume needs a Babani perfume to be complete. 

What could be more subtly flattering thana gift of Babani Perfumes? They 
are brought from Paris for you; they will be forwarded with your card in 
time for Christmas if you will just send your check and the lady’s name. 


Perfumes by 


| RABAN] 


of Parts 


AMBRE DE DELHI: Mystery, enchantment. . . . $2.75 $7.00 $9.00 $12.00 
LIGEIA: Romantic, luxurious . . . 2.75 7.00 9.50 10.00 
YASMAK : For the exotic blonde 2.75 7.00 9.50 12.00 
MING: Elfin, playful sweetness . 2.75 6.50 9.00 9.50 
AFGHANI: Colorful, riotous, untamed . 2.75 7.00 9.00 9.50 
JASMIN DE COREE: Provocative, a challenge. . . 2.75 6.50 8.50 


AND THE NEW 
SOUSOUKI: An appealing, wistful fragrance of sachet 2.75 6.50 9.00 12.00 
A special gift box, satin-lined, contains a hand-decorated gold bottle of 
Babani’s Ambre de Delhi, engine-turned Arden Double O-Boy Compact 
in gold box, and an Arden Lip Stick in gold chased container. $15.00 


Babani Perfumes are on sale with Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations at over 
700 smart shops all over the world—and also at Elizabeth Arden’s Salons 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


673-C FIFTH AVENUE. NEW YORK 


25 Old Bond Street, London 2 rue de la Paix, Paris 


























Gate frame patent leather 
hag with colored stitching, 
nickel mounts, $3.50. 


Leather street bag. Col- 


ors, black, brown, or blue. 


Poplin lined. $3.25. 


HARPER’ S BAZAR 


PLEASING GIFTS 
FOR THE MAID’S 
CHRISTMAS 


Infant-nurse’s wrist watch, 
with or without second hand. 
White gold, filled, $35. Solid 
white gold, 14k., $50. 





Vost useful and acceptable is this black 
cnameled canvas 22" suitcase, with a blue 





sateen lining, $8. 26” length, $8.50. 
PEE, ne - . ” 
sid (Left) Venetian enameled 15 
¢ choker. round graduated beads, 
é $3. Bracelet on elastic with 


long and small beads, $2. 


(Left) Linen finish station- 
ery. wo quires of good 
quality paper, white, pink, 
blue, or buff, in fancy box. $1. 





























Silk jersey petticoat, black, 
navy, brown, flesh, or white. 
Self-colored trimming. 32" 
to 40” length; $4.95. 
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~ This dainty machine 


: i 
/ Bat drawn-work set com- 
A } ee 
P 4 prising an apron, 
} collar and cuffs, $3.55. 
| 
Corduroy bathrobe, lined with self- (Above) White celluloid set, $5. 


olored silk mull; Copen, cherry, Navy, rose, or black monogram, 


” 


lerta S12€S 


34 lo 


Lf 5 P7-Y5- 
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$.4o extra. No marking afler Dec. 15 
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IVABLE charm in a room—so prized 
by true home-makers—is nearly 
always due to furniture and decorations 
selected to reflect and emphasize the 
intrinsic character of the room itself. 


The appeal of Simmons beds to women 
of taste and discrimination is based not 
only on their individual grace and 
beauty, but even more on the variety of 
period and modern styles that gives full 
scope to your personal flair in furnish- 


ings. Choice of engaging colors and fine 
wood finishes further extends the range 
allowed you in chamber decorations. 


Essential comfort for that vital third of 
your life you spend in bed is provided 
by Simmons springs and mattresses. In 
many types at varying prices, from the 
luxurious “Purple Label’ down, all are 
outstanding values, built of sweet new 
materials. Look for the Simmons label 
—your sleep and health insurance. 





sitet | 


The serene beauty of a great French period is brought 
into harmony with modern standards of comfort in this 
dignified bedchamber. Warm French gray walls, verging 
on lavender. Curtains of soft green damask, patterned 
in rose and blue. Bed covers of changeable taffeta, in 
lavender and blue. Carpet is Aubusson, as is also the 
tapestry seat and back of the Louis XVI chair. Beds, 
dresser and table are units from a complete new suite of 
Simmons furniture, Louis XVI in design, in two-tone 
walnut finish. For nine similar schemes of chamber deco- 
j to The Simmons 


> 


ration in “Restful Bedrooms,” write 
Company, 1347 South Michigan Avenue, Chicago, or to 
Simmons Limited, 400 St. Ambroise Street, Montreal, 


SIMMONS 
“Beds --Mattresses - Springs: Built for Sleep 


and BEDROOM FURNITURE 
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Attainment! 


For years perfumers have sought this secret of perfume 
this secret of attractiveness—and now Vivaudou has 
discovered it for you. It will give you charm. It pos- 
sesses a bewildering power of attraction that other 
perfumes cannot have—for its compelling charm is 
imparted behind the now tamous Mysterious Door— 
which only Vivaudou may enter but which, for you, 
stands as the symbol of a new fragrance—a new attrac- 
tiveness. 


Parfum Poudre Talc Creme ‘ Savon 


Poudres Compactes Rouges 
Eau de Toilette —e 


The Mysterious Door f 
R 


—it guards the most 
fascinating secret in the world 


Perfumers have spent their lives 
seeking in vain the secret which 
Vivaudou has at last found and 
keeps beyond the famous door of 
mystery. You can never know what 
marvelous secret it jealously guards, 
but you can have the bewildering 
appeal of this new perfume quality 
in the Mai d’Or products. 


Send for sample and 
“The Story of the 
Secret Door”’ 


Send only 20 cents to 
Vivaudou (Dept. 6-D- 
12), 469 Fifth Avenue, 
New York, for a tiny 
bottle of Mai d’Or and 
a bit of the exquisite 
powder in a new pat- 
a-cake-puff, together 
with the interesting 
book “The Story of the 
Secret Door’ with hints 
on how to use perfume 
effectively. 


— 


Creator of exclusive toiletries—Mavis—La Boheme and the famous Ego Beauty Treatments 


Be sure to try Mai 
d@’Or Face Powder— 
soft — clinging — in- 
visible. Most women 
prefer it and it pos- 
sessesthecompelling 
Mai d’Or fragrance. 


At the better shops 
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for DECEMBER 1923 


EVEN ONE’S 
PETS HAVE GIFT 
PREFERENCES 


OR those who consider 

sending a Christmas gift 
to a friend’s pet or intend to 
remember one of their own, 
these suggestions offer a variety 
of new ideas. Harper’s Bazar 
Shopping Service will be glad to 
purchase any of these articles. 
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Painted metal 25" bird cage 
with varicolored decorated 


base, $55. Express extra. 


Optic glass aquarium, height 
14"', diam. 14", with black 
base. With three colored 
balis and box of pebbles, $ro. 





Straw basket with dog 
or cat decoration, to 
hold the animal’s play 
things, $.75. Colored 
mohair ball, $.65. 
Postage extra. W hale- 
bone dog brush, leather 
backed, $1.20. Nickel, 
steel comb, $1.25. 
Rubber ball, $ .25. 
Rubber bone, $ 85. 
Rubber ring, $ .65. 





























Plaid leather Scotti 
altar, ' wide, 12” 


Earthenware dog dish, 6%", $1.75. 
Green or red brass-studded leather 
to 16" neck size, $2.75. 


collar, rq” 





to 15", , ie .75. Leash, 
$1.75. Striped leather 
cat collar, $1.25. 








(Above and right 
Spanish pottery 

cat and puppy feed- 
ing bowls, $.65 each. 
charged 
beyond 100 miles. 





Postage is 








Dog’s cotton flannel 
sleeping blanket, 30" 
x go” in two tones of 
tan and brown. A 
practical blanket for 


house use. $1.25. 

















You Are Only as Young 


as Your Skin 
HE SKIN of the face, neck and arms is an 


almost infallible barometer of age. 


If it is 


smooth and firm, its owner is young, no matter 


what her age in years. 


If it is dry, wrinkled, and 


the pores are choked with cosmetics, the reverse 


is true. 


Because it brings within reach of the skin-cells 
those nutritive substances constantly present in 
the blood-stream, the Atcorus Skin-Treatment 
has been remarkably successful in restoring youth 
to aged skins. ALcorus is the original body cosmetic. 
It does not act upon the face alone, but treats the 
skin of the entire body as a unit, affecting the 


complexion indirectly. 


How ALCORUB Revives 
Youthfulness 


When you rub Atcorus into the skin 
you will feela warm glow. This is caused 
by stimulation of the nerves of the skin, 
which, in turn, dilate the tiny blood- 
vessels and cause the blood to flow into 
the skin. Warm, life-giving blood is 
actually drawn into the skin-tissues. You 
can feel it. You can see it. 


The skin is an organ—not simply a 
covering for flesh and bones. As an 
organ, it requires stimulation of the 
blood-supply. ALtcorus supplies that 
stimulation in the same way that raising 
the arm and lowering it stimulates the 
blood-supply in certain muscles. Sleep- 
ing skin is wakened. Tired skin is 
roused. “Lazy” skin is given new 
ambition. 


The ALCORUB Skin-Treatment 


Take a hot bath every other night be- 
fore goingtobed. Dry the body as usual. 
Then pour a little Atcorus into your 
hand and rub the entire surface of the 
body until you feel a gentle glow. After 
this application of ALcorUB 
is all rubbed in, dasha second 
application quickly over the 
skin and let it evaporate. 






Donot rubin this second application of 
A.corus. When allowed to evaporate, 
Atcorvus cools the surface of the body— 
just the opposite effect from rubbing it in. 
The second application closes the Pores 
temporarily, driving the blood back into 
the deeper tissues and thereby guarding 
against colds. 


Begin the ALCORUB Treatment 
Tonight 


It is important to use ALCORUB exactly 
as directed. Only by this method will it 
give you the results you seek. Remember 
that ALtcorus contains healing and sooth- 
ing emollients which, in themselves, are 
admirable in preserving the beautiful 
texture of the skin. A tcorus does not 
pretend to replace lotions, creams, pow- 
ders and rouge. It is a tonic acting upon 
the nerves and blood-vessels of the ain. 


Begin the treatment tonight. If you 
already have a beautiful, healthy skin, 
Atcorvus will help you retain its youth- 
fulness. If your skin is clogged with 
cosmetics, if it has blackheads or other 
blemishes due to the insufficient cleansing 
of ordinary soap and water, Atcorus will 
do much to restore both health and 
beauty. Get genuine ALcorvus at a drug 
store or department store. Write for the 
A.corvus folder. 


DV. S. INDUSTRIAL ALCOHOL Co. 


NEW YORK 


ALCORUB 


For the Beauty and Health of the Skin 
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Announcing 
an exquisite 
new parfum 


Earle known 


Fleurs 





vy For many years Marie Earle searched Paris to 
tind an odeur suitable for her fastidious clientele. 
{ft last she has perfected an exquisitely dainty, 
/ feminine parfum typical of the quality of the Marie 


| ( Earle Toilet Preparations. 
A Only a limited quantity has arrived from Paris for 
AX the Christmas season. Only those who send their 
\ orders in early may obtain this exquisite parfum 
X enclosed in a clear amber bottle of charmingly 
Nn graceful lines embellished with an etched flower 
> lesign and topped with a brilliant black stopper. 
WwW 
hh Secret des Fleurs comes in a Parisian box of dull 
] } black and gold, one size only—three full ounces 
PR Ie 25 
4 priced at $12.50. 
i A Christmas gift par excellence from 
i. 
P Po: Jaro. 
/ \ ) 
J. 600 Madison Avenue, New York 


} Washington : Paris 


Bouquet Marie 


as Secret des 
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! PREGIOQUS STONE 
JEWELRY FOR 
GHRISTMAS GIFTS 


1AN AVENUE AT VAN BUREN STREBT 
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SPAULDING & CO. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


For shopping 
instructions see 
page 47. 






A perfect model is this Buddy L, 13’, non- 
mechanical Ford truck of pressed steel, painted 
black, $3.15. Express charged beyond 150 miles, 


FOR THE LITTLE GIRL’S AND 
BOY’S PLAY HOUR 





” 


A papier-maché 10 
French goose bank will 
help tosavethe pennies, $2. 
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Constructive toy, which enables a boy to 
build his own boat. Complete with 
sails, rigging, and 10” hull, $12. 
Postage charged beyond 150 miles. 





Mechanical midget table railway, 
with train, tracks, signals, 
stations, tunnel, and telegraph 
poles, $5. Postage extra. 


(Right) Book-plates, appropri- 
ate for boys or girls, fifty in 
a box, stamped with a fifteen- 
letter name, $1.75, complete. 











Drum folio with 
12 sheets of paper 
and envelopes and 
wo rubber-tipped 
pencils, $7.25. 


Painted wooden 
pull-toy, duck, 
chicken or rabbit, 
for young children, 
$1. Postage extra. 





Come-back celluloid baby toy that returns when rolled. Pink or blue, $1.50. 
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A fitting gift 
for your maid 


is a complete new 
outfit of correct 
trim fitting 


Us Y MAIDS’ 
"UNIFORMS 


superior in make, materials and 
style. 


No. 309 Illustrated of excellent 
quality cotton pongee in either 
black or grey. Price $5.50. 


No. 345 same as above, cut on 
long loose lines. Price $5.50. 


Other styles from $3.00 up. 


Write Dept. H. if your dealer can- 
not supply you. 


L__HAYS ano GREEN 


352 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 








Statement of the Ownership, Management, 
Circulation, etc., required by the Act of 
Congress of August 24, 1912, of Harper's 
Bazar, published monthly at New York, 
N. Y., for October 1, 1923. State of New 
York, County of New York, ss. Before me, 
a Notary, in and for the State and county 
aforesaid, personally appeared Eugene 
Forker, who, having been duly sworn ac- 
cording to law, deposes and says that he 
is the Business Manager of Harper's 
Bazar and that the following is, to the best 
of his knowledge and belief, a true state- 
ment of the ownership, management (and if 
a daily paper, the circulation), etc., of the 
agoreaale publication for the date shown in 
the above caption, required by the Act of 
August 24, 1912, embodied in section 443, 
Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on 
the reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the 
names ‘and addresses of the publisher, edi- 
tor, managing editor, and business man- 
agers are: Publisher, International Maga- 
zine Company, y , New 
York, N. Y.; Editor, H. B. Sell, 
40th Street, New York, N. Y.; Managing 
Editor, Mrs. Clara P. Wilson, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York, N. Y.; Business Man- 
ager, Eugene Forker, 119 West 40th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 2. That the owner is: (If 
the publication is owned by an individual 
his name and address, or if owned by more 
than one individual the name and address of 
each, should be given below; if the publica- 
tion is owned by a corporation the name of 
the corporation and the names and ad- 
dresses of the stockholders owning or hold- 
ing one per cent or more of the total amount 
of stock should be given.) International 
Magazine Company, 119 West 40th Street, 

New York, N. Y.; Star Holding Corpora- 

tion, 119 West 40th Street, ew York, 

N. Y. (W. R. Hearst, 137 Riverside Dr., 

Sole Stockholder). 3. That the known 

bondholders, mortgagees, and other security 

holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more 
of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or 
other securities are: (If there are none, so 
state.) None. 4. That the two paragraphs 
next above, giving the names of the owners, 
stockholders, and security holders, if any, 
contain not only the list of stockholders and 
security holders as they appear upon the 

ks of the company but also, in cases 
where the stockholder or security holder 
appears upon the books of the company as 
trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the 
name of the person or corporation for whom 
such trustee is acting, is given; also that the 
said two peregreges contain statements em- 
bracing affiant’s full knowledge and belief as 
to the circumstances and conditions under 
which stockholders and security holders who 
do not appear upon the books of the com- 
pany as trustees, hold stock and securities in 

a@ capacity other than that of a bona fide 

owner; and this affiant has no reason to be- 

lieve that any other person, association, or 
corporation has any interest direct or indi- 
rect in the said stock, bonds, or other securi- 
ties than as so stated by him. Eugene 

Forker, Business Manager. Sworn to and 

subscribed before me this 25th day of Sep- 

tember, 1923. (Seal.) William J. Sperl, 

Notary Public Queens County No. 3717. 

Certificate filed in New York County No. 

1049, Reg. No. 5832. (My commission 

expires March 30, 1925.) 
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There’s Dad and Aunt Sue and 
ever so many others to think of. 
It just-seems as if already they 
have everything imaginable. 
The problem would, indeed, be 
a perplexing one if it weren't for 


TUK Ay Y 
CThe Perfect Gripbrella! 


The Answer to Every Gift Question! 


TUKAWAY is an entirely new idea in folding umbrella con- 
struction. As simple to operate as an ordinary umbrella but so 
small it can easily be tucked away in grip, desk drawer or under 
the seat of yourcar. Guaranteed against defects. In black and 
colored fabrics with distinctive handles for men and women. 
For the Best Folding Umbrella—Insist upon TUKAWAY! 

your dealer cannot supply you, write to Vept. D 

SIEGEL-ROTHSCHILD & COMPANY 

Makers of “Siroco’”? Umbrellas, Parasols & Canes 

New York a er eee ee Baltimore 
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DR. R. NEWMAN 


LICENSED PHYSICIAN 
286 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Announces 

his home treatment for reducing weight or taking 
off adipose tissue. 

The arrangement of his “pay-when-reduced” 
offer insures satisfaction. 

No loss of time or inconvenience involved. 

He will be glad to furnish proof and testi- 
monials on request. 


Free Trial Treatment sent on request anywhere 


Dr. R. NEWMAN 286 Fifth Ave., New York 
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B. Paul’s Henna makes it so easy to restore the natural 
color to gray or faded hair that itis needless to try and 
hide the gray locks. Enables anyone to easily, daintily 
restore the color to gray or faded hair. Absolutely 
harmless. Composed pulverized Henna and Herbs. 
Unaffected by perspiration, salt water bathing, 
previous dyes, hair tonics, oils or shampoos. Makes 
hair soft, fluffy, with lustrous lights of youth. 14 
shades. Postpaid, $1.60. 

BLONDE HENNA FOR LIGHTENING HAIR 
THAT HAS GROWN DARK, $2.25 POSTPAID 


Sales Office and Application Parlor 
RB PAUL Hair Coloring Specialist 
le 21 West 39th Street, New York, N. Y. 
For Sale by All Drug and Depart- 
ment Stores Everywhere 
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No Dressing Table is Complete 
without the best Eau 
de Cologne’s Perpetual Delight 


LT 


Not without reason has No. 
4711 Eau de Cologne reigned 
supreme ever since the time of 
Napoleon. 


Eau de 
Cologne 


Its charming odor and refresh- 
ing virtue appeal instantly to 
senses jaded by the social round, 
or fatigued by sickness. 

To persons of refinement it is 
literally a spiritual necessity. 

Produced in America by the 
makers of No. 4711 White Rose 
Glycerine Soap and No. 4711 
Bath Salts. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, INC. 


25 West 45th Street 
New York City 
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Rose or Blue or Gold 
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-with Tiny Dots of 





A Dainty, . 
Tasteful Gift 


Attractively Boxed 


And Factory Priced 
HE Vanitie Bou- 
doir Sets make 


charming gifts. They 
are so dainty, so decora- 
tive, and withal so prac- 
tical and useful. 


Made of crisp, sheer muslin, 
with tiny dots of rose, or blue, 
or gold. Comprise one pair 
ruffled Vanitie Curtains, with 
ruffled tie backs, two dresser 
scarfs, a handsome bedspread 
with wide panel insets out- 
lined at each side with fine 
handkerchief hemstitching, 
from which falls a deep 
ruffled valance, with corners 
cut out for foot posts. An 
attached bolster cover is fin- 
ished with hemstitched hem. 
Sets with spreads for single- 
sized beds, $9.25; for double- 
sized beds, $10; extra curtains, 
$2.85 pair. Sets sent postpaid. 
Descriptive folder free. 


Orders filled promptly 


ts 


VANITIE COMPANY 
Make f Curt s and Rou S 


(12 Westn 





Sets 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 





On Your Christmas List 


For the woman who ‘has everything’”’ 
The Vanity of Vanities 
Imported by 
Helena Rubinstein 


on her recent return from Paris 





The Valaze Combination Compact 
Id, is the J atest product of 
( 








This be ~~ il, smart and distinctive Vanity Case, finished in go 
Madame Rubinstein's Par tablishment. It contains the Vala 
Rouge in Raspberry hed Rose Leaves and Tangerine, blended w 
Px ay to suit the individual coloring. \ 





Valaze Crushed Rose Leaves 
Rouge 


Valaze Compressed Powder 






This flattering, clinging powder may be 

ecured alone in a dait ty gold-finished case. The newest and most becoming shades of 
A bijou of which you may be proud, and this sought-after ye secured in a 
most convenient for little “freshening up” little case similar to the powder. In ae 
tour Cream, White, Rachel and berry, Crushed Rose Leaves and Tangerine 
Nat $1.00 the prettiest tints in the world. $1. 00 





Vales Lip Lustre 





A lip rouge of nat whic h keeps ™ lips soft 
appealir Cases finishe d. it, Me n 
and Dark shades of rouge. "$. 65, ‘$1. 00, ‘$1. 50, i 75, ‘$2. 50 


An Unusual Christmas Gift 
A course of treatments at the Salon de Beaute Valaze 
Why not give your mother, sister, daughter or yourself the loveliest and most lasting gift 
in the world—the Gift of Beauty? A course of the famous Rubinstein Beauty Treatments, 
scientific, highly specialized to suit the individual condition, can be puri hased during the 
holiday season at the speci of $30 for ‘six treatments. 


hhra fihirln 


46 B West 57th Street, New York 





30 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
1540 Washington Blvd., Detroit 
24 Grafton St., W. 1, London 
126 Rue Faubourg St. Honore, Paris 





























THE PARISIENNE DRESSES FOR 
ST. MORITZ 


Baron de 


Meyer’s Article 


(Concluded from page 60) 


cotton wool. One slides down steep slopes of 
immaculate whiteness, never meant to be pro- 
faned by human contact. 

Under such conditions the true meaning ot 
these strenuous winter sports in fairylike 
surroundings is brought home to one. Both 
for bob-sleighing or skiing women find knee 
breeches indispensable, for it is hardly possi- 
ble to be sandwiched in between the four or 
five other occupants of the bob-sleigh, wearing 
skirts 

Early mornings are bitterly cold, and winter 
sports, being only enjoyable in brilliant sun- 
shine and a comfortable, warm atmosphere, 
are started fairly late. The same Americans 
who in New York face zero weather combined 
with a cruel wind and pretend they like it, are 
“softies’’ in St. Moritz. However, as the 
worth-while skiing expeditions take all day, 
real enthusiasts have to start in the early 
morning accompanied by experienced guides 
and provided with luncheon baskets. 

One of the easiest excursions is to Chanta- 
rella. Another one, rather more arduous, is 
Corviglia, an eighteen-hundred-foot climb. 
Up there, in a solitary mountain hut, one gets 
a rest and a drink. Something hot from 
a thermos and something strong and invigor- 
ating out of a flask. 

The Morteratsch Glacier is another beauti- 
ful excursion. Here one skis over the glacier 
itself, which, however, sounds more thrilling 
than it really is. After such strenuous all-day 
expeditions, the temptation of a quiet dinner 
up in one’s room, or even an egg and a cup of 
bouillon in bed, is not to be resisted. Yet 
many of those who have skied, skated, or bob- 
sleighed all day are energetic enough to dance 
all night. 

Music and dancing are liberally provided 
for at tea-time, after dinner, and at midnight 
in the grill-rooms. Fancy-dress balls happen 
continually. They are brilliant affairs, with 
costumes sent from Paris. 

The Christmas and New Year’s festivities 
are treated like parties at private houses. The 
Grand, the Kulm, the Carlton, and naturally 
the Palace, are all in competition, each hotel 
trying to give the best ball or entertainment of 
the season. 

On Christmas Day, Mr. Badrutt, the genial 
proprietor of the Palace, gives an afternoon 
party, with an illuminated Christmas tree 
bearing presents for every guest staying in the 
hotel. At night, a gala banquet is followed by 
a gala ball, though all the other nights seem 
gala nights as well, until New Year’s Eve, 
when a “super” gala supper with cabaret and 
famous entertainers closes a week of continu- 
ous holiday. 


THE Gay SEASON 


HE balls and “‘galas,”’ however, continue 

all through January, February, and March 
—in fact, until the snow melts, for St. Moritz 
is essentially a festive place, the variety of 
pleasures unending. 

Most people don’t realize just what is 
needed in the way of clothes for St. Moritz, or 
for Swiss winter resorts in general. With the 
exception of Patou, none of the big Paris dress- 
makers includes models in his collection suit- 
able for winter sports in the mountains. What 
is found in the collections, principally at 
Chanel’s, are inimitable country clothes, such 
as are worn for golf and shooting and for 
villes d’eaux. These are, however, entirely 
unsuited for snow and ice and winter sports. 

Unless one has been to the Engadine before 
and knows, one should avoid ordering too com- 
plete an outfit at home, for it will be found un- 
practical. One should bring along one’s golf- 
ing clothes and shooting outfit, for they will 
be very useful. All else, however, can be 
bought in St. Moritz. 

The latest sweaters, skirts and leather gar- 
ments gaiters, mufflers, gloves, and boots, 
are to be found up there in much greater 
quantity and variety than in Paris, though, I 
admit, less beautifully finished off. Anyway, 
clothes bought in St. Moritz always seem to 
me more adapted to “rough and tumble” in 
the snow. 

Heavy mountain boots must not be bought 
outside of Switzerland; if so, they are dis- 
carded. Smart hats from Reboux or Alex 
look absurd in St. Moritz. If brought along, 
they remain buried in the trunks. Fur 
toques or leather caps are worn. Also caps of 
Angora wool. Turbans of knitted silk in 
bright colors, or woolen hoods, but rue de la 
Paix hats—never! 

I remember last year seeing the Marquise 
de Polignac wearing a very rough-looking 
shooting suit for bob-sleighing, and finding 
her extremely smart. It consisted of knicker- 
bockers, a Norfolk jacket, woolen stockings 
and additional knitted socks tucked into 
cumbersome looking boots, a tweed hat and 
a brilliantly colored silk muffler. A tweed 
shooting cape might have completed this 
ensemble, which was workmanlike—therefore 
suitable 


Each hotel has its own skating-rink, kept in 
perfect condition by the management. it is 
quite a social center. I am thinking of the 
Palace Rink in particular, as I always stay at 
the Palace and don’t know much about the 
other rinks. Here the best instructors are 
available. Onlookers sit in the sun, watching 
the finest figure-skating in the world, star 
skaters performing feats which the most skil- 
ful dancers on the stage cannot attempt. One 
of these is Salchow, a Swede, for twelve years 
in succession the world’s champion skater; 
another is Grenander, also a Swede, called 
the Nijinski of the ice. His beauty of motion, 
combined with faultless execution, has never 
been surpassed or even equaled. Those not 
skating have here an opportunity of observing 
St. Moritz fashions, both on and off the ice. 
Believe me, they are varied. 

I am sorry not to be able to tell you of the 

clothes actually seen at St. Moritz, for it would 

be telling you of * ‘last year’s” fashions. How- 
ever, here is a list of sports costumes my 
women friends * we planned and ordered for 
our Christmas jaunt. Most of the clothes are 
not yet completed. 

\ short gown, very straight, of scarlet frieze, 
has edgings of black and white soutache and 
a black monogram embroidered on the bodice. 
\ short double-breasted and belted red leather 
coat and an astrakhan cap are worn with this 
gown. 

A Russian blouse reaching to the knezs of 
tangerine colored homespun is finished at the 
hem, throat, and wrists with gray fox. Laced 
tan leather boots reach above the knee. A 
cap of tangerine Angora wool completes this 
costume. 

A similar sports suit, made of white frieze 
trimmed with white fox, has a white cape and 
hood which pull over the head. Tan boots 
are worn with this white costume, which is 
excessively short. 

These three sports suits were ordered at 
Patou’s. 

A skirt and a short coat of black shiny 
leather with a cream lynx collar is worn with 
a sweater of bright red, embroidered in cream 
and beige; a muffler of the same and black 
leather cap, almost like those worn by avia- 
tors, form a good ensemble. 

A short coat made of blaireau, a soft kind of 
cream lynx, makes one look huge, but very 
chic. It is worn over brown tweed knicker- 
bockers, a fawn suéde waistcoat and a man’s 
soft shirt, with double collar, and an orange 
tie. 

A shiny sort of gutta-percha crépe, a new 
mackintosh material of bottle-green, is made 
into a coat and short skirt. One side of the 
skirt is unbuttoned and reveals knickers of the 
same waterproof material. The coat is lined 
with silver gray Shetland tweed, worn over 
a gray tricot blouse. A green muffler, checked 
with red, and a sealskin cap with a red circle 
brooch stuck into it, complete an excellent 
costume. 

A brown rough tweed coat and knee-length 
plaited skirt has its collar, belt, and the very 
high boots of tan leather. A bright muffler of 
knitted silk and a man’s bronze plush hat, 
with a small Austrian shooting trophy stuck 
into it, go with this costume. These last two 
outfits are from Chanel. 

A knee-length ragondin coat is worn over 
suéde breeches of the same brownish tone as 
the fur. These are combined with gaiters, all 
cut in one, 4 la Erté. A peach-colored sweater 
and muffler, with brown pattern, is worn under 
the coat. The cap is of ragondin. 

For walking purposes there is a red kasha 
gown, worn with a black astrakhan coat, 
rather short, belted and lined with red kasha. 
A high Persian toque of astrakhan completes 
this ensemble. 


ASTRAKHAN AND KASHA 
CLOTH 


A SIMILAR costume, but in tones of a 
tannish yellow, is worn with an astrakhan 
coat of different tones of brown. A turban of 
yellow knitted silk seems wound about the 
head, with one long tassel at the side. 

A longish tan leather double-breasted coat 
lined with flannel is extremely smart. It will 
be worn with high tan riding boots, a white 
muffler and a sealskin cap. It originates at 
Chanel’s. 

A long ulster of a gray checked man’s mate- 
rial, just at present called in Paris “‘ Prince de 
Galles,” has a lining as well as collar and cuffs 
of very light gray squirrel. This coat was 
ordered at Patou’s. 

At Lebreton’s we ordered a tricot ensemble 
ot a lavender mauve. This is combined with a 
picturesque hood, with long ends draped about 
the neck. 

I discovered, last winter, that mauve looked 
very well against snow. So do, of course, all 
shades of yellow, orange, and copper—all 
warm tones, in fact. Woolen sweaters, with 
designs of elongated squares, are a novelty 




















for DECEMBER 1923 143 








ma <DOSAIINN $2 WKSOSANI i | 
np || 
- \ | ° 
| | 
| | 
| | fe af 
} 
| Are you self-conscious 


about the impression 
you make on people? 


EAR is probably the greatest 

handicap anyone can have in life. 
It keeps you from being your own 
real self—from doing your downright 
~ best and from getting on in life as 
you should. 

Personal appearance has a lot to 
do with the way you feel. Clothes 


5 pies give hinged pete 4 Ss You will not coma of poten But still there is 
r1eedec - Do ¥X . one thing so many people overlook— 
“hair, and yet to add have lo do this 


2 — that at once brands them 
new touch of beauty, 
YOUR brassieres and dress linings are watch another person’s teeth when 
by Louis Parme. 
sewed-in hooks and eyes will come off after laundere Only the right dentifrice—con- 
The first tube you buy will prove 











It is charmingly natural 
and matches your hair as 
perfectly as though part 
of it. Modish, pleasing, | 
comfortable — truly the @ 
work of | 


Seuis Sarme) 
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} S “cc W 9I9—the DE BEVOISE Brassiere Sensation—is 
us pea 57th Street SMART AY finished with Victor Hook and Eye Tape 
New York City 


as either fastidious or careless—the 
[ fastidi l th 
wear a Transformation | | teeth. 
with the inimitable life- | | Notice today how you, yourself, 
like parting as developed | | finished with VICTOR Riveted Hook and he or she is talking. If the teeth are 
} Eye Tape. The hooks and eyes will outlast the gar- not well kept they at once become 

| ment. Every garment is guaranteed. You know that a liability. 
ing. Ask for VICTOR Riveted Hook and Eye Tape sistently used—will protect you 
—where every hook and eye is riveted to a special ae > such criticism. Listerine 
tape with a non-rustable rivet Tooth Paste cleans teeth a new way. 


this to you. 

You will notice the improvement 
even in the first few days. And, 
moreover, just as Listerine is the safe 
antiseptic, so Listerine Tooth Paste 
is the safe dentifrice. It cleans yet 
it cannot injure the enamel. 

What are your teeth saying about 
you today? 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL CO. 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
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Hang Your Shoes on a 





| | 
| —for Southern Wear 


A closet shoe-rack that fastens on inside of closet 
door and takes the place of shoe bags, boxes, 
drawers, shelves and other makeshifts. Takes 
up no extra room. Sanitary and ornamental. 


Order Now for Xmas 


Mailed to any address, with Xmas card 

or personal card enclosed, if desired. 
Black Enamel, Nickel or Bronze: set of three, $4.50 | 
pair, $3.00; one, $1.50 } 
Hand Painted floral Senlens on black enamel: set of | 

three, $6.00; pair, $4.00; one, $2.00 
widths: 20 and 24 inches 

West of Roc kies and Canada, 10c extra per rack. 


j—___—s NEAT WAY CO. "22 her tases S- 
Easily ... 


REDUC Naturally 


The Gentlewoman s 
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Sport Activities 
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Three Slices of 
Basy Bread a Day, 


Help reduce your weight 
in a natural way. 


’ Essential Foods Co., 






emen: 
"Hi: ive finished my course of 
Basy Bread and desire to know 
y method of remaining 
. Have lost thirty-five 
ds and am pleased at the 
ts obtained in such an 


J. S. S., Pa. 







DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL 
DS CO. 
39 Oakwood Ave. 


Orange New Jersey 





YOUR friends must have told you about Basy Bread, now 
a recognized standard weight-reducing ration. 

Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a wholesome 
and delicious food—scientifically prepared. 

There is no unpleasant dieting—no irksome exercises, in 
the Basy Bread course. Legions have reported remarkable 
reductions in weight with gains in strength and health. 

You will be very m uC h interested in the Basy Bread book- 
let, which gives r le information on obesity and how to 
reduce. Write for your 
copy to-day. 
sealed, plain cover, post- 
age prepaid. 


















REGISTERED — TRADE MARK 








TROTTEUR 
HAT Co. 
26 West 58th Street 


New York 


Obtainable at the 
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Beller 


TRUNKS«"4 BAGS 


Gifts that are 
appreciated always 


Belber Safe-Lock Wardrobe 
Trunk—a perfect gift, and one 
that has a year-around utility. 
Equipped with every conve- 
nience for traveling and for 
use as an extra closet at home. 





Belber Fitted Suitcase— 
just the gift that appeals to 
women who love pretty, prac- 
tical things. Contains an ex- 
quisite toilet set in ivory, shell 
or amber. Removable tray. 





Men like this Belber Mahog- 


any Cowhide Kit Bag. Roomy, 
durable and rich with the quiet 
good taste that appeals so 
strongly to a man. Other 
styles in a wide range of 
prices. 


Stores featuring the at- 
tractive Belber Specials for 
Christmas will show you 
these and other practical, 
beautiful Belber Gifts. The 
name Belber is your guar- 
anty of the finest quality 
and the most reasonable 
prices. 

Write for booklet showing 
Belber styles. 


THE BELBER TRUNK & BAG 
COMPANY 
Philadelphia, Penna. 


World’s largest manufacturer of 
fine traveling go 























| embroidered onto the rich fabric. 





THE PARISIENNE MAKES WINTER 


SPORTS PICTURESQUE 


Cone 


it looked rather like gold grass—over a gold 

cloth under-slip, with a gold cloth turban 

ornamented with a device in bright red. Mrs. 

Irving Brokaw wore a silver cloth turban, and 

Miss Louise Clews was radiant in a gold 

cloth gown trimmed with gold lace and — 

fur, with a coronet-like bandeau of pearls and 
gold on her light hair. 
Russrtan CosTUMES 

HE Marquis d’Arcangues, who organized 

the féte, was costumed as a Russian 
moujik, while the Marquise d’Arcangues also 
wore a Russian costume. Mrs. John Drexel 
was in all black, with a black jet head-dress 
in the Russian style. The Duchesse Sforza, 
masked, was hardly recognizable. Mrs. 

Roy McWilliams was dressed as a Russian 

ballerina, with a tiny corsage and a very 

bouffant skirt. Not all the dancers, however, 
were in costume. 

There were many late-comers. Mr. Alex- 
ander Moore, the United States Ambassador 
to Spain, motored over from San Sébastian 
with a party of friends for the late supper, 
which was served at small tables placed 
wherever there was room for a small table. 
And the company supped and danced and 
flirted not a little, while a Russian Cossack 
on a fiery black horse rode boldly into the 
banqueting hall, veiled Spanish ladies waved 
languid fans from an upper balcony, the great 
fat green serpent of the Russian circus sulked 
ilone while the snake-charmer was exercising 
her charms elsewhere, and the Basque dancers, 
who had been engaged to dance, danced 
energetically all the time. It was amusing, 
mais c’est tout. 

At the Casino Bellevue in Biarritz many 
striking gowns were worn in the salle de bac- 
carat—frocks of silver cloth with full, wide 
long silver skirts, slender frocks of soft crépe 
or velvet studded with rhinestones or em- 
broidered with colored beads, and many sim- 
ple gowns of red or yellow or ivory velvet em- 
broidered more or less with metal and jewels. 

Madame Letellier wore one night in the 
Casino a pretty shawl of soft taffeta widely 
striped with dull rose and dull brown, the 
broad rose stripe embroidered by machine 
with rose and the changeable brown and rose 
stripe quite plain. Narrow changeable stripes 
crossed the broad bars at intervals and the 
edge of the shaw! was finished with a narrow 
frayed-out fringe. 

Very pretty was a frock of pervenche blue 
and silver Jamé worn by Madame Charlotte 
of the maison Premet. The straight fur-edged 
tunic was splashed with flower-like disks of 
bright-colored velvet—rose and mauve and 
green—with a trailing design of bead em- 
broidery. A long scarf of the blue and silver 
tissue was folded like a great bow and attached 
to the tunic on the right side below the hip, 
while the under-flounce was fulled on to the 
under-slip. 

Lady Abdy wore one night a superb cloak 
of ermine, appearing on another occasion in 
a rich cloak—a model from Louiseboulanger— 
of cloth of gold collared and bordered with 
nutria and incrusted with diamonds of nutria 
The Prin- 
cesse de Kapurthala wore a straight frock of 
jade-green crépe embroidered with crystal and 
it with wonderful emerald earrings 
and other ornaments. 

EXQUISITE EVENING WRAPS 
ERY lovely wes a cape of “blond” squir- 
rel, worn one night at the Casino—a some- 

what flaring cape of fur, knee-length in the 

back and rounding up easily in front, edged all 
about with two double flounces of blond crépe 

Georgette—the flounces fluttering prettily 

with every movement of the wearer. 

Another evening wrap was made of super- 
imposed flounces in several shades of green, 
falling from a collar of chinchilla. A pretty 
Spanish woman in a frock of white satin wore 
a little shawl of gold cloth embroidered with 
vivid flowers—the shawl edged with narrow 
gold thread fringe. 

Miss Alice Astor wore at Biarritz a simple 
sports frock of gray tricot, with a rather broad- 
brimmed gray felt hat and a silver fox scarf. 
Mlle. Gabrielle Dorziat, who is building a 
charming little bungalow at La Negresse, near 
Biarritz, wore one day the frock sketched on 
page sixty-eight. I saw her a few days 
ago in Paris wearing a long straight coat of 
brown wool velours slit up for several inches 
from the hem in the middle back and collared 
with brown flying fox. 

At Longchamps women are wearing much 
black cloth—black cloth trimmed with ermine, 
with blaireau, or with opossum; but just now 
the black cloth and bdblaireau combination is 
especially smart. The chin is buried in a huge 
collar of this fluffy, flecked beige fur, the hands 
are lost in great beige fur ruffs and a wide, 


luded from page 69 


fluffy band of fur trims the lower edge of the 
coat—such a coat as one sees by dozens at the 
races. 

Black velvet is smart also. A recent model 
by Berthe worn at the races has a wide collar 
of ermine that is most effective on the inky 
velvet, and the back of the cloak—it is a cloak, 
not a coat-frock—is quite straight and flat, in 
the approved fashion. 

For Mrs. Frederic Havemeyer, Berthe has 
just made a frock of brown crépe de Chine, 
draped in a sort of close-fitting overskirt. 
This frock is worn under an odd sleeveless 
jacket of brilliant Chinese brocade in brown, 
silver, and vivid red. Another touch of red is 
added in a little plaque of red lacquer swing- 
ing on the side, above the long brown silk 
tassel. 

Chinese in character is the embroidery on a 
blue brocade tunic, made also by Berthe for 
Mrs. Havemeyer—the embroidery done in 
bright green, silver-white, and lacquer-red on 
the blue silk. The accompanying cloak is lined 
with blue brocade banded at about the hips 
with a ribbon of bright green. The fur collar 
is of pékan. For Princesse Vlora, Berthe has 
just completed the frock and clo: ik in almond- 
green sketched on page eighty-eight. The 
green velours de laine cloak is trimmed with 
gray squirrel. 

Princesse de Faucigny-Lucinge, who wears 
a new frock almost every day, has appeared 
lately in a series of striking costumes. One 
day she wore a Callot model of dark blue serge 
or rep combined with gold cloth—the gold 
cloth forming the short flaring tunic while the 
serge was employed for the sleeves, under- 
dress, cravat and cape. This cape was of 
blue serge collared with dark brown fur—the 
collar lined with gold cloth. 

Again the Princesse was frocked in a pretty 
black brocade creation from the maison 
Louiseboulanger—a long cloak over a simple 
frock which was finished at the hem with 
a scanty five-inch ruffle of black brocade 
topped with a heavy silk-covered cord. The 
corsage-front opened over a white chemisette 
finished with a white plaited frill. 

Later she wore an odd frock of color-shot 
tricot in yellow, brick, black, and brown. 
It was straight in line, three narrow straps 
formed a sort of girdle across the back only, 
and the skirt was buttoned—or rather un- 
buttoned—on each side. 

Madame Jacques Balsan, née Vanderbilt, 
wore at the races a dark green costume— 
frock and cape—collared with red fox. Her 
hat was a béret of green velvet with two droop- 
ing green silk pompons on the side: 


THE BERET WILL 
ARRIVE 


NM ANY bérets have been worn lately at the 

races—rather large ‘‘crush” shapes, 
framing the face and trimmed with cocardes 
of tiny bright-hued quills. A little Reboux 
hat, squarish in form—half turban, half 
béret—is made of black satin ribbon, folded so 
as to form a point in the front and back and on 
each side. 

A Talbot model is of brown suéde studded 
with nailheads of steel and gold. Another 
Talbot model—a little cloche—is covered with 
gold embroidery in relief. Odd is a cloche of 
similar shape covered with bright brocade 
matching the brocade of the fur-trimmed 
cloak. 

Miss Alice Astor wears a small Reboux hat 
of black felt with a small bow of felt on the 
right side. The rather narrow brim rolls back 
from the face in front, lined with thick black, 
fur-like plush. Lady Ribblesdale wore a small 
turban of black satin almost entirely covered 
with small iridescent greenish blue birds. Herc 
black cloth frock was straight and flat in the 
back and flounced across the front. 


PERHAPS 


Mutfis, either of fur, richly embroidered vel- - 


vet, or other stuffs, trimmed and lined with 
fur, will be carried again this season. <A bright 
red velvet muff—the velvet embroidered 
with gold and colors—is edged and lined with 
black fox and carried with a cloak of broad- 
tail like that worn by the Baronne Edouard de 
Rothschild. The cloak falls straight in the 
back while showing a decided flare from the 
under-arm; and as the sleeves are set in only 
just above the elbow the effect is much that 
of a circular cape, showing great width from 
the elbows when the arms are lifted. 
A new brimless hat has appeared, often with 
a square, but sometimes with a rounded 
crown, and trimmed in some oddly simple 
fashion. The new shape is rather trying but 
very smart, appearing oftenest in black felt 
bat occasionally in velvet. Very odd was such 
a hat of black felt with a rounded crown. 
trimmed with the plumage of little brown 
birds—a patch of wings and tails in the middle 
front, another on each side and a similar bit 
of plumage on top of the hat. 
van Campen Slewart. 
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36 West 50th Street 
New York City 


“On Footwear’s Fashion Street” 


PIVITIMNTTIEI TE 


Jacqueline 


VERYONE admires the 

glorious little creations 
of the French Bootery. Quite 
so—for are they not the em- 
bodiment of all that Paris 
could inspire and America 
complement? 


ASsGsneItsutsiPsU@GSUSOTATESTESIENSSSTEEERITrTSTTATEDSTETETITFTTOTITPTNE RTEEETT 


q Jacqueline as pictured above 
with high Spanish heel in Black 
Suede with Patent Leather 
Trimming - - - - - - $17.50 
In White Kid with Patent 
Leather Trimming - - 18. 
Same with Baby Spanish heel 

in Brown Suede with Brown 

Calf Trimming - - - - 17.50 
All Patent Leather . - - 17.50 
Black Calf with Patent Leather 
Trimming - - - « 


Style Series V— Mailed on Request. 


PROMPT AND EXACTING 
ATTENTION TO MAIL ORDERS 


The French Bootery, Inc. 
36 West 50th St., New York City 
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Virginia Valli, noted Uni- 
versal film star, says: 


“I enjoy using Day Dream 
very much and trust I shall 
never be without this delight. 
ful, haunting perfume.” 


Drew” 


Dey 


The newest 
novelty—an 
exquisite crystal 
containing Day, 
Dream per- 
fume— 
splen- 












did for favors or 
personal use. Until 
your dealer is stocked, 
you can secure one by send- 
ing his name and 75 cents .($1.00 
in Canada) to DeptQ. 
STEARNS—PERFUMER 
Creator of Sadira and l’Amusette 
Detroit, Mich. Windsor, Ont. 
Established 1855 
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DELIGHTFUL 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS 








“Ipco” Name-Engraved, Self-Filling 
Fountain Pen. <A perpetual pleasant re- 
minder of the giver. 

Style No. 1—14 Karat Solid Gold Pen Point, 
y0inted with selected hard Iridium—Name 
ingraved in 18 kt. gold. Price $3.00 

Style No. 2— Ladies 

Chatelaine Pen, Silk 

Ribbon attached, 

with 18 Karat Gold 

Filled Band. Pen 

point same as style 

No. 



















This horse, fully harnessed, that may be detached from 
the loaded truck, is sure to amuse a boy. Extreme 


’. $7.50. Express extra beyond 50 miles. 


measurement 30". 


Price $4.00 


Warranted to 
Write Right 


poe Th ,ATTrO 1 . — _T 
PENCIL TO PLACE BENEATH THE TREE 
SETS 

for CHILDREN 
Genuine leather 
case with three 
pencils, name en- 
graved on _ pencils 
and case, in 18 kt. gold. Assorted colors. 

Price 50 Cents 


De Luxe School Set—$1.00 


The DE LUXE SET (shown below) consists of 
genuine leather case with coin pocket, filled 
with pencils and penholders in assorted colors, | 
point protector, ruler and pencil sharpener. 
Any name engraved as shown in 18 kt. gold. 


Send Check, Money Order or U.S. Postage 
direct to us only 


IMPRINT PENCIL CO. 
” 530 Broadway 
Dept. 8 
New York 
N.Y. 








Charming Irene Bordoni, now on 
Broadway, says of ZIP: 
“ZIP is delightful, actually destroy- 
ing the growth with the roots, simply 
and absolutely without any irrita- 

tion. I recommend ZIP.” 


C’est vraiment le meilleur! 


“At Deauville, the world-famed fashion 
resort, where the world’s most beautiful 
women are to be seen, I noted lovely little 
Irene Bordoni, and she was, to my mind, 
one of the most attractive in this gay, 
interesting throng,”’ says Miss Peggy. 

“A few days before she arrived in 
Deauville, I had an interesting little chat 
with Miss Bordoni at the hotel du Rhin 
in Paris.” 

‘““*Surely,’ said Miss Bordoni, ‘ America 
must realize by this time that ZIP is by 
far the best preparation for treating super- 
fluous hair. The Parisienne is following 
the lead of the well-groomed American 
woman in keeping her arms fresh and 
dainty. I have used ZIP and should like 
to recommend it to every woman in 
America aot —— aha Den -_ ~~ of 
ttle osrlc . pee Meese = it. So simple, perfectly harmless, and it 
Little girl’s modern beadwork set with gives one the prec ren Mon assurance of 
patterns and beads for making bracelets being dainty and clean and typically 


feminine.’ ”” 
and necklaces. $3. Postage extra. 



















Painted iron door-stops, 
| 8” high, $5 each. Express 
extra beyond roo miles. 




















(Below) A box, such as this, containing 
19 puzzles, for $2, will interest a boy 
and his friends. Postage charged. 














Infinitely Better 


It is better, infinitely better to eliminate 
your superfluous hair by actually lifting 
out the roots with the hairs and in this 
way destroy the growth, than to continue 
using ordinary treatments which merely 
burn off surface hair and have the same 
effect as singeing or shaving, throwing the 
strength back into the roots. 


ZIP Destroys Hair Roots 
colored balls. Suitable The ZIP process is the one method by 
_ which the hair roots are lifted out of the 
/ toy for baby. Price $1. aaa ed sien. ZIP is easily applied at 
> | z ome, pleasingly fragrant and absolutely 
wit an Hl : i harmless. It leaves the skin soft and 


smooth, pores contracted, and like magic 
dd-a-hearl 


your skin becomes adorable. 
REG.U.S. PAT. OFF 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 
Guaranteed on money-back basis. Ask 

NECKLACE 
he 7 and friends will 
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Call at my Salon to have FREE DEMON- 
STRATION or regular treatment. 


| || Ghalaces Meese 


for a ZIP treatment at your beauty shop. 
eep it growing 


Specialist 
Aldditional pearls for the Add-a-pear] necklace . 
ety aly on this per Dept. 420 ‘ 562 Fifth Avenue 
(Ent. on 46th St.) New York 


Madame Berthé, 

Dept. 420, 562 Fifth Ave., 
New York. 

I enclose $5.00 (check, 

money order, bill, stamps) 
for which kindly send 
me, in plain wrapper, a 
package of ZI on 
your money-back guar- 
antee basis. 

O Place a cross here if 
C.O. D. preferred. 


















The guitaraphone, operated by a keyboard, may 
; \ be played by any child who can read the numbers 
= Se Sy marked on the music. Price $12. Postage extra. 


Name.... 
Address... 
City & State 


ASK YOUR JEWELER 
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French Woman 
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(©Y) GET THIN 


* _{ \\ Without Drugs, Diets, Ab- 
\ \\ surd Creams, Exercises 
or Appliances 
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elves on keeping 
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st a heavy waistline 
double chin With this 
vew way, which will 
cost you a tew cents 
to follow, you can in 
own home reduce all 
parts of your body or you can 
simply get rid of excess flesh 
from the places where it shows 
by using Sangra externally 

No matter how fat yeu are 
or mat you have done in the past to reduce, I 
want you to send me your name and address, and 
I will explain to you personally, confidentially, and 





Free of Charge, what I did to reduce Write at 
once and if you care to, wit se 5 cents in stamps 
to help cover expens ise print your name 


uid address.) MADAME ELAINE. Dept. 95, 1819 
Broadway, N.Y. C. 













GRAY HAIR 
BANISHED IN 
15 MINUTES 


The perfection obtained in any of 18 
shades from radiant blonde to raven 
black through the use of Inecto Rapid 
partly explains why this marvelous hair 
coloring is in use by hundreds of thou- 
sands of women and is applied in the 
best and most fashionable Hairdressing 
Parlors from Coast to Coast including 
the Waldorf-Astoria, Biltmore, Hotel 
Pennsylvania, Commodore, Burnham's 
and Marinello’s. 

Inecto Rapid gives to naturally gray, 
streaked or faded hair any desired color, 
which cannot be detected from the 
natural even under a microscope 

The expert Hairdresser knows that har- 
monious effects cannot be secured with 
any preparation which is applied to 
everyone alike, and in the 18 distinct 
shades found in Inecto Rapid there is one 
individually suited to you.  Inecto 
Rapid is specifically guaranteed to color 
gray, faded or streaked hair to any de- 
sired shade in 15 minutes and to preserve 
all its original beauty and texture, and 
the results are permanent. Inecto 
Rapid is harmless to the hair or its 
growth and is unaffected by shampooing, 
sunshine, Russian or Turkish baths. It 
does not rub off and does not prevent 
permanent waving. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Just send us your name on the coupon and 
we will mail you full details and our Beauty 
Analysis Chart enabling you to find the shade 
that suits you individually 
INECTO, Inc. 


33-35 West 46th Street, New York City, N.Y 
INECTO, Inc 
33-35 West 46th St.. New York City 
Gentlemen Please send me gratis, 
full details of Inecto a apid and the 
‘Beauty Analysis “he Form J-19 












Name 
Address 
City 
Cy 








































ERTE’S 


LETTER 


(Concluded from page 70) 


With the dawn of the theatrical season 
several 1 lewspapers wre commencing to occupy 
them selves with questions of stage mounting, 
which, unfortunately, leaves muc h to be de 
sired. The scenery of the theater! One makes 
inquiries on this subject among scene painters, 

1 what diversity of opinion one finds! One 
of the scenic artists, who at the beginning of 
his career gave striking proof of great talent, 

gests that in the realm of scenery, there is, 
at this moment, ‘a struggle between matter 
and brain which constitutes the evolution 
represented by the modern scenic deve ‘lopment 
in the theater.’ “‘ Matter” is the work of the 
cenic artist; “brain” is the vision of the stage 
manager 

Phi 
oo stror 


an¢ 
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gle, although the word is a little 
, has always existed, for the tech- 
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nical conditions behind the scenes have always 
nfined the artists’ imagination within a small 
ympass. But the stage managers of to-day 
are making efiorts to reconcile the scenic 
conditions with the art of the modern scene 


Indeed, very often the routine which 


painter 


is supreme in the theater stains with its rust 
the finest examples of scenic art. 
No sooner has one commenced to inquire 


into the matter of theatrical scenery, than 
one is forced before all to attack the question 
of “mounting” absurdities, commencing with 
the traditional curtain. All the other ques- 
tions, concerning the personal art of each 
scene painter, are absolutely useless 

If a certain painter displays sluggishness of 
spirit or poorness of imagination in the realm 
of scenery, no amount of inquiry will enrich 
his imagination! If another overwhelms the 
dramatic action with an avalanche of detail 
and a cacophony of color—as happened re- 
cently at the Opera, in “* Phédre”—no amount 
of inquiry will oblige such a painter to be more 
economical, or to show greater respect to the 
dramatic picture, the framing of which has 
been confided to him. 





CENERY is the artistic frame which 

should show up the picture to advantage; 
one must understand the picture thoroughly 
before framing it; one must respect the art of 
the dramatic author, and not impose one’s 
will upon him. That which has been called 
“the struggle’ between the stage manager and 
the scenic artist is the misunderstanding 
which exists between them, and, sometimes 
the misunderstanding of the work by both 
of them. The author and his work are the 
victims of this misunderstanding. 

This inquiry into the questions of mounting 
appeared to me to be altogether useless, like 
another inquiry conducted during the dead 
season in Paris: all the lady readers of a 
Parisian review were requested to give their 
opinion on masculine attire; almost all those 
who took the trouble to reply to the question- 
naire declared themselves to be incompetent 
in the matter of masculine fashions, and that 
they only paid attention to the shape and 
color of the necktie! Some of them, it is true, 
condescended to lower their eyes to the shoes, 
but not one of them appeared to worry about 
the dress coat or the jacket. 

Thus the new season opens with artistic dis- 
cussions, for one cannot yet foresee anything 
with regard to the society world. The sea- 
shore and the chateau are not yet deserted, 
and Paris knows nothing at present of the 
projects of the coming season. The artistic 
exhibitions are not yet inaugurated, and in 
default of these exhibitions, the art lover 
wanders round the museums of Paris. 

The little artistic q rarrel between the 
possessors of the two “Ferronniéres,” by 
Leonardo da Vinci, turned the attention of the 
public to the Louvre, that museum which is 
unique in the world. The experts have unani- 
mously declared that “La Belle Ferronniére, 
the property of Madame Hahn, is only a copy 
and that Madame Hahn’s picture was not 
painted by Leonardo da Vinci. Yesterday 
there were two, both the work of Leonardo da 
Vinci; each had its convinced admirers. To- 
day, one alone retains its devotees, one alone 


preserves its title. The other has lost all value, 
in the eyes of the experts, of those on this side 
of the Atlantic, at any rate, for we do not yet 
know what the American experts will say. 

When [ think of this story, the mysterious 
and tragic life of the great Leonardo begins to 
torment me. Who was this “Belle Ferron- 
ni¢re’’ who to-day demands justific ation ag her 
originality? Was she really “La Belle Fer- 
ronniére,” the mistress = Frangois I., or was 
she Lucretia Crivelli? The historians and the 
critics have not yet solved this problem 
And the other work of Leonardo da Vinci 
Mona Lisa, ‘La Joconde,” with the mysteri 
ous smile? That smile, which the great 
painter wished to immortalize, and to pre 
serve which he used every possible means 
during the sittings—that smile retains its 
mystery for ever. And while I contemplate it, 
finding it more mysterious than beautiful, I 
hear one of my neighbors ask a frie nd, “Have 
you seen the real ‘ Joconde’ before? 


BY T let us leave the experts to exercise their 
SCit nce in the museums and let us admire 
what is beautiful. If there is even the smallest 
particle of the soul of I seonardo in Madame 
Hahn’s “ Belle Ferronniére,” or in others, that 
alone makes it worth our while to admire 
them. Why then should I turn away in scorn 
from a model of a work of Praxiteles, if I find 
it beautiful? And in the gallery containing 
the antique models I linger dreaming, just as 
I should before the originals carved by the 
great ones themselves. And then, do you not 
know that the antique bronzes bear the names 
of the artist-creator and of the artizan who 
immortalized them in bronze? How I should 
like to have known the name of the painter 
who made the copy of ‘‘ La Belle Ferronniére, 
that chef-d’eurvre which belongs to Madame 
Hahn! The name of him who succeeded in 
transferring the soul of the great Leonardo on 
to a new canvas! 

Here, in this immense necropolis of art, 
I feel as if I were among a crowd of 
living beings; one only difference—living 
beings tell us their histories, which are in- 
teresting for the moment only, but they 
these pictures, and, above all, these marbles 
relate histories which interest the centuries. 

Among those which are immortalized in 
marble, there are surely some tragic beings 
who endure their fate even after death, even 
after their marble images have been trans- 
ported from their tombs to other cemeteries, 
called museums . . . cemeteries where there 
are no ashes, but where the spirits fioat over 
their bodies, forever cold . . . what beautiful 
statues! Some without heads, others with 
heads animated.by the genius of the sculptor 
and entitled “Draped Personages!” I pity 
them, these draped personages without name, 
these beauties without name, as I would pity 
a natural child, who has no name, and who 
does not know the name of his parents. 
They, who have lived their lives of pleasure, 
or of suffering, who have done good or evil 
in their lives, who have departed into ob- 
livion, blessing Love or cursing cruel Fate, 
have remained dumb forever, punished by 
Providence. . . . 

The “Draped Personages” . their abso- 
lute silence tells me more than all the chatter 
of the marbles representing illustrious per- 
sonages, well-known personages, who have 
become "familiar to us. . Their absolute si- 
lence inspires me with | more pity than a 
Delphic Apollo with the head of a Venus glued 
onto his shoulders, or the head of a Nero 
placed beside a radiator. . . . Indeed, when you 
are alone, when the noise of Paris deafens you, 
go to the Louvre; there, you may speak at 
your ease, in a language without sounds, 
either with the illustrious personages, or with 
the great mutes—the “Draped Personages.” 

But soon, when the artistic season has com- 
menced, the museums will be deserted: the 
Parisian will no longer have the time to gc 
there, as persons who are amusing themselves 
have not the time to visit the cemeteries 
where their dear ones are interred. . . . * 

ERTE. 





Baron de Mever writes that he wishes to go to Egypt—and 


what the Baron wishes to do he usually does. 


And what 


a fascinating picture of social life in Egypt he'll send us! 


It will be published in an early ts 


ue of Harper’s Bazar. 





HARPER’S BAZAR 





Her Diary 


NOVEMBER 30th 














SHOECRAFT 


714 FIFTH AVENUE 
Between 55th and 56th Sts. 
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Christmas Gift 


Suggestions 
for Stout Women 


DEAL intimate gifts for 
the member of the 
family who wears extra-size 
apparel. Each item of spe- 
cial high quality and holiday 
prettiness. 


Corduroy Robes trimmed in_ 
two-tone embroidery. 9.95 


Jersey Silk Petticoats beauti- 
fully embroidered. 6.50 


Crepe de Chine Nightgowns 
tailored models. 9.95 


If unable to visit any of our stores, 
write to Dept. K2 for new Style Book 


fane Fryant 


26 W. 39th St., 21 W. 38th St., New York 
Hanover Place, nr. Fulton St., B’klyn 


CHICAGO DETROIT 
Washington cor. Wabash 1452 Farmer St. 
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HE keen, crisp 

air reminds us 
that winter is at our 
heels—that warm 
furs are now a ne- 
cessity for the well- 
dressed woman. 


And, as ever, the selection 
of furs is a decided prob- 
lem. To judge what styles 
are most desirable, now 
that winter modes have 
been set, is comparatively 
simple. But to procure 
furs that are irreproach- 
able in dye is diffculr— 
unless one knows the 
helpful name Federal. 


To insist upon furs of 
Federal dye is to obtain 
the newest and most 
beautiful shades known 
to the world of fashion— 
on furs that are absolutely 
dependable and sanitary. 


Federal is now ptesenting 
many fascinating new 
shades on Ermine, Squir- 
rel, Mink, Caracul, Kolin- 
sky, Fox, Sable and all 
the finer furs. 
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Czecho-Slovakian 18" doll house; peasant interior with 


painted furniture; $5. 


TO MAKE CHRISTMAS 
IN THE 


Painted wooden nursery 


shade-pulls, complete 
with cords; $1.75 a pair. 


Imitation leather-lined wicker sew- 
ing basket, 10'’x6"’, rose or blue. 
Scissors, 
other essentials, $3.50. Postage extra. 


With six spools, 




















“A sterling silver rattle, 


cat or dog, with mother- 


of-pearl $5.5 0. 


ring, 


Electric stove, 1614" high, 
6” deep, 11" wide. Two 
burners and oven, $10. 
Aluminum waffle-iron, 
kettle, frying pan, pot, 
and griddle, $7. Postage 
extra beyond 150 miles. 






and 


extra. 


$.65. 








Express charged beyond 50 miles. 





MERRY 


NURSERY 


White knitted wool three-piece 
baby set trimmed in pink or 


blue, and rosebuds; $3.05. 





Suitcase, 14’, with gifts for boys 
or girls, 3 to 12 yrs., $4. Postage 


Doll’s shell-rim spectacles, 
Postage beyond 150 miles. 
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Does the Future 
Hold Premature 
Gray Hair for You? 


There comes a time in the life of 
every woman when that first gray 
hair—the sign-post of age—ap- 
pears. To some, gray hair creeps 
in prematurely, stamping them 
old before their time. Perhaps 
Nature has been unkind to you. 
If so, don’t fret about it. 


Tint Gray Hair Safely 


Safely, quickly, easily overcome 
that tell-tale gray with Browna- 
tone. No matter what the origi- 
nal color of your hair, Brownatone 
will match it perfectly. Thou- 
sands of women with gray, faded 
or bleached locks have been made 
happy by this remarkable hair 
tint. In just a few minutes, with- 
out fuss or muss, your gray hair 
will be harmlessly transformed to 
its youthful color and splendor. 


BROWNATONE 


Tints Gray Hair Any Shade 


For many years Brownatone has proven 
| the most satisfactory immediate hair 
tint on the market. Druggists 
everywhere attest to its popu- 
larity and wonderful results. | 
Women who try it once will 
have no other. 














Beware of Imitations 


Many so-called color restor- 

ers and hair dyes appear from 
) time to time. Women are in- 

duced to try them, often with 
injurious results to their hair 
or skin. Don’t be misled 
Follow the example set by 
thousands of satisfied women. 
They know that Brownatone, 
guaranteed absolutely harm- 
less, is the best. Try it and 
you will know it, too. 









For Sale at drug and depart- 
ment stores. Two sizes: 50c | 
and $1.50. f 
Trial bottle with valuable 
booklet on the hair will be 
sent on receipt of 10c to cover 
postage and packing. 








The Kenton Pharmacal Co. 


408 Coppin Bidg., Covington, Ky. ae, 


Canada Address: 
Windsor, Ont. 







NaTone Lemonated Shampoo, 







nature's hair wash, cleanses 
my 6and beautifies. At dealers 
or direct, 50c. 
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I ecret is one I 
1 1 in Paris, wher 
men of every age prid 
themselves on keeping 
their figures slender and 
graceful, and where the 
7 n detest a heavy waistline 
double chin With this 
simple new way, which will 
miy cost you a few cents 
a day to follow, you can in 
your own home reduce all 
parts of your body or you can 
simply get rid of excess flesh 
from the places where it shows 
by using Sangra externally 
No matter how fat you are 
or \ it you have done in the past to reduce, I 
want you to send me your name and address, and 


I will explain to you personally, confidentially, and 
Free of Charge, what I did to reduce Write at 
once and if you care to, oe mse 5 — in stamps 
to help cover expenses nt your name 
and address.) MADAME ELAINE. Dept. 95, 1819 
Broadway, N. ¥. C. 













GRAY HAIR 
BANISHED IN 
15 MINUTES 
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INECTO | 


RAPID 


The perfection obtained in any of 18 
shades from radiant blonde to raven 
black through the use of Inecto Rapid 
partly explains why this marvelous hair 
coloring is in use by hundreds of thou- 
sands of women and is applied in the 
best and most fashionable Hairdressing 
Parlors from Coast to Coast including 
the Waldorf-Astoria, Biltmore, Hotel 
Pennsylvania, Commodore, Burnham's 
and Marinello’s. 

Inecto Rapid gives to naturally gray, 
streaked or faded hair any desired color, 
which cannot be detected from the 
vatural even under a microscope 

The expert Hairdresser knows that har- 
monious effects cannot be secured with 
any preparation which is applied to 
everyone alike, and in the 18 distinct 
shades found in Inecto Rapid there is one 
individually suited to you.  Inecto 
Rapid is specifically gu iranteed to color 
gray, faded or streaked hair to any de- 
sired shade in 15 minutes and to preserve 
all its original beauty and rk ry and 
the results are permanent. Inecto 
Rapid is harmless to the hair or its 
growth and is unaffected by shampooing, 

unshine, Russian or Turkish baths. It 
doe s not rub off and does not prevent 
permanent waving. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Just send us your name on the coupon and 
we will mail you full details and our Beauty 
\nalysis Chort enabling you to find the shade 
that suits you individually 

INECTO, Inc. 
33-35 West 46th Street, New York City 
INECTO, Inc 
33-35 West 46th St., New York City 

Gentlemen Please send me _ gratis 
full details of Inecto Rapid and the 
‘Beauty Analysis Chart Form J-19 
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Address 
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SS 





































ERTE’S 


LETTER 


(Concluded from page 70) 


With the dawn of the theatrical season 
several new spapers are comme ncing to occ upy 
themselves — questions of stage mounting, 
which, unfortunately, leaves much to be de- 
sired. The scenery of the theater! One makes 
inquiries on this subject among scene painters, 
and what diversity of opinion one finds! One 
of the scenic artis sts, W ho at the beginning of 
his career gave striking proof of great talent, 
suggests that in the realm of scenery, there is, 
it this moment, “a struggle between matter 
and brain which constitutes the evolution 
represented by the modern scenic development 












in the theater.” ‘* Matter” is the work of the 
cenic artist; “brain” is the vision of the stage 
manager 

Phis truggle although the word is a little 
too strong, has always existed, for the tech- 
nical conditions behind t] 1e scenes have always 

infined the artists’ imagination within a small 
ympass. But the stage managers of to-day 
are making efforts to reconcile the scenic 
conditions with the art of the modern scene 
painter. Indeed, very often the routine which 
is supreme in the theater stains with its rust 
the finest examples of scenic art 


No sooner has one commenced to inquire 
ito the matter of theatrical scenery, than 
ne is forced before all to attack the question 





of “mounting” absurdities, commencing with 
the traditional curtain. All the other ques- 
tions, concerning the personal art of each 


scene painter, are absolutely useless 

If a certain painter displays sluggishness of 
spirit or poorness of imagination in the realm 
of scenery, no amount of inquiry will enrich 
his imagination! If another overwhelms the 
dramatic action with an avalanche of detail 
and a cacophony of color—as happened re- 
cently at the Opera, in “‘ Phédre’—no amount 
of inquiry will oblige such a painter to be more 
economical, or to show greater respect to the 
dramatic picture, the framing of which has 
been confided to him. 





CENERY is the artistic frame which 
should show up the picture to advantage; 

one must understand the picture thoroughly 
before framing it; one must respect the art of 
the dramatic author, and not impose one’s 
will upon him. That which has been called 
“the struggle” between the stage manager and 
the scenic artist is the misunderstanding 
which exists between them, and, sometimes 
the misunderstanding of the work by both 
of them. The author and his work are the 
victims of this misunderstanding. 

This inquiry into the questions of mounting 
appeared to me to be altogether useless, like 
another inquiry conducted during the ‘de ad 
season in Paris: all the lady readers of a 
Parisian review were requested to give their 
opinion on masculine attire; almost all those 
who took the trouble to reply to the question- 
naire declared themselves to be incompetent 
in the matter of masculine fashions, and that 
they only paid attention to the shape and 
color of the necktie! Some of them, it is true, 
condescended to lower their eyes to the shoes, 
but not one of them appeared to worry about 
the dress coat or the jacket. 

Thus the new season opens with artistic dis- 
cussions, for one cannot yet foresee anything 
with regard to the society world. The sea- 
shore and the chateau are not yet deserted, 
and Paris knows nothing at present of the 
projects of the coming season. The artistic 
exhibitions are not yet inaugurated, and in 
default of these exhibitions, the art lover 
wanders round the museums of Paris. 

The little artistic quarrel between the 
possessors of the two “Ferronniéres,” by 
Leonardo da Vinci, turned the attention of the 
public to the Louvre, that museum which is 
unique in the world. ks experts have unani- 
mously declared that “La Belle Ferronniére, 
the property of Madame Hahn, is only a copy 
and that Madame Hahn's picture was not 
painted by Leonardo da Vinci. Yesterday 
the “re were two, both the work of Leonardo da 
Vinci; each had its convinced admirers. To- 
lone retains its devotees, one alone 





day, one 





preserves its title. The other has lost all value, 
in the eyes of the experts, of those on this side 
of the Atlantic, at any rate, for we do not yet 
know what the American experts will say. 

When I think of this story, the mysterious 
and tragic life of the great Leonardo begins to 
torment me. Who was this “Belle Ferron- 
niére’’ who to-day demands justification of her 
originality? Was she really “La Belle Fer- 
ronniére,”’ the mistress of Francois I., or was 
she Lucretia Crivelli? The historians and the 
critics have not yet solved this problem. 
And the other work of Leonardo da Vinci 
Mona Lisa, “‘La Joconde,” with the mysteri 
ous smile? That smile, which the great 
painter wished to immortalize, and to pre 
serve which he used every possible means 
during the sittings—that smile retains its 
mystery for ever. And while I contemplate it, 
finding it more mysterious than bez vutifl, I 
hear one of my neighbors ask a frie nd, “‘ Have 
you seen the real ‘Joconde’ before? 


UT let us leave the experts to exercise their 

science in the museums and let us admire 
what is beautiful. If there is even the smallest 
particle of the soul of Leonardo in Madame 
Hahn’s “ Belle Ferronniére,” or in others, that 
alone makes it worth our while to admire 
them. Why then should I turn away in scorn 
from a model of a work of Praxiteles, if I find 
it beautiful? And in the gallery containing 
the antique models I linger dreaming, just as 
I should before the originals carved by the 
great ones themselves. And then, do you not 
know that the antique bronzes bear the names 
of the artist-creator and of the artizan who 
immortalized them in bronze? How I should 
like to have known the name of the painter 
who made the copy of “‘ La Belle Ferronniére, 
that chef-d’eurre which belongs to Madame 
Hahn! The name of him who succeeded in 
transferring the soul of the great Leonardo on 
to a new canvas! 

Here, in this immense necropolis of art, 
I feel as if I were among a crowd of 
living beings; one only difference—living 
beings tell us their histories, which are in- 
teresting for the moment only, but they— 
these pictures, and, above all, these marbles— 
relate histories which interest the centuries. 
3 Among those which are immortalized in 
marble, there are surely some tragic beings 
who endure their fate even after death, even 
after their marble images have been trans- 
ported from their tombs to other cemeteric 
called museums . cemeteries where there 
are no ashes, but where the spirits fioat over 
their bodies, forever cold . . . what beautiful 
statues! Some without heads, others with 
heads animated.by the genius of the sculptor 
and entitled * ‘Draped Personages!”’ I pity 
them, these draped personages without name, 
these beauties without name, as I would pity 
a natural child, who has no name, and who 
does not know the name of his parents. 
They, who have lived their lives of pleasure, 
or of suffering, who have done good or evil 
in their lives, who have departed into ob- 
livion, blessing Love or cursing cruel Fate, 
have remained dumb forever, punished by 
Providence. . . 

The * ‘Draped Personages”’ . their abso- 
lute silence tells me more than all the chatter 
of the marbles representing illustrious per- 
sonages, well-known personages, who have 
become familiar to us. . . . Their absolute si- 
lence inspires me with more pity than a 
Delphic Apollo with the head of a Venus glued 
onto his shoulders, or the head of a Nero 
placed beside a radiator. . . . Indeed, when you 
are alone, when the noise of Paris deafens you, 
go to the Louvre; there, you may speak at 
your ease, in a language without sounds, 
either with the illustrious personages, or with 
the great mutes—the “Draped Personages.” 

But soon, when the artistic season has com- 
menced, the museums will be deserted: the 
Parisian will no longer have the time to go 
there, as persons who are amusing themselves 
have not the time to visit the cemeteries 
where their dear ones are interred... . a 

ERTE. 


Baron de Meyer writes that he wishes to go to Egypt—and 


what the Baron wishes to do he usually does. 


And what 


a fascinating picture of social life in Egypt he'll send us! 
It will be published in an early issue of Harper’s Bazar. 
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SHOECRAFT 


714 FIFTH AVENUE 
Between 55th and 56th Sts. 
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| Christmas Gift 


Suggestions 
for Stout Women 


| DEAL intimate gifts for 
the member of the 
|| family who wears extra-size 
|| apparel. Each item of spe- 
|| cial high quality and holiday 


prettiness. 

Corduroy Robes trimmed in 
two-tone embroidery. 9.95 
Jersey Silk Petticoats beauti- 
fully embroidered. 6.50 
Crepe de Chine Nightgowns 
tailored models. 9.95 


If unable to visit any of our stores, 
write to Dept. K2 for new Style Book 


fane J$ryant 


26 W. 39th St., 21 W. 38th St., New York 
Hanover Place, nr. Fulton St., B’klyn 


CHICAGO DETROIT 
Washington cor. Wabash 1452 Farmer St. 

















 Wers > @&’2a=.- "~~ 













At PP ae Ph aa BP dk Be a PP a > a D> 


ee ax SP 4k be AK he Ke BP 


(>> dc Pm aX Be a OP AK Pe ek Oe ae ee ae 











for 

















— 


DECEMBER 1923 














NA 


ays 
suqg gy 
SS 
lyed 


HE keen, crisp 

air reminds us 
that winter is at our 
heels—that warm 
furs are now a ne- 
cessity for the well- 
dressed womaii. 


And, as ever, the selection 
of furs is a decided prob- 
lem. To judge what styles 
are most desirable, now 
that winter modes have 
been set, is comparatively 
simple. But to procure 
furs that are irreproach- 
able in dye is diffcult-— 
unless one knows the 
helpful name Federal. 


To insist upon furs of 
Federal dye is to obtain 
the newest and most 


to the world of fashion— 
on furs that are absolutely 
dependable and sanitary. 


Federal is now ptesenting 
many fascinating new 
shades on Ermine, Squir- 
rel, Mink, Caracul, Kolin- 
sky, Fox, Sable and all 
the finer furs. 





beautiful shades known h 
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’ FEDERAL DYE 
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“A sterling silver ratile, 








Czecho-Slovakian 18” doll house; 


painted furniture; $5. 


TO MAKE CHRIS 


IN THE 


Painted wooden nursery } 
shade-pulls, complete 
with cords; $1.75 a pair. 


Imitation leather-lined wicker sew- 
ing basket, 10''x6", rose or blue. 
With six spools, scissors, and 
other essentials, $3.50. Postage extra. 


L Se 

















cat or dog, with mother- 
of-pearl ring, $5.50. 


Electric stove, 1614" high, 
6" deep, 11" wide. Two 
burners and oven, $10. | 
Aluminum  waffle-iron, 
kettle, frying pan, pot, | 
and griddle, $7. Postage 

extra beyond 150 miles. i 





NURS 








peasant interior with 
Express charged beyond 50 miles. 


TMAS MERRY 


ERY 


White knitled wool three-piece 
baby set trimmed in pink or 
blue, and rosebuds; $3.05. 








Suitcase, 
or girls, 


extra. 


$.65. 





14", with gifts for boys 
3 lo 12 yrs., $4. Postage 
Doll’s shell-rim spectacles, 
Postage beyond 150 miles. 
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Does the Future 
Hold Premature 
Gray Hair for You? 


There comes a time in the life of 
every woman when that first gray 
hair—the sign-post of age—ap- 
pears. To some, gray hair creeps 
in prematurely, stamping them 
old before their time. Perhaps 
Nature has been unkind to you. 
If so, don’t fret about it. 


Tint Gray Hair Safely 


Safely, quickly, easily overcome 
that tell-tale gray with Browna- 
tone. No matter what the origi- 
nal color of your hair, Brownatone 
will match it perfectly. Thou- 
sands of women with gray, faded 
or bleached locks have been made 
happy by this remarkable hair 
tint. In just a few minutes, with- 
out fuss or muss, your gray hair 
will be harmlessly transformed to 
its youthful color and splendor. 


BROWNATONE 


Tints Gray Hair Any Shade 


For many years Brownatone has proven 
the most satisfactory immediate hair 
tint on the market. Druggists 
everywhere attest to its popu- 
larity and wonderful results. 
Women who try it once will 
have no other. 










Beware of Imitations 


Many so-called color restor- 
ers and hair dyes appear from 
time to time. Women are in- 
duced to try them, often with 
injurious results to their hair 
or skin. Don’t be misled. 
Follow the example set by 
thousands of satisfied women. 
They know that Brownatone, 
guaranteed absolutely harm- 
less, is the best. Try it and 
you will know it, too. 














For Sale at drug and depart- 

ment stores. Two sizes: 50c | 
and $1.50. } 
Trial bottle with valuable 
booklet on the hair will be 
sent on receipt of 10c to cover 
postage and packing. 











The Kenton Pharmacal Co. 


408 Coppin Bldg., Covington, Ky. 


Canada Address: 
Windsor, Ont 








NaTone Lemonated Shampoo, 
nature's hair wash, cleanses 

and beautifies. At dealers 
or direct, 50c. 
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ERTAIN LaFayette owners were 
previously content only with motor 
cars costing a great deal more than the 
La Fayette. 
Others had thought they were satisfied 
with automobiles somewhat lower 
priced than the LaFayette. 


To the first, the LaFayette represents 
an economy free from any suggestion 
of compromise. 


To the second, the La Fayette represents 
a degree of excellence and value that 
less money can not buy. 


To both, the LaFayette yields a supe- 
riority of performance that is unmis- 
takable and sustained. 


LaFayetre Morors Corporation, Mi/waukee, Wisconsin 


LARAYE Tis 
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